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4 1: SCENE . 


+ 


Parr or AN ORNAMENTED ran. 


rates Sir pls r Gn oOVEBY and Mr. 
Dor EEE, N 


EAR Charles, welcome to 
n dS England! and doubly wel- 
come to Oldworth's Oaks Friendſhip. 1 
ſee has wings, as well as love —you arrive 
at the moment I wiſhed z, L hope in your 
haſte you have not forgot a fancy dreſs. 

. Dapeley., No, no; 1 am a true friend, 
and prepar'd for all your whimſies, amorous 
and poetical. Your lummons found me the 
day after my arrival, and I took poſt im- 
mediately next to my eagerneſs to ſee 
you, was that of being in time ſor the Fete | 
Champetre—Novelty and pleaſure are the 
beings I purſue— They have led me half 
the world over already, and for ought I 
know they may. ſometime or other carry. 
me to the Otaheite. TRE TP 
1011671 A 2 0 Sir 
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Sir Harry. You have purſued but their 
ſhadows—here they: reign, in the manners 
of this New Arcadia, and the ſmiles of the 
ſweet Maid of the Oaks. * 

Dupeley. Who, in the name of curioſity, 
is ſhe that bears this romantic title? for 
your letter was a mere eclogue; the devil 
a thing could I make out, but a rhapſody 
upon rural innocence, and an invitation 
from a gentleman I did not know, to an 
entertainment I never ſaw What, are we 
to have a repreſentation of the Paſtor- fido 
P 15 

Sir Harry. The Paſtor-fido is before you 
in propria perſona; the buſineſs of the 
day is a wedding, and Charles Dupeley is 
invited to ſee his friend, Sir Harry Grove- 
bey, united to the moſt charming of her 
ſex. : i | 
Dupeley. The devil it is! What a young 
fellow of your hopes and fortune, ſacrificed 
to a marriage of romance! Bur, prithee, 
relieve my impatience, and tell me who 
ſhe is. 8 [AS 

Sir Harry. An orphan ward of the worthy 
old gentleman, at whoſe ſeat you now are: 
His character is ſingular, and as amiable in 
its way as her's. Inheriting a great eſtate, 
and liberally educated, his diſpoſition led 
him early to a country life, where his be- 
nevolence and hoſpitality are boundleſs; 
and theſe qualities, joined with an imagi- 
„„ 5 nation 
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nation bordering upon the whimſical , have 
given a peculiar turn to the manners of 


the neighbourhood, that, in my opinion, 


degrades the poliſh. of courts— but —_ 
of the CS 


Enter OLDwoRTH. 


Mr. Oldworth, I preſent you my. friend; 
he is juſt arrived from abroad; I will not 
repeat how much he is worthy: of your 
friendſhip. | 

_ Oldworth, To be worthy of your's, Sit 
Harry, is the beſt recommendation. [ To 


| Dapeley]—Sir, your friend is going to re- 


ceive from my hands, a lovely girl, whoſe 
merit he has diſcern'd and lov'd for its own 
ſake: Such nuptials ſhould: recal the ideas 
of a better age; he has permitted me to 
celebrate them upon my own plan, and I 
ſhall be happy to receive the judgment of 
an accomplitid critic, 

Dupeley. Sir, by what I already ſee of 
Oldworth's Oaks, and know of the cha- 
rater of the maſter, I am perſuaded the 
talent moſt neceſſary for the company will 
By that of giving due praife. | : 


Enter HURR v. 


Hurry. Lord, Sir, come down to the 
building directly all the trades are toge- 
ther by the ears — it 1s for all the world 
__— the tower of Babylon—they have 
| A 3 drove 
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drove a broad-wheel waggon over two 
hampers of wine, and it is all running 
among hlies and honey-fuckles— one of 
the cooks ſtumbled over one of the clouds, 
and threw a ham and chickens into a tub 
of white waſh—a lamp-lighter ſpilt a gallon 
of oil into a cream'd apple-tart, and they 
have ſent for more roſes , and there is not 
one left within twenty miles. 

 Oldworth. Why, honeſt Hurry, if fe 
is none to be had, you need not be in ſuch 
haſte. about em Mercy on us! my Fete 
has turn'd this poor fellow's head _—_ 
he will certainly ger a fever. 

Hurry. Get a favour, Sir!—why there 
has not been one left theſe three hours; 
all the girls in the pariſh have been ſcrambl- 
ing for them, and I muſt get a hundred. 
yards more—Lord a mercy! there is fo 
much to do at once, and nobody ro do1 ir, 
that it is enough to moider ones head. 


[ Oldworth and Hurry talk together. 


Dupeley. Ha, ha, ha, is this one of the 
examples you produce, Sir Harry, to de- 
grade the poliſh of courts? 


Sir Harry. If I did, have you never met 
with a courtier in your travels, as buſy, 
as important, and as inſignificant, upon yet 
more trifling occaſions? Why, my friend 
Hurry's is the true buſtle of an antichamber, 


with this difference „ that there is rather 
more 


70 0 


Ke 
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more attachment and fidelity to the e 
at the bottom of it. 

During this ſpeech Hurry i is Ty 
by his action his. nee * Ola- 
worth to g !t 

Hurry. Law, Sir, if you loiter langes 

I tell you they will all be at loggerheads— 
they Were: very nagar. it Wben I came away. 
[ Exit. 

Oldworth. Mr. Dupeley, you'll excuſe 
me— Hurry convinces me, my preſence is 
neceſſary elſewhere—this is a buſy day! 
Dupeley. The greateſt compliment you 


can pay me, is not to look, ure me as a 


ſtranger, a 

Oldworth. 1 8 to call: you, Sir Han 
that Lady Bab Lardoon is in the neighbour- 
hood, and I expect her every moment 
ſhe promiſed to be with us long before wa 
hour of general invitation. paß Ant 

Dupeley. Who is ſhe, pray? xd 

Sir Harry. Oh, ſhe's 2 ſuperiour 3 
phœnix! — more worthy your _ curioſity! 
than any object of your-travels !— She is 
an epitome, or rather a caricature of what 
is call'd very fine life, and the firſt female 
gameſter of the time. | 

Oldworth. For all that, ſhe is 4 
one cannot help diſcerning! and admiring 
the natural excellence of her heart and un- 
derſtanding; though ſhe is an example, that 
neither is proof againſt a falſe education, 
| A 4 and 
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and a rage for faſhionable exceſſes— But 

when you ſee her, ſhe will beſt explain 

herſelf—This fellow will give me no reſt. 
"HuRRy returns. 

Hurry. Reſt, Sir, why I have not ſlept 
this fortnight; come along, Sir, pray make 
wer” ee s ro be done without ir. 

_ Olaworth. Nor with it, | honeſt Hurry. 

Il Erit with HURR V. 

Bupelcy A cunning old fellow, I War- 


rant! — with his ward and his love of merit 


For its own ſake—ha, ha, ha! — prythee 
how came mus acquaintance in n this odd 
family? | 

Sir 8 Don't ſneer, 3 1 will ſt 
you— By mere chance; in a progreſs of 
amuſement to this ſide of the country: The 
ſtory is too delicate for ghy reliſh, ſuffice 
it that I came, ſaw, and Jov'd—I laid my 
rank and fortune at the fair one's feer, and 
would have married inſtantly; but that 
Oldworth oppoſed my precipitancy, and 
inſiſted upon a probation of ſix months abs 


ſence— It has been a purgatory! 


Dußpeley. All this is perfectly en regle for 
a man of home education I ſhould like to 
ſee the woman that could entangle me in 
this manner. 

Sir Harry. There i is not a fellow in Eng 


land has a more ſuſceptible heart: You may 


have learnt in your foreign tour to diſguiſe 


* but if you have loſt it, put all yout | 
acqui- 
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acquiſitions N and che ballance Will 
be againſt you. Da 7 { 

Dupeley. [ have lems i at leaſt, not to 
have it impoſed upon: Shew me but a 
woman from an Italian Princeſs, to a figue 
rante at the French opera; or change the 


| ſcene; and carry me to the rural nymphs 


from a vintage in Burgundy, to a dance 
round a may-pole at Oldworth's Oaks—y 
and: at the firſt glance I will diſcover, the 
whole extent of their artifice, find their 
true lure, and bring them to my hand as 
as a tame ſparrow. _ .. 

Sir Harry. And pray, my ſagacious "TTEk 
upon what circumſtances have you formed 
your ſuſpicions that I am more likely to be 
impos d upon than yourſelf? 

Dupeley.' Upon every one I have Fn 


and heard; but above all upon that natural 


propenſity of every true homebred Engliſh- 
man, to think one woman different from 
anether— Now I hold chere is but one 
woman in the world. | . 

Sir Harry. I perfectly agree, and Maria 
is that charming See 


Dußpeley. Ay, but Maria, and Lady Bab | 


ad Pamela 3 and Clariſſa Harlowe, 
and the girl that ſteals a heart in a country 
church, or ſhe that picks your pocket in 
Covent-Garden, are one and the fame crea- 
ture for all that I am always too quick 


for them, and make fools of them _ 
O 


: 
1 
1 
1 
1 
(| 
4 
ö : 
: 
. 
4 
: 
- 
14 
1 
. 
1 
1 1 
WP 
4 
bt ; 
a% 
3 
1 
1:8 
* L 
. 
1 
* 
19 
N 
6 : 
& 1 1 
1 
7F-B 
1 
4 ; 
4 . 
b j 
„ 
is 
L 1 
y i 
. 
:' 1 
1 
1 - 
"T1 
4 s 
1 
F i 
g 
7 
$ | 
3 
, - 
i 
i 
. 
© 4 


. AE n 23K. 2 
—9 ; . Amen: — 
C2 . 2 r — by np, pos — 


— — 2 — 
— — > ng 
us 4-1 29” 2” render — 


to TAE MAID or THE OARs. 


Oh do but try them by the principle I have 
laid down; you'll find chem. as anner 
a glas. 

Sir Harry. My own Nobile will anſwer 
my purpoſe juſt as well; with that per- 
ſpeQtive I have looked through the woman, 
and diſcovered the angel; and you will do 
the ſame when you ſee her, or never brag 
of your eye- f ght more. 

_ Dupeley. Rhapſody and enthuſiaſm !—TI 
ſhould as ſoon diſcover Mahomet's ſeventh 
heaven; bur what ſays your uncle, old 
Croveby, to this match? | 
Sir Harry. Faith I have aſked him no 
queſtions, and why ſhould I? when I know 
what muſt be his anſwer. 

Dupeley. Oh, he can never 1 2 
pation that ſoars aboye the ſtars! 


Sir Harry. He has all the prejudices of 


bis years, and worldly. knowledge; the 


common old Gentleman's character. You 
may ſee it in every drama from the days of 
Terence, to thoſe of Congreve; though 
not perhaps with quite ſo much good 
humour, and ſo little obſtinacy as my 
Uncle ſhews. He is ever moſt imperuous, 
when moſt kind; and I dare truſt his re- 
ſentment will end with a dramaric forgive- 
neſs. Should ir not, I may have pride in 
the ſacrifice of his eſtate, but no regret, — 


So much for fortune, Charles are there 
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any other means to reconcile me to Four 
approbation ? 

Dupeley. Gad I know but one more 
Have you laid any plan for ſucceeding at 
the divorce-ſhop next winter? It would be 
ſome comfort to your friends, to ſee you 
had a retreat in your head. 

Sir Harry. Charles, I have liſtened to 
your raillery with more patience than it de- 
ſerves, and ſhould at laſt be out of humour 
with ſuch an importation of conceit and 
affectation, if I was not ſure. your good 
ſenſe would ſoon get the better of it. This 
is called knowing the world to form no- 
tions without, perhaps „ever ſeeing a man 
in his natural character, or converſing with 
a woman of principle: and then, for fear 
of being impoſed upon, be really dup'd out 
of the moſt valuable feelings in human na- 
ture,. confidence in friendſhip ; and eſteem 
in love. | 


Eger Hou RRV. 


. Hurry. Lord, Sir, Iam out of breath to 
find you, why, almoſt every thing is ready, 
except yourſelf, and Madam Maria is gone 
to the Grove, and ſhe is ſo dreſs'd, "and 
looks fo charming! | 
Sir Harry. Propitious be the hour !— 
ere, Hurry, find out this Gentleman's 
ſervant, and ſhew him where he is to 
dreſs. [ Exit. 
Dupeley. 
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©" Dupeley. Oh, take care of yourſelf, Co- 
eos, the firſt, I ſhall be time enough; 
Hurry ſhall firſt ſhew me a little of the 
e ones K. what is going forward here? 

A . pps, the fide ſcene. 

Hurry. Hold, Sir, not that way; my 
Maſter lets no body ſee his devices and 
figaries there. 

; Dapeley. Why, what i is he, doing there, 
Hurry ? 

Hurry. Doing —as you are a gentle- 
man, I will tell you what he is doing—l 
hope no body hears us. ¶ Looking about. 1 
Why, he is going to make the ſun ſhine 
at midnight, od le] is covering it with a 
thouſand 3 of ſail- cloth, for fear the 
rain ſhould put it out lord, ſuch doings! 
here, this way, your honopr. | 

+ Dupeley, But hark'ee, honeſt Hurry, do 
ſtand ſtill a moment to oblige . 

Hurry. Stand ſtill, Sir — lord, Sir, it 


ſtand ſtill, every ching ſtands ſtill; and then 


what a fine Sham-Peter ſhould: we make 
of it! [Always reſtleſs.] + 
© Dupeley. You ſeem to know . kg 
. 
Hurry. To be favs 1 do- I am no fool 
Felieve— what think you, Sir? 

-  Dupeley. He that takes you for a fool, is 
not over wife,” I warrant him; therefore 


ler me FI you a queſtion or two. - 
ova; Hut ry. 


e 37 
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Hurry. To- morrow, Sir, with all my 
heart; but I have ſo many queſtions to alk; 
myſelf, and fo many anſwers to give, that 
J have not five minutes to ſpare. 

Dupeley. Three minutes will do my buſi- 
neſs: Who is this Maid of the Oaks, friend 
Hanz: 

Hurry. A young lady, ag | 

Dupeley. I thought as much. [ Smiling 
You are a courtier, friend Hurry. 

Hurry. I court her! — heaven forbid !— 
ſhe's going to be married, Sir. 

Dobel. Well ſaid ſimplicity! If you 


| won't tell me who ſhe is, tell me what 


The | is? 
- Hurry. She ĩs one of the moſt charmingeſt, 


ſweeteſt, delightfuleſt, mildeſt, beaurifuleſt; 


modeſteſt, genreeleſt, never to be prais'd 
enough young creature in all the world! : 
Dupeley. True  courtier again! Who is 


ner father, pray? N 


Hurry. It's a wiſe child that knows its 
own father; lord bleſs her! ſhe does nor 
want a farher. 

| Dupeley. Not while Mr. Oldworth lives. 

Hurry. Nor when he is dead neither 
every body would be glad to be her father, 
and every body wiſhes to be her huſband; 


and ſo, Sir, if you have more queſtions ta- 


alk, Il anſwer them another time, for b 
am wanted here, and _ and every 
where. 3 SYS 3 { Buſtles aboiuuts 


GEL Dupeley. 


— 4 rere 
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Dupeley Shew me my chamber to dreſs, 
and I'll deſire no more of you at preſent. 
Hurry. Bleſs your honour for letting me 
go! Ihave been very miſerable all the while 
you were talking ro me this Way, this 
way, Sir. eri. 
Dupeley. What a charter! !—yer he has 
his cunning, though the ſimpleſt ſwain in 
this region of perſe& innocence, as Sir 
Harry calls i _—_ ha, ha, ha! Reit. 


SCENE II. 


An our. de Building, workmen of all forte 
bia ſſing to-and-fro. © 


Architect. | As ſpeaking to perſons at 
work behind the Side-ſcene.] Come, buſtle 
away, my lads; ſtrike che ſcaffold, and then 
for the twelve o'clock rankard; up with the 
reſt of the feſtoons there on 1 the rop of the 
columns. 

Firſt Gardener, Holloa! you Sir! where 
are you running with thoſe flowers? 

Second Gardener. They're wanted for the 
Arcades; we can have no deceit there— if 
you want more here, you may make them of 
paper—any thing will go off by candle- light. 
_ Firſt Lamp-lighter. ſrunning.] They want 
above a hundred more lamps yonder, for 
the illumination of the Portico. 

Second Lamp-lighter, Then they may get: 


tallow· candles; 3 I ſhan't have enough to 
| make 
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make the ſky clear in the faloon—that 
damn'd Iriſh painter has made his ground 
ſo dingy, one might as ſoon make his head 
tranſparent as his portico. 


Enter Iriſh PAINTER.. 


Painter. Arrah ! what is that you ſay of 
my head, Mr. Lamp-lighter? 
Sec. Lamp-lighter: I fay you have ſpoil'd 


the tranſparency by putting black, where 


you ſhould have put blue. 

Painter. ¶ Dabbing his bruſh acroſs bis 
face.] There's a black eye for you; and 
you may be thankful you got it ſo eaſily 
Trot away with your ladder upon your 
ſhoulder, or the devil fire me but you ſhall 
have black and blue both, my dear. 

Architect. [returning.| Good words, good 
words, gentlemen; no quarrelling— Your 
ſervant, Mr. O Daub, upon my word you 
have hit off thoſe ornaments very well 
the firſt painter we have here could not 
have done better. 

Painter. No faith, I belices not, for all 
his hard name; ſure O' Daub was a ſcene 


painter before he was born, though I be- 


lieve he is older than I too. 
Architect. You a ſcene painter! 
Painter. Ay, by my ſoul was I, and for 
foreign countries too. 
Ar hired. Where was that pray? 


Painter. 
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Painter. Faith, I painted a whole ſer for 
the Swiſh, who carries the temple of Jeru- 
ſalem about upon his back, and it made his 
fortune, though he got but a half - penny 
a- piece for his ſhew. 

Architeck. ¶ ironically.] I wiſh we had 
known your merits, you ſhould certainly 
have been 3 in greater parts of the 
work. 

Painter. And, by my ſoul, it would have 
been better for you if you had would 
have put out Mr. Lanternbag's ſtars with 
dne daſh of my pincil, by making them 
five times, more brich Ile! if you had 
ſeen the ſi gn of a ſetting ſun, that 1 painted 
(ef a linen - draper, in Bread-ſtreet, in 

ublin— Devil burn me but the Auroree 

f O' Guide was a fool to it. 


Archit. O' Guide! who is he? Guid-o, 
I ſuppoſe you mean. 

Painter. And if he has an O to his name, 
whar: ſignifies whether it comes before or 
behind Faith I put it like my own of 
O' Daub, on the right ſide, to make him 
ſound more like a gentleman— beſides it 
is more melodious 1n the mouth, honey. 


Enter CARPENTERS, Ce. 


Firſt Carp. Well, Sir, the ſcaffold's down, 
and we are woundy dry— we have roil'd 
_ . ei c 


i, > 


Archized, 


„%%% HORS . tab pod, 
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Architect. Reſt you merry, Maſter Car- 
penter— take a draught of the Squire's 
liquor, and welcome, you ſhall ſwim in ws 
when all is over. Es 


Painter, Fait let me haves one e merry quar- 


ter of an hour before we at it again, and 


it will be no loſs of time neither we will 
make the next quarter after, as good as an 
hour — and the /hampater will gain by the 
loſs. 

Firſt Gard. Well ſaid, O' Daub! and if 
you will give us the ſong you made, the 
quarter of an hour will be merrier ſtill. he] 

Architect. Can you rhime, O' Daub? 

Painter. Ves fait, as well as paint all 


the difference is, I do one with a bruſh, 


and t'other with a pen; I do one with my 
head, and both with my hands and if any 
of the poets of em all can produce better 
rhymes and raiſins too within the gardens, 
Pll be content to have one of my own 
bruſhes ramm'd down my throat, and ſo 
ſpoil me for a ſinger as well as a Po here- 
afrer, {1 


Architect. Well fd; "ne Painter! 


Yo L; II. B Enter 


| 
| 
: 
| 
| 
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Enter the ſeveral TRADESMEN. 


„ 
By the Inisn PAINTER, 0 an 2 Tune. 


Then away to Champetr e, Champetre come 
all away, 

To work at Champetre is nothing at all but play; 

AI know nothing of it , no more, my dear, 
will I ſay, 

But Champetre for ever, for ever, and ay, 


1 jay? 
You may gueſs what a fight, for it never has 


yet been. ſeen, 


Haas n bleſs her ſweet face! tis a fight for 


the lovely Queen; 
For Lords, and for Earls, and For Gentlefolks too, 
And the buſy Beau Monde, who have nothing 
to do. 


Then away to Champetre, &c, 


While tis light youll ſee nothing, when darker, 
O then you'll ſee, 
That the darker it is, the more light it will 
quickly be ; 
The moon and the ſtars, they may twinkle and 
go to bed, 
We can make better fun. ine , than ſuch as 
they ever made. 


Then away to Champetre , &c. 
Such 
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Such crowds and confuſions, ſuch uproar and 
ſuch delight, 

With lamps hung by thonſands, to turn the 
day into night; \ 

There will be Ruſſians, Turks, Pruſſians, and 

Dutcehmen, fo br 22 and gay, 

And they'll all be fo fine, theyll have nothing 

at all to ſay. 


Then away to Champetre, &c. 


Then let's take a drink to the 'Squir e of the 
Folly On RS , 

May no crabbed critics come here with their 
gibes or jokes ; 

If they did I could make the dear craters ſoon 
change their notes, 


With my little black br uſdi I could fiveep clean 
their noiſy throats! . 


Then away to Champetre, &c. 
Ereunt ſinging. 


END Or THE FIRST ACT. 


ACT: 
SCENE THE Oaxs. 


| Maria l under a gr eat Tr ee. 
8% N 8. | 


055 OM E fing round my favourite tree, 
Je ſong ſters that viſit the grove, 

Ter the haunt of my ſhepherd and me, 
Aud the bark is-@ record of love. 


Reclin'd on the turf by my fide, 
He tenderly. pleaded his cauſe ; 
J only with blnuſhes replied, os 
And the nightingale ald up the Sn) 


Da Caro. Come ſing, &c. 


Ms OLDWORTH. 


Oldw. Joy to my feet Maria! may long 
ſucceeding years reſemble this, her bridal 
hour! may health, and peace, and love till 
inſpire her ſong, and make the harmony of 
her voice an emblem of her life! but come, 

my girl, if there is a wiſh remaining in your 
heart within my power to gratify, I hope, 
in this laſt hour of my cares, I ſhall not be 
a ſtranger to it, 

Maria. 
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WEARS" If T have a wiſh you have not in- 
dug ad, Sir, I fear it muſt be an improper 
one , or it would not have eſcaped you. 

Oldw. You ſeem diſconcerted, Maria, be 
more explicit. 1 * 

Maria. My mind is incepible of reſervs 
with you; the moſt generous of men, is 
on the point of giving his hand ro your— 
what ſhall call myſelf? I am almoſt name. 
leſs, but as the creature of your bounty 
and cares, this title gives me a. value in my 
owneyes; bur ! fear it is allT have to boaſt. 
The myſtery you have kept, makes me ap- 
prehenſive there is ſomething in my origin 
ought to be concealed— what am [ to in- 
terprer from your ſmiles ? 

 Oldw. Every thing that is contrary to 

our ſurmiſes: be patient, ſweet Maid of 
the Oaks; before night all myſteries ſhall 
be cleared. It is not an ordinary wedding 
] celebrate, Tprepare a feaſt for the heart— 


Lady Bab Lardoon, as I live! the prin- 


ceſs of diſſipation! catch an obſervation of 
her while you can, Maria; for though ſhe 
has been bur three days out of London, ſhe 
is as uneaſy as a mole in ſun-ſhine, and 
would expire, if ſhe did not ſoon dire into 
her old element again. > 


+ > 
2 


Enter Lady B 4 


Aach k Bol. Dear Maria, I am vappy t 1 9 - 


be the firſt -of your company to congratu- 
. B 3 late 
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late you— well, Mr. Oldworth, I am de- 
lighted with the idea of your Fete; it is fo 
novel, ſo French, ſo expreſſive of what 
every body underitands, and nobody can 
explain; then there is ſomething ſo ſpirited 
in an undertaking of expence, where a 
ſhower of rain would ſpoil it all. 

Oldw. I did not expect to eſcape from ſo 
fine a lady, but you and the world have 
free leave to comment upon all you ſee here. 


Laugh where you muſt, be candid where 
Von can. 


I only hope that to celebrate a joyful event 

upon any plan, that neither hurts the morals, 
or politeneſs of the company, and at the 
ſame time ſers thouſands of the induſtrious 
to work, cannot be thought blame worthy. 


Lady Bab. Oh, quite the contrary , and 
I am ſure it will have a run; a force upon 
the ſeaſons and the manners is the true teſt 
of a refined taſte, and it holds good from 
a cucumber ar Chriſtmas, to an Italian opera. 

Maris. Is the rule the fame among the 
ladies, lady Bab; is it alſo a definition of 
their reſinement to act in all e con- 
trary to nature ? 

L. Bab. Not abſolutely in all chings 
though more ſo than people are apt to ima- 
gine; for even in circumſtances that ſeem 
moſt natural, faſhion prompts ren times, 
where inclination prompts once; and there 

would 


J77öC0öͥ k Wha rs Ls, A Beech. it. 


THE Ma1D OT THE Oaks. 23 


would be an end of gallantry in this coun- 
try, if it was not for the ſake of reputation. 

Oldw. What do you mean? 

L. Bab. Why, that a woman without a 
connection, grows every day a more 
awkward perſonage ; one might as well go 
into company without powder — if one 
does not really deſpiſe old vulgar preju- 
dices, it is abſolutely neceſſary to affect it, 
or one muſt ſit at home alone. 

Oldw. Indeed! 

L. Bab. Yes, like lady Sproſe, and talk 
morals to the parrot. 

Maria. This is new, indeed; I always 
ſuppoled that in places where freedom of 
manners was moſt countenanced, a woman 
of unimpeachable conduct carried a certain 


reſpect. 


I. Bab. Only fit for ſheep-walks and 
Oakeries !—I beg your pardon, Mr. Old- 
worth in town it wou d juſt raiſe you to 
the whiſt-party of old lady Cypher, Mrs. 
Squabble and lord Flimzey ; and at every 


5 public place, you wou'd ſtand among the 


footmen to call your own chair, while all 
the maccaronies paſſed by, whiſtling a ſong 
through their tooth. picks, and giving a 
ſhrug dam it, tis pity that ſo fine a woman 
ſhou's be loft to all common decency. | 

Maria. | ſmiling. ] I believe I had better 


ſtay in the Ozkery, as you call it; for | am 
B 4 afraid 
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afraid I ſhall never procure any civility in 
town, upon the terms required. 

L. Bab. Oh, my dear, you have . 2 
horrid word. to expreſs: the. intercourſe of 
the bon ton; civility.may be very proper in 
a mercer, when one is chuſing a ſilk, but 
familiarity is the life of good company. I 
believe this is quite ſince your time Mr. 
Oldworth, but 'tis by far the greateſt im- 
provement the beau monde ever made. 

Oldw. A certain eaſe. was always an 

eſſential part of good breeding, but lady 
Bab muſt explain her meaning a little fur. 
ther, before we can decide upon the im- 
provement. 
I. Bab. I mean that participation of ſo- 
ciety, in which the French uſed to excel, 
and we have now ſo much outdone our 
models — I maintain, that among the 
ſuperior ſer— mind, I only ſpeak of them— 
our men and women are put more upon a 
footing together in London, than they ever 
were before in any age or country. 

Oldw. And pray how has this happy r re- 
ſolution been effected? 

I. Bab. By the moſt charming of all in- 
ſtitutions, wherein we ſhew the world, that 
liberty is as well underſtood by our women 
as by our men; we have our bil! of Rights 
and our Conſtitution too, as well as they— 
we drop in at all hours, play at all par ries, 


Pay our own reckonings, and in every cir- 
cumſtance 
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cumſtance, petticoats excepted, are true 
lively jolly fellows. | 1 


Maria. But does not this give Wenden 
to a thouſand malicious inſinuations? 


I. Bab. Ten thouſand, my dear— but no 
great meaſures can be effected without 4 
contempt of popular clamour. 


Oldw. Paying of reckonings is I confeſs 
new ſince my time; and I ſhould be afraid 
it might ſometimes be a little 11 1 
a lady's pocket. 

I. Bab. A mere trifle—one generally 
wins them — Jack Saunter of the guards, 
loſt a hundred and thirty to me upon ſcore 
at one time; I have not eat him half out 
yet— he will keep, me beſt part of next 
winter; but excluſive of that, the club is 
the greateſt ſyſtem of economy * married 
fines , ever yer eſtabliſhed. | 


Oldw. Indeed! but how ſo, WRT | 


L. Bab. Why, all the ſervants may be 
put to board wages, or ſent into the coun- 
try, except, the foormen—no plunder of 
houſe-keepers, or maitres de hotel, no long 
butcher's bills— Lady Squander proteſts ſhe 
has wanted no proviſion in her family theſe 
ſix months, excepr potatoes to feed the 
children, and a few frogs for the French 
xovernoſe—obdn our dinner-ſocieties are 
10 amuling , all the doves and hawks to- 
gether, and one converſes ſo freely; there's 

. | no 
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no topick of White's or Almack's, in which 
we do not bear a part. 

Maria. Upon my word I ſhould be a 
little afraid, that ſome of thoſe ſubjects 

might not always be managed with ſuffi- 
cient delicacy tor a lady's ear, eſpecially 
an unmarried one 

L. Bab. Bleſs me! why where's the dif- 
ce: > Miſs mult have had a ſtrange edu- 
cation indeed, not to know as much as her 
Chapron: I hope you would not have the 
daughters black-ball'd, when the morhers 
are choſe: Why it is almoſt the only place 
where ſome of them are likely to ſee each 


other. 


Enter Sir HARRY GROVEBY. 


Sir Harry. 1 come to claim my lovely 
bride—here at her favourite tree I claim 
her mine the hour is almoſt on the point, 
the whole country is beginning to aſſemble; 
every preparation of Mr. Oldworth's fancy 
is preparing, 

And while the prieſt accuſe the Bride's delay, 

Roſes and myrtles [hall obſtru& her way. 

Maria. Repugnance would be atteCtarion, 
my heart is all your own, and I ſcorn the 
look or action that does not avow it. 
Oldw. Come, Sir Harry, leave your pro- 
teſtations, Which my girl does not want; 


and fee a fair ſtranger. 
| L. Bab. 


T 
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L. Bab. Sir Harry, I rejoice at your hap- 
pineſs and do not think me ſo taſteleſs, 
Maria, as not to acknowledge an attach“ 
ment like yours, preferable to all others, 
when it can be had— filer le parfait amour, 
is the firſt happineſs in life: But that you 
know is totally out of the queſtion in town; 
the matrimonial comforts in our way, are 
abſolutely reduced to two; to plague a 
man, and to bury him; the glory is to 
plague him firſt, and bury him afterwards. 

Sir Harry. I heartily congratulate lady 
Bab, and all who are to partake of her 
converſation, upon her being able to bring 
ſo much vivacity into the country. 


L. Bab. Nothing but the Fere Champetre | 


could have effected it, for I fer our in mi- 
ſerable ſpirits I had a horrid run before I 
left town I ſuppoſe you ſaw my name 
in the papers. 


Sir Harry. I did, and therefore con- 


cluded there was not a word of truth in 
the report. 
Maria. Vour name in the papers! Lady 


Bab, for whar pray ? 


L. Bab. The old ftory—it is a mark of 
inſignificance now to be left out: Have not 
they begun with, you yer, Maria? 


Maria, Not that I know of; and I am 


not at all ambitious of the honour. 


L. Bab. Oh, but you will have it the 


Fete Champetre will be a delightful ſub- 
ject— 
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jet!— To be complimented one day, laugh'd 
at the next, and abuſed the third; you can't 
imagine how amuſing it is to read one's 
own name at breakfaſt in a morning paper. 

Maria. Pray, how long may your lady- 
hip have been accuſtomed to this pleaſure? 


L. Bab. Lord, a great while, and in all 
irs ſtages: They firſt began with 2 modeſt 
inuendo, « we hear a certain Lady, not a 
hundred miles from Hanover ſquare , e, loſt, at 
one ſitting, ſome nights ago, two "thouſand 
guineas.— 0 tempora! O mores!” | 


Oldw, [laughing.] Pray, lady Bab, is this 
concluding. ejaculation your e or Way 
it the Printer's? TR 

L. Bab. His, you may be Gans, a dab of 
Latin adds ſarpeizing force to a paragraph, 
beſides ſhewing the learning of the author. 

O!dw. Well, but really I don't ſee ſuch 

a great matter in this; why ſhould: you 
9 any _— applied this eggs 
to you? 

L. Bab. None but my intimates did, for 


it was applicable to half St. George's pariſh; ; 


but about a week after they honoured me 


with initials and italicks: It is faid, Lady | 


B. L's ill ſuccefs ſtill continues at the quinze 
table: it was obſerved, the ſame Lady ap- 
peared yeſterday at court, in a ribband col- 
lier, having laid aſide her diamond necklace, 
3 in italicks] as totally bourgeoiſe 
— and 


öl 
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and unneceſſary for the dreſs of a woman 
of faſlion. 

01dworth. To be ſure thiswas advancing 
a little in familiarity. 8 3 

Lady Bab. At laſt, to my infinite amu- 
ſement, out I came at full length: Lady 


Bab. 1 doon has tumbled. dates three 


nights ſacceſſrvely ; a certain colonel has done 
the ſame, and we hear that both parties we 
houſe with ſprained ancles.” _ 

Oldworth. This laſt Paragraph ſounds a 
little enigmatical. | 
| Maria. And do you nn feel no reſent- 
ment at all this? 

Lady Bab. Reſentment 1 guy 8 
if they did but know with what thorough 
contempt thoſe of my circle treat a re- 
monſtrance but hark, I hear the paſtoral's 
beginning. | Muſic behind]: Lord, I 1 
I ſhall find a ſhepherd! | 

Oldworth. The moſt elegant one in the 
world, Mr. Dupeley , Sir Harry's friend.” 

Lady Bab. You don't mean Charles Du- 
peley, who has been ſo long abroad? 

Sir Harry. The very ſame; but I'm afraid 


| he will never do, he is but half a maccaroni. 


Lady Bab. And very poſſibly the worſt 
half: It is a vulgar idea to think foreign 
accompliſhments fit a man for the police 


World. 


Sir Harry. Lady ab, I wiſh you wand | 


undertake him; he ſeems to have contracted 


all 
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all the common-place affectation of travel, 
and thinks himſelf quire an over-march for 
the fair ſex, of whom his opinion is as ill 
founded as it is degrading. 

Lady Bab. O, is that his turn? what, he 
has been ſtudying ſome late poſthumous 
letters I ſuppole?—'rwould be a delight to 
make a fool of ſuch a fellow - here is he? 

Sir Harry. He is only gone to dreſs; I 
appointed to meet him on the other ſide 
the Grove; he'll be here in twenty minutes. 

Lady Bab. Tl attend him there in your 
place — I have it Ill try my hand a little 
at naivete—he never ſaw me— the dreſs [ 
am going to put on for the Fere will do 
admirably to impoſe upon him: I'll make 
an example of his hypocriſy, and his 
graces, and his nſzge du monde. 

Sir Harry. My lite for it he will begin 
an acquaintance with you. 

Lady Bab. If he don't, T'll begin with 
him: There are two characters, under which 
one may fay any thing to a man; thar of 
perfect aſſurance, and of perfect innocence: 
Maria may be the beſt critick of the laſt; 
but under the appearance of it, lord have 
mercy !—T have heard and ſeen ſuch things! 
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Enter Hu RN, [runnng.] 


Hurry. Here they come! here they come! 
give them room! pray, Sir, ſtand a little 
back—a lirtle further, your honourable 

ladyſhip, 
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ladyſhip, let the happy couple ſtand fore- 
moſt here they come | 

 Oldworth. And, pray, when you can find 
breath to be underſtood, who or what is 
coming, Hurry? 

Hurry. All the clevereſt lads and girls 
that could be picked out within ten miles 
round; they have garlands in one hand, 
and roſes in another, and their pretty part- 
ners in another, and Tame are ſinging, and 
all ſo merry! 

Oldworth. Stand ſtill, Hurry; I foreſaw 
you would be a ſad maſter of the ceremo- 


| nies; why they ſhould not have appeared 


till the Lawn was full of company; they 
were to have danced there— you have ler 
them in too ſoon by an hour, 

Hurry. Lord, Sir! 'twas impoſh ble to 
keep them our. 

Oldworth. Impoſſible! why, I am ſure 
they did not knock you down. 

Hurry. No, but they did worſe; for the 
pretty maids ſmiled, and ſmirked, and were 
ſo coaxing ; and they called me dear Hurry, 
and ſweet Hurry, and one call'd me pretty 
Hurry, and I did but juſt open the door a 
moment, fleſh and blood could not reſiſt 
it, and ſo they all ruſhed by. 

Oldworth. Ay, and now we ſhall have 
the whole crowd of the country break in. 

Hurry. No, Sir, no, never be afraid; 


we keep out all the old ones. 
| . Sir 
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Sir Harry. Ay, here they come croſs 
the lawn— [ agree with Hurry, fleſh and 
blood could not ſtop-them-—Joy and grati- 
tude are overbearing en,; and We 
muſt have their courſe. A 


Hurry. Now, Sir Harry! now, your 
ladyſhip! you ſhall ſee ſuch dancing, und 
"our ſuch linging! 


Bar, FIRST SHEPHERD, very gayly, 
_ followed by a group of SHEPHERDS 
and SHE PHERDESSES. , 


08 


Snrvnend. 


Hither, , ye W with dance and ſing, 
Join your bands in ſportive meaſure ; 
Hither he ſmains, with dance and ſong, 
- Merrily, merrily, trip it along: 
Tis boliday, lads, from the cares of. your tillage, 
Life, health, and joy, to the Lord of the village. 
| Scenes of delight, 

Round you invite, 6822: 
Harmony, beauty, love and plea fic : 
Hither , ye ſwains, with dance and ſong. 
Join your bands in ſportive meaſure. 


— - 
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CHORUS. 


5  Hither, ye ſwains, & c. 


Sus en asg 


Hither , ye nymphs, and ſcatter around 
Every ſweet the ſpring diſcloſes ; 
Hither „ ye nymphs aud ſcatter them 
round, 
With the bloom of the hour cab the 
ground 
The feaſt of the day is devoted to beauty, 
Sorrow is treaſon, and pleaſure a duty: 
Love ſhall preſide, 
Sovereign guide! 
Fetter bis wings with links of roſes: 
Hither , . ye nymphs, and ſcatter around, 
Every ſweet the ſpring diſcloſes. 


CHORUS. 
Hither, ye nymphs, &c. 
. 
Laſſes and lads , with dance and ſong, 
Join your bands in ſportive meaſure * 
Laſſes and lads, with dance and ſong, 
Merrily, merrily trip it along: 


VorL. * C An 
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An hour of youth is worth ages of reaſon, 


*Tis tbe ſunſhine of life, take the gift of the 
fa ſon, 
Scenes of delight, 
| Round you invite, 
Harmony, beauty, love and pleaſure. 


CHORUS. 
Laſſes and lads, &c. 


Hurry. So much for fi inging, and now 
for dancing; pray, give em room, Ladies 
and Gentlemen. | | 


Here 4 Grand DANCE, of SHE- 
PHERDS and SHEPHERDESSES, 


which finiſhes the Second Act. 


the 
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S CEN E, THE GanDeN GATE. 
[ Noiſe without. ] 


NDEED, Sir, we cane it is as much 
as our places are worth: 1 N Toa: t inſiſt 
upon it. | 


Enter Old GR O VE B Y, booted and ſola d, 
puſhing in HURRY. 


Groveby. T muſt ſee Sir Harry 8 
and Iwill ſee him. Do ye think, ye Jackan- 
apes, that I come to rob the houſe? 

Hurry. That is not the caſe, Sir; no- 
body viſits my maſter to. day without tickets; 
all the world will be here, and how ſhall 
we find room for all the world, if people 
were to come how they en and when 
they pleaſe? 

Groveby. What, have you a ſtage bb 
here, that one cannot be admitted without 
a ticket? 5 | 

Hurry. As you don't now what we have 
here to-day , I muſt deſire; you ro come to- 
morrow— Sir Harry won't ſee you to-day, 
he has a great deal of buſineſs upon his 
hands; and you can't be admitted without 


a a ticket; and moreover you are in ſuch a 


C 2 pickle, 
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pickle, and nobody will be admitted bur 
in a fanciful dreſs. 
Groveby. This is a dreſs after my own 
fancy, Sirrah ; and whatever pickle I am in, 
I will pur you in a worſe, if you don't im- 
mediately ſhew me to Sir Harry Groveby— 
Tet [Shaking his whip. 
Hurry. Sie Harry's going ro be married— 
What would the man have? 
Geroveby. I would have a ſight of him bes 
Fore he goes to be married. I ſhall marr 
his marriage, I believe. [ fide] I am his 
uncle, puppy, and ought ro be at the 
wedding. 

Hurry. Are you ſo, Sir? Bleſs my heart! 
why would you not ſay ſo? — This way, 
good Sir! it was impoſſible to know you, 
in ſuch a figure; I could ſooner have taken 

ou for a ſmuggler than his uncle; no of- 
fence, Sir—If you will pleaſe to walk in 
that Grove there, I'll find him directly 
I'm ſorry for what has happened but you 
did not fay you were a gentleman, and it 
was impoſſible. to take you for one—no 


offence, I hope. | | 
Groveby. None at all, if you 45 as I bid 


you. 
Hurry. That I will, to be ſure. 1 "SAM 
you are come to be merry, Sir. [Exit. 

Groveby. O, ay to be ſure It is true, I 
ſee; I come at the very inſtant of his per- 


dition— whether I ſucceed or not, . 
N a 3 0 
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do my duty, and let other folks be merry 
if they like it— Going to be married! and 

to whom? to a young girl, without birth, 
forrune, or without any body's knowing 
any thing about her; and without ſo much 
as ſaying ro me, his uncle, with your leave, 
or by your leave: If he will prefer the in- 


dulgence of a boyiſh paſſion, to my affec- 


tion and two thouſand pounds per annum; 
let him be as merry as he pleaſes. I ſhall 
return to Gloomſtock-hall, and make a new 
will directly. [Exit. 


SCENE changes to a Grove. 
„ Bop AMoninao; cot 
Maria. I wiſh I may have ſtrength to 
ſupport my happineſs: I cannot ger the bet- 
ter of my agitation; and though this day 


is to complete my wiſhes, my heart, [ 
don't know how, feels ſomething like 


_ diſtreſs—Bur what ſtrange perſon is coming 


this way? How got he admitted in that 


ſtrange dreſs? 


Futer GROVEBY. 
Groveby. Madam, your ſervant; I hope 
I don't intrude: I am waiting here for a 
young gentleman— If I diſturb you, III 
walk at the other end. 1 
Muria. Indeed, Sir, you don't diſturb 
me. Shall I call any body to you, Sir? 
C 3 Groveby. 
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 Groveby. Not for the world, fair lady; 
an odd kind of a pert, buſtling, reſtleſs 
fellow, is gone to do my buſineſs: and if 
I might be permitted to ſay a word or two, 
in the mean time, to ſo fair a creature, I 
ſhould acknowledge it a moſt particular 
ſavour: Bur I intrude, I fear. 

Maria. Indeed you don't, Sir—l ſhould 
be happy to oblige you. 


Groveby. And you make me happy by 
ſuch civility— This is a moſt lovely crea- 


ture Lide. 
Maria. Who can this be? Laſide. 


Groveby. I find, Madam, there is going 
to be a wedding here to-day. 
Maria. Yes, Sir; a very ſplendid one, 
by the preparations. 

Groveby. A very fooliſh buſineſs to make 
ſuch a fuſs about a matter which both 
parties may have reaſon to curſe this time 
twelve month. 

Maria. IJ hope not, Sir Do you know 
the parties? | | 

Groveby One of them, too well, by being 
a near relation Do you know the bride, 
young lady? | 

Maria. Pretty well, Sir: my near ac- 
quaintance with her makes me attend here 


to-day.  [ Maria ſeems confus'd. 


_ Groveby. Might I, without being imper- 


tinent, beg to know ſomething about her 


but 
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but you are partial to her, and won't ſpeak 
your mind. 

Maria. I am, indeed, partial to her 
every body is too partial to her her for- 
tune is much above her deſerts. 

Groveby. Ay, ay, I thought 8 
lady, your ſincerity is as lovely as your 
perſon— you really think then, ſhe does 

not deſerve ſo good a match? 

Maria. Deſerve it, Sir! ſo far from * 
ſerving it, that I don't know that human 
creature than can deſerve Sir Harry Groveby. 

Groveby. What a ſenſible ſweet creature 
this is! [a/ide.] Young lady, your under- 
ſtanding is very extraordinary for your age 
—you ſincerely think then, that this is a 
very unequal match ? 

Maria. Indeed I do, very fincerely— 

 Groveby. And that it ought not to be. 

Maria. Ought not to be, Sir! [heſitating.} 
That, Sir, is another queſtion—If Sir Harry 
has promis'd — and the young lady's af- 
fections | 

Groveby. Ay, to be ſure, the young lady's 
affections! they are more to be conſider' d 
than the young man's credit, or the old 
man's happineſs—But pray, fair young 
lady, what are your real ſentiments of this 
incognita? 

Maria. Upon my word, Sir [hes rates] 
I ſcarce know RoW to anſwer your queſtion— 

[much confus d. 
C4 Groveby. 
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Grovehy. Your delicacy to your friend 
won't ler you ſpeak out; bur I underſtand 
your objections— Nay, I feel 'em ſo much, 
that I am come on purpoſe to break the 
match. = 

Maria. oni rd] Indeed, Sir! 

Groveby. Ay, indeed am Ia filly young 
puppy! without acquainting me with ir, to 
go ſo far —I ſuppoſe ſome intereſted crea- 
ture, with a little beauty and more cun- 


ning, has laid hold of this precious fool of 


a nephew of mine— 
Maria. Your nephew, Sir! 
Groveby. Yes, yes, my nephew; but he 

muſt give up his girl, or renounce the re- 

lationſhip p. 

Maria. But alk: Sir; what the poor 
young woman mult ſuffer ! 

Groveby, She ought to ſuffer, a deſigning 
baggage Pl be hang'd if it is not ſome 
demure looking chit, with a fair ſkin, and 
a couple of dimples i in her cheeks, that has 
done all this miſchief; you think fo too, 
but you won't ſpeak out. 

Maria. But if Sir Harry is contented with 
fuch ſmall accompliſhments— 

Groveby. He contented, a ſimpleton! 
don t ſay a word in his favour ; have not 
you confeſſed, though her friend, that ſhe 
does not deſerve him? Ill take your word 
for it; you have good ſenſe, and can ſee 


his folly: You can't give + he ſriend 
to 
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to be ſure; I ſee your affection ſtrugg ling 
with your underſtanding; but you have 
convinced me that the fellow's undone. 
Maria. For heaven's ſake, Sir!—I con- 
vinc'd you! 
* Groveby, Had the young blockhead bur 
half an eye he would have fallen in love 
with you; and if he had, there had been 
ſome. excuſe for his folly; on my word you 
are ſo ſenſible and ſincere, I could fall in love 
with you myſelf— don't bluſh, maiden— 
I proteſt I never was half ſo much ſmitten 
in ſo ſhort a time, when I was as young 
a fool as my Nephew—don' t bluſh, damſel— 
Maria. You overpower me with your 
goodneſs; but, Sir, pray, let me plead 
for him. 
| Groveby. Nay, nay, ſweet young lady, 
don't contradict yourſelf; vou ſpoke your 
ſentiments at firſt truth is a charming 
thing, and you're a charming creature, and 
you ſhould never be aſunder. My nephew, 
as you hinted at firſt, is a very ſilly fellow, 
and in ſhort i it is a damn'd 112 0 . 


| Enter Sir HARRY. | 
[ Who farts at ſeeing his Uncle , ond looks 


 aſham'd.] 


Maria. I cannor ſtand this interview. Exit. 
Groveby. O, your humble ſervant, Sir 


Sir 


Harry Groveby. 
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Sir Harry. My dear Uncle, I am ſo 
happy 85 : 

Groveby. O, to be ſure—you are very 
happy to ſee me here. [ Sir Harry looks 
confuſed] O, ho, you have ſome modeſty 
left— And ſo you are going to be married, 
and forgot that you had an uncle living, 
did you? „„ 

Sir Harry. Indeed, Sir, I was afraid to 
truſt your prudence with my ſeeming in- 
diſcretion; but were you to know the ob- 
ject of my choice 1 

Groveby. Ay, to be ſure, I ſhall be bam- 
boozeled as you have been; but where is 
the old fox, that has made a chicken of 
you? I ihall let him know a piece of my 
mind. „„ 
Sir Harry. Mr. Oldworth, Sir, is all 
probity, he knew nothing of my having 

an uncle, or he would never have given 
his conſent, without your's. 

Groveby. Ay, to be ſure, they have ſet 
a ſimpleton-trap, and you have popp'd your 
head into it; but I have but a ſhort word 
to ſay to you, give up the lady, or give 
up me. 7 . 

Sir Harry. Let me intreat you to ſee 
her. firſt. : | 

Groveby. J have ſeen a young lady; an 
I am ſo put upon my mettle by your ingra- 
titude. that if ſhe would but talk me half 


an hour longer, I'd take her without a 
| petti- 
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petticoat to Gloomſtock-Hall, and have 
my Champétre-wedding too. | 

Sir Harry. You are at liberty, Sir— — 

Groveby. To play the fool, as you have 
done—her own friend and companion told 
me ſhe was undeſerving ! | 

Sir Harry. That Maria was undeſerving ! 
where is ſhe who told you ſo? who is ſhe? 

Groveby. Your aunt, Sir, that may be; 
if I could get to talk to her again—ſo don' t 
be in your airs— 

Sir Harry. Should ſhe dare to hint, or 
utter the leaſt injurious ſyllable of my Maria, 
I would forget her ſex, and treat her 

Groveby. And if you ſhould dare to hint, 
or mutter the leaſt injurious ſyllable of my 
paſſion, I ſhould" forget our relationſhip, 
and treat you—zounds, I don't know how 
I ſhould treat you. | 

Sir Harry. But dear Sir, who is the ſlan- 
derer? ſhe has deceived you. 

Groveby. I don't know her name, and 
you muſt not call her names. 

Sir Harry. Where did you ſee _ 

Groveby. Here, here, 

Sir Harry. When, Sir? 

Groveby. This moment, Sir. 

Sir Harry. As I came in, Sir? 

Groveby. Yes, Sir, yes—ſhe could not 
bear the ſight of you, and went away. 

Sir Harry, Dear, Sir, that was Maria 
herſelf, 

Groveby. 
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” Grov. Maria! what Maria? 

Sir Harry. Maria, the Maid of the Oaks, 
my bride that is to be. 

Grov. Thars a fib, Harry, it can't be 
and it ſhan't be. | 

Sir Harry. It can be no he and ſhe 
is the only perſon upon earth, that could 
ſpeak withour rapture of herſelf, 

Grov. And ſhe is the perſon 985 are 
going to marry? 

Sir Harry. I cannot deny it. 

Grov. If you did, you ought to be hang'd 
— follow me, Sir, follow me, Sir—ſhew 
me to her this moment— don't look with 
that fooliſh face, bur lead the way, and 
bring me to her, I ſay. . 

Sir Harry. What do you mean, Sir. 

Groov. What's that to you, Sir—ſhew me 
the girl, I ſay; ſhe has bamboozled you 
and mee too, and I will be reveng'd. 

Sir Harry. But, dear Sir? 

© Grov. Don't dear me, I won't reſt a 
moment 'rill I have ſeen her; either follow 
me, or lead the way, for I muſt and will 
ſee her directly, and then you ſhall know, 
and ſhe too, that I am zZounds! I'll ſhew 
you what 1 am— and ſo come along. you 


puppy you. crab 


SCENE 
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5 C E N E 1. A Flower-Garden. 


Boner fad B AB, ar ſed as a Shepherdeſs, 
_ paſſtng over” the Stage, OL SIS | 
following. 


 Oldworth. Hiſt, hiſt! Lady Bab. Here 
comes your prize; for the ſake of mirth, 
and the revenge of your ſex, don't miſs the 
7 
L. Bab. Not for the world! you ſee I 
am 480 for the purpoſe. I have been 
out of my wits this half hour, for fear the 
ſcene ſhould be loſt, by the interruption 
of the company — what 3 is that he? 
Oldworth. Yes, he is looking out for us. 
L. Bab. Step behind that ſtump of ſhrubs, 
and you ſhall ſee what an excellent actreſs 


I ſhould have made, if fortune had not un- 
luckily brought me into the world an * 


daughter. 


Oldworth. Don't 5 too haſty, for it is 2 | 
pity. Sir Harry ſhould not be a witneſs; 
he owes him vengeance too. 


L. Bab. Away, away— [Exit Oldwor th, 


[Lady B AB retires to a corner of the ſtage.] 


Enter 
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Enter DUPELEY. 


Dupel. Where the devil is Sir Harry? 
this is certainly the place where I was ap- 
pointed to find him; but I ſuppoſe I ſhall 
ſpring him and his bride from under a roſe- 
buſh by and by, like two pheaſants in 
pairing-time— {obſerving Lady Bab] Hah! I 
with that was a piece of game, ſhe ſhould 
not want a mate: is that a dreſs for the 
day, or is ſhe one of the natives of this 
extraordinary region ?— Oh! I ſee now, it 
is all pure Arcadian; her eyes have been 
uſed to nothing but daiſy hunting; they 
are as awkward to her, when ſhe looks at 
a man, as her elbows would be in a French 
Berime. . 

L. Bab. [afide.] My ſpark does not ſeem 
to want obſervation, he is only deficient 
in expreſſion; but I will help him to that 
preſently. Now to my character. [ ſettles 
berſelf.] I] 

Dupel. | aſide.] What a neck ſhe has? 
how beautifully nature works, when ſhe is 
not ſpoil'd by a damn'd town ſtay-maker ; 
what a pity ſhe is ſo awkward; I hope ſhe 
is not fooliſh. | 

[Daring this obſervation, he keeps his cye 
fixed upon her neck; Lady Bab looks 
firſt at bim, then at herſelf ; unpins 
her noſegay, and with an air of the 
moſt perfect naivetè, preſents it to him.] 

| L. Bab. 
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L. Bab. You ſeem to wiſh for my noſegay, 
Sir, it is much at your ſervice. 

[Offers the flowers, and curtſeys awkward. 
Dupel. Oh, the charming innocent |— 
my wiſhes extend alittle further. A thou- 
ſand thanks, my fair one; I accept it as a 
faint image of your own ſweets. To whom 

am I ſo much obliged ? 

L. Bab. To the garden-man, to be ſure 
he has made flowers grow all over the gar- 
den, and they ſmell fo ſweet; pray ſmell 
'em, they are charming ſweer I aſſure you, 
and have ſuch fine colours law! you are 
a fine noſegay yourſelf, I think. 

 [/fampers, and looks at him. 
Dupel. Exquiſite ſimplicity ! [ half aide! 
ſweet contraſt to faſhionable affectation 
Ah, I knew at firſt glance you were a com- 
pound of innocence and ſenſibility. 

L. Bab. Lack-a-dazy heart! how could 
you hit upon my temper ſo exactly? 

Dupel. By a certain inſtin& I have, for 
I have ſeen few, or none of the ſort be- 
fore; but, my dear girl, what is your name 


and fituation ? 


L. Bab. Situation! 

Dupel. Ay, what are you? 

L. Bab. I am a bride maid. 

Dupel. But, my ſweet image of ſimpli- 
city , when you are not a bride maid, what 
is your way of life? how do you paſs your 


time ? 
L. Bab. 


\ 
43 THE MAID or THE Oaks, 
L. Bab. I riſe with the lark, keep my 
hands always employ'd, dance upon a holi- 
day, and eat brown bread with content. 
2 [ With an innocent curtſey, 
Dupel. O, the delicious deſcription!— 
beachen ſhades, bleating flocks, Pan, pipes, 
and paſtorals. I aſide.] What an acquiſition 
to my fame, as well as pleaſure, to carry 
off this quinteſſence of Champétre!— tis 
but an annuity job—-T1I do it. 4 
During this ſoliloquy [fie examines him 
round and round. 35 
L. Bab. And pray, what may you be? 
for I never ſaw any thing fo out of the way 
in all my life!—he, he, he! [Simpering. 
 Dupel. Be, my dear ] am a gentleman, 
L. Bab. What a fine gentleman! bleſs me, 
what a thing it is!—this is a fine gentle- 
man!—ha, ha, ha! I never faw any thing 
ſo comical in all my life—ha, ha, ha! and 
this is a fine gentleman, of which I have 
heard ſo much! Et | 
Dupel. What is the matter, my dear? is 
there any thing ridiculous about me, that 
makes you laugh? What have you heard of 
fine gentlemen, my ſweet innocence? 
L. Bab. That they are as gaudy as pea- 
cocks, as miſchievous as jays, as chattering 
as magpies, as wild as hawks— _ | 
Dupel. And as loving as ſparrows—my 
beauteous Delia, do not leave out the beſt 
property of the feathered creation. 


L. Bab. 
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L. Bab. No, no, I did not mean to leave 
out that; I know you are very loving— of 
yourſelves; ha, ha, ha! You are a fort of 
birds, that „loc, but never pair. 
Dupel. Why, you are ſatirical, my faireſt ; 
and have you heard any thing elſe of fine 
gentlemen? 

L. Bab. Yes, a great deal more — That 
they take wives for fortunes, and miſtreſſes 


for ſhew; ſquander their money among 


taylors, barbers, cooks, and fidlers; pawn 
their honour to ſharpers, and their eſtates 
to Jews; and at laſt run to foreign coun- 
tries to repair a pale face, a flimzy carcaſe, 
and an empty pocket that's a fine gent- 
leman for you! 8 

Dupel. | furprized.] Hey-day! where has 
my Arcadian picked up this jumble? 

L. Bab. I am afraid I have gone to 
far. 1588 aſide.] 

Dupel. [ ſtill ſurprixed.] Pray, my dear, 
what is really your name? 

L. Bab. | reſuming her ſimplicity. ] My 
name is Philly, N 

Dupel. Philly! 

L. Bab. Philly Nettletop, of the vale. 

Dupel. [ [till ſuſpicious.] And pray, my 
ſweet Philly, where did you learn this cha- 
racter of a fine gentleman ? 

L. Bab. O, I learnt it with my catechiſin 
Mr. Oldworth has it taught to all the 
young maidens here about. 5 

Vo I. II. D Dupel. 
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Dupel. I aſide.] O, the glutton!— have 
found at laſt the clue Pl be hang'd if old 
fly-boots has not a rural ſeraglio, and this 
it the favourite ſultana! 

L. Bab. ¶ aſide.] I fancy J have put him 
upon a new ſcent— why, a real fool now 
would not have afforded half this diverſion. 
Dußpel. | fegnificantly. ] So it is from Mr. 
Oldworth, is it, my charming innocence, 
that you have learnt to be ſo much afraid 
of ſine gentlemen? 

L. Bab. No, not at all afraid; I believe 
you are perfectly harmleſs if one treats you 
right; as I do our young maſtiff at home. 

Dupel. And how is that, pray? 

L. Bab. Why, while one keeps at a dif 
tance, he friſks, and he flies, and he barks, 
and tears, and grumbles, and makes a ſad 
rout about it—Lord you'd think he would 
devour one at a mouthful! but if one does 
but walk boldly up and look him in the face, 
and aſk him what he wants, he drops his 
ears and runs away directly. 

Dupel. Well ſaid, rural ſimplicity again |— 
Oh damn it, I need not be ſo ſqueamiſh here! 
Well but, my dear heavenly creature, 
don't commit ſuch a ſin, as to waſte your 
youth, and your charms upon a ſer of 
ruſticks here; fly with me to the true re- 
gion of pleafure— my chaiſe and four ſhall 
be ready at the back gate of the park, and 


we will take the opportunity, when all the 
| ſervants 
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ſervan$ are drunk, as they certainly will 
be, and the company is gone tired to bed. 
L. Bab. | fondly.) And would you really 
love me dearly now, Saturdays and Sundays 
and all. | | 


Dupel. [afide.] Oh, this will do without 


an annuity, I ſee! | 


L. Bab. You'll forget all this prittle- 
prattle gibberiſh ro me now, as ſoon as 
ou ſee the fine ſtrange ladies, by and by— 
there's Lady Bab Lardoon, I think they call 
her, from London. | 


Dupel. Lady Bab Lardoon, indeed! 
Oh, you have named a ſpecial object for a 
paſſion— 1 ſhould as ſoon be in love with 
the figure of the Great Mogul at the back 
of a pack of cards— If /e has any thing to 
do with hearts, it muſt be when they are 
trumps, and ſhe pulls them out of her 
pocket No, ſweet Philly; thank heaven 
that gave me inſight into the ſex, and re- 
ſerv'd me for a woman in her native charms 
—here alone ſhe is ro be found, and para- 
diſe is on her lips! [ ſirnggling to kiſs ber.] 
Thus let me thank you for my noſegay. 


Daring the ſiruggle enter HURRY. 


Hurry. Oh, Lady Bab, I come to call 
your ladyſhip [ pauſes.] Lord, I thought they 
never kiſs d at a wedding till after the cere- 

23 1 mony 3 
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mony; but they cannot begin too n—1 
aſk pardon for interruption. going. 
I Dupeley ſtares, Lady Bab laughs. 
Dupel. Stay, Hurry; who was you look- 
ing for? 

Hurry. Why, I came with a meſſage for 
Lady Bab Larder, and would have carried 
her anſwer, bur you ſtop'd her mouth. 

Dupel. Who! what! who!—This is Philly 


Nettletop! 

Hurry. Philly Fiddleſtick —'Tis Lady 
Bab Larder, Itell you; do you think I don't 
know her, becauſe ſhe has got a new dreſs? 
But you are ſurpriz'd and buſy, and I am 


in haſte, ſo your ſervant. [Extt. 
Dupel. Surpriz'd indeed! Lady Bab 
Lardoon! 
L. Bab. No, no, Philly Nettletop! 


[ curtſeys. 

Dupel. Here's a damn'd ſcrape! [afide. 
L. Bab. In every capacity, Sir— a rural 
zunocent, Mr. Oldworth's miſtreſs, or the 
Great Mogul, equally grateful for Ng 


favourable opinion, 
[ Slowly, and with a low cur reſo "Ye 


Enter OLDworTH and Sir HARRy, 
| laughing. 


Mr. Oldworth, give me leave to preſent 
to you a gentleman remarkable for ſecond 


fight; he knows all women by inſtinQ. 
Sir Harry. 
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Sir Harry. From a Princeſs to a figurante, 
from a vintage to a May-pole—I am re- 
joiced, I came in time for the cataſtrophe. 

L. Bab. Mr. Oldworth, there is your 
travell'd man for you! and I think I have 
given a pretty good account of him, 

Pointing at Dupeley, who is diſconcerted.] 

Oldworth. I hope the ladies are not the 
only characters in which Mr. Dupeley has 
been miſtaken! 

L. Bab. Upon my word, Mr. Dupeley, 
conſidering you have not been two hours 
in the houſe, to have ſucceeded admirably, 
to recommend yourſelf to your company; 
why you look as if you had gone . va 
toute upon a falſe card. 

Dupel. The devil's in her, I believe; ſhe 
overbears me ſo, that I have not a word to 
ſay for myſelf. 

L. Bab. Well, tho' I laugh now, I am 
ſure I have moſt reaſon to be diſconcerted, 
for that blundering fellow Tpoiled my for- 
tune. 

Sir Harry. How ſo? 

L. Bab. Why, I ſhould have had an 
annuity. 

Oldworth. Come, come, my good folks, 


you have both acquitted yourſelves ad- 
mirably : Mr. Dupeley muſt forgive the in- 


nocent deceit; and you, Lady Bab, like a 


generous conqueror, ſhould bear the 


triumph moderately. 
1 : Dupel. 
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Dupel. J own myſelf her captive, bound 
in her chains, and thus I lay all my former 
laurels at her feet. [ Kneels. 

L. Bab. The laurels have been moſtly 
poetical — gathered in imagination only; 
he, he, he! 

Dupel. Quarter, quarter, my dear in- 
vincible! 

Sir Harry. Now this ſcene is finiſhed, let 
me open another to you— Maria's charms 
have been as much ſignalized as her lady- 
ſhip's wit—my old uncle Groveby— 

L. Bab. Of Gloomſtock-hall. 

Sir Harry. The ſame, and full kind 
with the rhetorick of ſixty-five, againſt a 
marriage of inclination ; but ſuch a conver- 
ſion! ſuch a revolution! 

014worth. Your uncle here! I muſt chide 

you, Sir Harry, for concealing from me, 
that you had a relation, fo well intitled to 
be conſulted— which way is he? 
Sir Harry. I left him all in tranſport with 
my bride; he kiſſes her, and ſqueezes her 
hand— gad, I ſhan't get her away from 
him, without your help. 

Dupel. Poor Sir Harry! 

L. Bab. If ſhe has fweetened that old 
Crab, that his ſourneſs will not ſet our 
teeth an edge, ſhe has work'd miracles 
indeed. 

Sir Harry. There you totally miſtake his 
character, Lady Bab no he has the 
heart 
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heart of an Oldworth. [ addreſſing himſelf 
to Mr. Oldworth] Though I confeſs with 
very different manners; his expreſſion 
often puts me in mind of the harſh pre- 
paration of inſtruments; your ear is jarred, 
before it is delighted but attend to his 
ſentiments, and as Hamlet ſays, 


He will diſcourſe moſt excellent Muſick. 


He never ſaid or did an ill-natured thing 
in his life. | | 

L. Bab. I wiſh I had him in town, to 
contraſt with ſome ſmooth ſucceſsful cha- 
raters of my acquaintance, who will ſmile 
upon you, even though you affront them, 
and always flatter your judgement, when 
they mean to pick your pocket— but here 
he is, I declare, and looks if he was quite 


in tune. 


Enter GROVEBVY with MARIA unden 
his arm. 


Sir Harry. [running to her.] I was coming 
to ſeek you, my Maria. 1 
Grov. Your Maria! Sir, my Maria — ſſie 
will own me, if you won't there, Sir, 
let her teach you your duty. 1 
[ Quitting Maria, who retires with Sir 

Harry to the bottom of the ſtage. 

Oldworth. Sir, I have many pardons to aſk 
of you; bur Sir Harry will be my witneſs, 
that my fault was in my ignorance; had I 
D4 known 
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known your name and ſituation, I ſhould 
have paid you my reſpects months ago. 
Grov. Sir, I don't wonder the graceleſs 
rogue forgot me, but I ſhall be even with 
him; he ſhan't have a ovinea from me. 
Oldworth. Good Sir, you are not ſerious p 
that he has offended you— . 
Grov. I am ſerious, that I have found : 
f 


22 22 


another inheritor for Gloomſtock-Hall— 1 

have got a niece, worth twenty ſuch 
nephews, [Maria and Sir Harry approaching] 1 
Ay, you may look, Sir, bur e ſhall have 
every acre of it. [raking Maria by the hand | 

Sir Harry. I ever found your kindneſs 
paternal, and you now give me the beſt 

proof of it. 3 

Grov. No, Sir, had I been your father, 
and you had ſurpriſed me with a match 
like this, I ſhould have taken another f 
method, ( 

Sir Harry. What would that have been, 

my dear Uncle? 
_ Grov. I would have loaded you with all 
the rents, and you ſhould have been forced 
to keep me, at your own expence, for the 
reſt of my life, Sirrah. 

L. Bab. There is a fort of humour out 
this old fellow, that is not unpleaſant; I 
muſt have a little laugh with him before the 
day 1s over. 

Grov. Well, Mr. Oldworth, I intend 

| there ſhall be no more ceremony between 
| us; 


— — ha © ©, 


— — 
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us; I ſhall not quit your Champetre, I 
aſſure you— but what ſhall I do, to equip 
myſelf; one ſhall look like a fool, it ſeems, 
drefled in one's own cloaths. 


 Oldworth. Sir, your good humour and 
compliance will be a new compliment to 
the day — you ſhall be ſupplied—I rook 
care to be provided with plenty of habits 
for chance comers. 


Grov. Why, then, this lady, who looks 
like a merry one, ſhall chooſe for me, if 
ſhe will do me thar favour? 


IL. Bab. With great pleaſure, Sir; and 
before I have done with you, I'll make 
you look— 

Grov. Ay, what ſhall I look, fair lady? 


L. Bab. Why, like Old Burliegh, revived 
from the Champetre, Leiceſter gave to 
Queen Elizabeth, at Kennelworth-Caſtle. 


Grov. And no bad compliment, neither 
Gad, fair lady, if you could revive more 
of 'em, it would do the country no harm, 
I believe. 

Oldworth. Well, my good friends now 
for a ſlight alin. and then for the 
happy rites. Who muſt lead the bride? 


Grov. That will I— ſhe is my niece, and 
only your ward. Give me your hand, Lady 


Paramount of Gloomſtock-Hall: 
[Leads Maria off.] 


Dupel. 
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Dupel. And may I be thought worthy to 

offer mine to the lovely Phillida? 
I. Bab. She accepts of your ſagacity as 
Cavalier Servante and Ceciſbo going off ] 
and as we go along, we will talk of the 

annuity. | 
Dupel. | half afide] Gad, you deſerve 
oene—and, if I durſt, Td make it a join- 
ture and now, if you pleaſe, you may 
over hear that, my Lady Quickears. 
N [ Exennt. 


END or THE THIRD Act. 
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AG W. 
SCENE I. A Grove. 
Enter HURRY z great ſpirits. 


| | 2 laſs, take this baſker, 
Harry. and run away to the church, 
or you'll be thrown out, and then you 
won't be married this year—tell all the 
girls to be ſure they ſtrew in time to the 
muſic ; and bid Dolly Dump ſmile, and not 
look as if ſhe was at a funeral. [Exit Girl.] 
What a day of joy is this! I could leap out 
of my ſkin, and into it again—here, you, 
Robin— | | 
Enter ROBIN. 


Robin. What ſay you, Maſter Hurry ? 
Hurry. What ſignifies what I ſay, when 
you are running and fluſtering about, that 
you can neither hear, ſee, nor underſtand! 
Robin. Law, Maſter, I try to do every 
thing after you— where ſhall-I go next? 
Hurry. Run away to the ringers, and ſet 
the bells a-going directly and do you 
hear ¶ Robin returns] Huzza all of you, till 
no body can hear the bells. [Exit Robzn.] 


What have I to do now?—ho, I muſt go 
| down 
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down to the Tents. [Going.] No, Ill go 
firſt to the Shrubbery, and tell the muſi- 
cianers— [ Going, and returns. ] That I 


have done already muſt take care that 
none of the ſervants— that will do by-and- 
by. I muſt bid the maids—'gad I muſt not 


go .near them neither in theſe rampant 
ſpirits—I am ſo full of every thing, that 


I can think for nothing but to be mad with 
joy! [Exit ſinging and mage ing. 


S C E N E II. 
ARCADES oF FLOWERS. 


| Proceſſion from the Marri iage, Bells r inging, 


W Playing, and Huzzas at a IK. 
| $ 3 NG 
FEMALE Voice. 


8 B reezes that attend tbe ſpring, 
Bear the ſound on roſy wing, 
Waft the ſwelling notes away, 
2 Tis Maria s wedding day. 


| CnHorvs OF FEMALE Voices. 


Spread the tidings o'er the plain, 
Call around each. maid and ſwain, 
Dreſs'd in garlands freſh and gay, 


*Tis Maria's bridal day. 
Fo MALE 


„ R Dif #41! GN 
MALE VOICE. 

Hence ſuſpicion, envy, ſtrife, 

Ev'ry ill that poiſons life, 


Skulking vice , and ſpecious art, 
All that Jpails, , or cheats the heart. 


Cnorxus or MALE VOICES. 


Here the chaſtened Loves invite. 
Harmleſs dalliance, pure delight, 


Choral ſonnet, feſtive play, 


'Tis Maria's bridal day. 


| MALE Voic k. 


PLENTY come with ceaſeleſs hoard, 


M1R TH to crown the evening board, 


TRUTH the nuptial bed to guard, 


Jo Y and PEACE, its bright 1 hug 


Fax ines Voices. 


But the chief invited gueſt, 
HEALTH in roſy mantle dreſt, 


Come, and with the lengthened ſlay, | 


Make her life a bridal day. 


CHORUS. 
Spread the tidings o'er the plain, 
Call around each maid and ſwain, 
Dreſs'd in garlands freſh and gay, 


*Tis Maris s bridal day xp. 
Oldworth. 
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Oldworth. Thank you, my honeſt friends 
and neighbours; if your hearts o'erflow with 
joy, how muſt it be with mine? 1 beg you 
to retire a moment. [ they retire. 

[He walks about greatly agitated.] 

O, my heart! my heart! whar a moment 
1s this? cannot bear it! the tide's too 
ſtrong, and will o'erwhelm me. 

Maria. What is the cauſe of this? 

 Oldworth. You are, Maria—you'! 

Maria. Am I, Sir?— heav'n forbid! 
 Oldworth. Heaven has granted it, and I 
avow it have liv'd to ſee in theſe times, 
ſucceſsful merit, and diſintereſted love— 
my hopes and wiſhes are accompliſh'd! 
my long projected joys are full, and I will 
proclaim em! I have a child! 

Maria. Sir! 

Oldworth. Come to my arms, Maria! 
thy father's arms! If my lips fail me, ler 


my heart, in throbs, ſpeak the diſcovery. | 
Maria. O, Sir! explain this myſtery! 


Oldworth. I have a father's right! my 
child's conduct has made it a proud one. 

Maria. How, how, Sir! I am loſt in 
rapture and amazement! 

Grov. So we are all. 

Oldworth. Excuſe me, . Madam, 
all my ſtory is very ſhort, Maria; the 
hour of your birth made me a widower, 
and yor a ſplendid heireſs; I trembled at 


the dangers of that ſituation, made more 
dangerous 


oY It ww» hi JI © 
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dangerous by the loſs of your mother to 
be the objett of flattery, in the very cradle, 
and made a prey to intereſt is the common 
lot attending it— Theſe reflections, call 
them whim, call them ſingularities, what 

ou pleaſe, induced me to conceal your 
birth; being abroad at the time, the plan 
was eaſily executed. 1 | 

Maria. How blind have I been? Bene- 
volent as you are to all, I might ſtill have 
perceived and interpreted the diſtinction 
of your unremitting renderneſs—how could 
I miſtake the parent's partiality, the parent's 
fondneſs? | | 6 

Oldmorth. Your happineſs has been the 

motive of my actions, be it my excuſe 
The deſign has anſwered wonderſully—for 
though Maria's virtues would have found 
their luſtre under any tryal, there would 
have wanted the humble ſtation of the 
Maid of the Oaks to give her due proof of 
a diſintereſted lover. 7 

Maria. O, Sir! expect not words - where 
ſhall I find even ſentiments of tenderneſs, 
gratitude, and duty, that were not yours 
before. a 

Old worth. The life of my ward, is a pledge 
for that of the daughter and the wife To 
you, Sir Harry, I ſhall make no apology 
for my ſecrecy; it has ſerved to give ſcope 
and exerciſe to your generoſity, a ſenſation 
more gratifying to minds, like your's, than 
37 | any 
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any acquiſition of fortune— that pleaſure 
paſt, accept now, with Maria's hand, the 


inheritance of Oldworth's Oaks. 


Sir Harry. Sir, your conduct does not 
ſurpriſe, but it overwhelms me long may 
you remain the poſſeſſor of Oldworth's 
Oaks! when you ceaſe to be ſo, he will 
ill deſerve to ſucceed you, who does not 
make your e the chief object of bis 
imitation. 

Duel. New joy to the diſintereſted dow 
and to the deſtined Queen of the Oaks! 

L. Bab. To the amiable pair, and the re- 
warder of their merits— Mr. Oldworth, 
you promiſed us a {ſingular regale, but 
you have outdone yourſelf. 

Grov. Regale! egad I don't know as 
to call it he has almoſt turned the Cham- 
petre into a tragedy, I think—1 never felt 
my eyes twinkle ſo oddly before, bur J 
ſhall, be merry by and by; and when [I 
begin, have at you double bottles and long 
corks! 

Oldworth. My worthy friend, brother let 
me call you! I have robbed you of a plea- 
ſure; I know you alſo had your eye upon 
my Maid of the Oaks, for an exerciſe of 
your generoſity. 

Grov. It is very true, I ſhould have been 
as well pleaſed as her lover to receive her 


only with an under petticoat, though not 


quite for the ſame reaſon— but you may 
| perceive 


aid. — n 
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perceive how curſedly vexed I am at the 
diſappointment. ¶ pauſes.] Ay, I muſt alter 
the diſpoſition of my acres once more I 
will have no Nabobs nor Nabobbeſſes in 
my family. 

L. Bab. The females would be the better 
of the two, for all that; they would not 
be guilty of ſo much rapacity to acquire a 
fortune, and they would ſpend it to better 
purpoſes, | 

Dupel. By as ch as a province is better 
diſpoſed of in a jewel at the breaſt of a Cleo- 
patra, than when it is melted down in the 
fat guts of mayors and burgeſſes of country 
corporations. 

Grov. I agree in your preference between 
the two; but an honeſt country gentleman, 
and a, plain, Engliſh wife, is more reſpe&- 
able and uſeful than both—ſo do you hear, 
Madam, take care to provide me a ſecond 
ſon, fit for that ſort of family let him be 
an honeſt fellow, and a jolly fellow, and 
in every reſpect a proper repreſentative for 
W e een 


Enter He URRY. 


Hurr 55 An't pleaſe your honour and wor- 
ſhip, here are all the quality perſons in 
fanciful dreſſes— you never ſaw ſuch a 
fight, they are for all the world like the 
Tacks and Pruſſians— do but look at 'em, 
how they come prancing along through 

Vo I. II. E the 


66 TN E MaiD oF THE Oaks. 


the grove; I never ſaw any thing ſo fine, 
and fo proud, and ſo fantaſtical-—Lord, 1 
wager any body will ever wear a coat and 

waiſtcoat again This is Jhampeter indeed! 


Grov. My friend Hurry is in the right— 
Harry, come and help to dreſs me, for 'til 
I have got my fool's coat on, I can't make 
one among em. 

Sir Harry. I'll wait upon o Niy ſweet 
. 1 muſt leave you for : a few minutes 
— for an age. 

Oldworth. My heart is now difvurthen's, 
and free to entertain my friends Come, 
Maria, let us meet em, and ſhew in our 
faces the joy of our hearts Will your 
ladyſhip and Mr. Dupeley aſſiſt us? 

Exit Oldworth and Sir Harry, 


L Bab. O, moſt willingly, Mr. Old worth! 
[As /he is going out, ſſie ſees Ada c coming. 


Angels and miniſters of grace defend us! 


Dua pel. ee what is coming, Lady 

Bab? 
L. Bab. O, that moſt hideous of all gob- 
lins, a country couſin—and I can neither 
avoid her, nor overlook her, as 1 ſhould 
do in town. - 

Dupel. Where is the helen? 

L. Bab. Miſtake her if you can the lovely 
Diana there, that is talking to Maria, with 
a tin creſceor: upon her head, big enough 
for a Turkiſh — 

Dupel. 
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Dupel. (looking through his glaſs.] Oh, I 


FFF | 
[Ey ber ſtep, the goddeſs is revealed. 
L. Bab. What can I do with her? ſhe'll 
ſuffocate me if you don't take her off my 
hands. EPS STS OA 


Enter ACT # A, followed by fix hunters. 


Acræa. O couſin! Lady Bab! here am I 
at the head of my hunters I left the com- 
pany to come to you—T want to practiſe 
my ſong before I ſing it in publick, you 
ſhall hear me, Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Bab. O you delicate creature! pray 
let us hear it while ſhe is ſinging we'll 
ſteal off and join the company. [| aſide to 
Dupeley.] Come, my dear, pray begin. 


E 1 AcTRÆE A 
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Ac * 4 ſings ber Ho NTING SONG. 
During which Lady Bob and Dupeley ſteal 
off laughing. ] 
Come, rouſe from your trances! 
The fly morn adrances, 
1 catch Auggiſli mottals in bed; ; 
Let the horn's jocund note 
In the wind ſweetly float, 
While the fox from the brake lifts his head ; 
l Now creeping, 1 1 ; 701% 
Nom peeping, 
The fox from the brake lifts his head: 
Each away to his feed, 
Your Goddeſs ſhall lead, 
Come follow, my worſhippers, follow ; 
For the chace all prepare, 
See the hounds ſnuff the air, 
Hark , bark, to the . s ſweet hollow! 
Hark 


al 
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Hark Fowler * hark Rover, 

See Reynard breaks cover, | 
The hunters fly over the 3 4 | 
Nom they ſkim o'er the plain, 

Now they dart down the lane, 
And as * woods, and vallies . ; 
iii daſfing. 3 | 

Aud ſplaſuing- 

The bills, 1 a , and vallies reſound. ; 
Then away with full ſpeed, 1} et 
Your Goddeſs ſhall lead. A as 

Come follow „ My worſhippers, Follow ; 
Oer hedge, d itch, and Lale, 
if you flop youre too late, „ 

Hark, om ark; to wo bunt ſinaw' s f ſweet lulu, , 
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[ After the Sony's, \the * Spene opens, and 
diſcovers the G ARDEN $ . 


Ac TRA and ber FolLo WERS join 
tbe Company. 


Another fr of Company dance 4 Country- 
Dance. 


A « 4 a 


Euter 8 6 


Oldwortb. This is as it ſhould be—a 
dance, or a ſong, or a ſhout of joy, meets 
me at every turn; but come; ladies, I ſhall 
truſt you no more in the gardens ;. at leaſt 
not my fair dancers; though the evening 
is fine it may be deceitful, wWe have pre- 
pared a place under cover for the reſt of 
the entertainment. e 


. „Bier Hö RR r. 

Hurry. Gentlemen, nobility, ladies and 
gentry, you are all wanted in the Temple 
of Venice, to but I'll not ſay What, that 
Jou may be more ſurpriz d; and if you are 
ſurpriz'd here, you'll be more ſurprized 
there, and we ſhan't have done with you 
there neither— pray make haſte or you'll 
get no places. [ They all croud off. 

HuRR v, 


* The painting of this Scene is taken from a 
' Portico , in the Gardens of Lord Stanly , as 
illuminated at his entertainment laſt ſummer. 
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 HuRry, alone. 


Hurry. Bleſs my heart, how the whole 
place goes round with me my head ſeems 
quite illuminationed as well as that there. 
Points to the building.] See what it is to have 
more buſineſs than one's brains can bear; I 
am as giddy as a gooſe; yet I have not 
touched a drop of liquor to day but three 
glaſſes of punch, a pint of hot negus to 
warm me, a bottle of cyder to cool me 
again, and a dram of cherry- bounce to 
keep all quiet I ſhould like to lie down 
a little but then what would become of 
the Sham- Peter — no, as I am entruſted 
with a high office, I ſcorn to flinch; I will 
keep my eyes open, and my head Mear— 
ay, and my hands roo—and I wiſh all my 
countrymen had done the fame at this 
general election. | [Reels off .] 


END or THE FoukTH ACT. 


of E 4 ACT 
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2 C 9 V. 
5 NE, THE SALOON, 
4 MIN UE T. 


4 


After the Minter, enter 4 8. HE PH R- 
| DESS, drawing forward 4 SHE- 
PHERD by the arm. 


DVETTO. 


| Sia [MON, why ſo loft in wonder, 
At theſe folks of high degree? 
UH If they're” finer, we are fonder ; 


Love is wealth to you and me. 


H E. 


Phebe flop, and learn more duty, 
Mi.œ re too lowly here to pleaſe : 
Oh, how ſplendor brightens beauty! 


WWho'd not m/e to be like theſe? 
SHE. 
* This Scene is alſo a repreſentation of the 


temporary ſaloon, as deſigned by Mr, Adam, 
and ercctcd at Lord Stanley's. 


R- 
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SHE. 
Prithee ,. Simon, ceaſe this gazing, 
They're deceitful, as they're fair; 
H E. 5 
But their looks are all ſo pleaſing, 
Pbæbe,; bow can I forbear? . 
SHE, 
Sim imon , lp, , "and learn mor e re duty; ; 


| Haut * cant alia, 


„3. 


„ BT% 2 u 
HE. Riches give new charms to beauty. 


SHE. Riches give no charms to beauty. 
HE. Whod not wiſh to be like theſe? . 
SHE. Who wou'd wi/h to be like theſe? 


* SONG. 
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0 Simon, fimple Simon, know, 
The fineſt garments cover woe; 
The outſide glitter never tells 
The * of beart , that inward dwells, 
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We ruſtic folk 65 true and Plain, 
"Shall we er allure the light and vain; 
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Mhate er without our fortune wears, 
"Within no pang our boſom-tears. 


—— 


! 
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O Simon, ſimple Simon, know, 

| | . That lack of wealth, is lack of woe; 
14 Iben bomeward go, and let us prove 
| : Net The greateſt bliſs, content with love. 


' The 


FIR This ſong is omitted in the repreſentation, 
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Th C Berater of Fo L L Y enters from the 
Top of the Stage to lively Hmpbony. 


s ON G. 


Make room, my good neighbours, of every degree, | 
Myname i it is FOLL Y, who does not know me? 
Of high ones, and low ones, of great and of ſi all, 
* Te been the companion, and friend of you alle 
Wherever I come, I drive away care, 
Aud if there's & crowd, I'm fur eto be there. 
I'm here, and there, 
And every where, 
All know me—all know me— 
Whereer I come, | 
. | Nobody's dumb 
; 5 Prating, prancing, | 
Singing, dancing; 
Running, o'er with mirth and glee. 


"From 1040) elections, 1 gallop poſt 10, 
For there, I am always the moſt buſy gueſt ; 
And whether it be in the country or town, 
I'm hugg'd very cloſe, by the cit and the clown 
The courtier, the patriot, the turn. coat and all, 
* bl Ido not ſweeten— breed nothing but gall. 
* here, and there, &c. &c. 
The 
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The ſtateſman , without me, unhappy wou'd be; 
No lady, fo chaſle „ but gallants it with me; 
The graveſt of faces, who phyſick the Iand, 

For all their grimaces, /iqke me by the hand; 

At the play-houſe, a friend to the author, Iſit, 

And clap i in the gallery, the boxes and pit. 
Im here, and there, Ae. ca 


[4 flow Pe GA all the company. refire-to 


the wings on each fide ; the curtains of. the 
: ſaloon are dra wn. up, and diſcovers. the 


18 company ar ſupper.]_ | 
Enter Drxvu1D. 


Druid. 
FoL LY, away! nor taint this nuptial feaſt! 
I come, a friendly, ſelf-invited gueſt; 
The Druid of theſe Oaks, long doom'd 
| N dwell 
Inviſible, 'till beauty broke the ſpell; 
Beauty, which here eres her throne, 
And every ſpell diſſolves, except her own. 
4 | ¶ Intended to be fung.] 
14 heauty breaks the magic ſpell, 
Iller pow'r can ev'ry power ſubdue; 
Can charm the Druid from his cell, 
To revel and rejoice with you! 


What cannot beauty, ſpotleſs beauty do? 
Stand 
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"Stand all apart, while mortals learn 
The recompence their virtues earn; 
When thus the gen'rous court their power, 
| _ Celeſtial. guardians find the dower, . | 
And theſe are manſions they prepare, 
For whe: diſint reſted and fair. t 


— F 


He waves vis wand. 


The Scene br Alte away, is diſcovers the 
PaLAcE of CELESTIAL Love, 


MARIA, 1 this oaken crown, FF 
The region round is all your own: 


See ev'ry Driad of the groves, 


With bending head, falure your loves; 
And Naiads, deck'd in conſtant green, 
Wirth homage due, avow their queen; 
Here all of autumn, all of ſpring, 


The flower and fruit to you they bring; 
And, while they heap the laviſh "ag 


A father“ $ bleſſ ing makes it more. 


- 


W It . ed! my heart 0'Cr- 


flows with happineſs. 


Oldworth. Long, long, may! it do ſo! 


my dear, my matchleſs daughter Come 
then, my friends and children; I ſee our 
joys are too ſincere and ſpirited ro be any 
longer celebrated in magic and allegory. 


Groveby. 
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Groveby. I aſk your pardon, friend Old- 
worth; this reverend old gentleman Druid 
has charmed me, and I hope we ſhall have 
more of his company—A contempt for old 
times may be faſhionable, but I am pleas'd 
with every thing that brings them to my 


remembrance l love an old oak at my heart, 


and can ſit under its ſhade 'till I dream of 


Creſſy and Agincourt; it is the emblem of 


Britiſh fortitude, and like the heroic ſpirits 
of the iſland, while it o'ertops, it protects 
the undergrowth— And now, old ſon of 
Miſletoe, ſer that ſentiment to muſic. 
Oldworth. And he ſhall, brother. 
[Druid gives ſigns to the muſicians, 


s O N C. 
| Two Voices. | 
Grace and ſtrength of Britain's iſle, 
Mayſt thou long thy glories keep, 
Make her hills with verdure ſmile, 
Bear her triumphs oer the deep. 
Cnonrvus. Grace and ftrength, &c. 


"  Dupel. Well, Lady Bab, are your ſpirits 


quite exhauſted, or have the events of the 
day made you penſive? I begin to believe 
there are more rational ſyſtems of happi- 
neſs than ours—ſhou'd my fair inſtructreſs 


become a convert, my ambition wou'd be 


{till ro follow her. | 
N L. Bab. 


f ee ae os: eee. 
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I. Bab. I am no convert my mind has 
ever been on the ſide of reaſon, though the 
torrent in which I have lived has not allowed 
me time to practice, or even to contemplate 
it as ought— but to follow faſhion, where 
we feel ſhame, is ſurely the ſtrongeſt of all 
hypocriſy, and dem this moment I re- 
nounce ts 5:66: 

Groveby. And you never made a better 
renounce in your liſe. 

L. Bab. Lady Groveby, accept the friend- 
ſhip of one ſincerely deſirous to imitate 
your virtues— Mr. Oldworth, you do not 
know me yet; you forbad your company 
maſks upon their faces, I have worn one 
upon my character, to you, and to the 
world. | 
Oldworth. Tady Bab wanted but the re- 
ſolution to appear in her genuine charms, 
to make her a model to her Rang, and to 
the age. 5 

Dupel. To thoſe 3 I. owe my con- 
verſion and my heart, hitherto a prodigal, 
juſtly fixes with her, from whom it re- 
ceived the firſt impreſſion of love and rea- 
ſon— There wants but the hand of Lady 
Bab, to make Oldworth's Oaks diſtinguiſh- 
ed by another union, founded on merit in 
her ſex, and diſcernment ; in mine. | 

L. Bab. Sir, your propoſal does me ho- 
nour; but it is time enough to talk of hearts 
and hands Let us follow the example be- 

fore 
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fore us in every thing—after the life we 
have led, ſix months probation may be "iy 
oye for us botn. 

Oldworth. Amiable Lady Bab! — Confer 
the gift when you pleaſe; but my Fete 


Champetre ſhall be remember'd as the date 


of the promiſe— and now for ſuch a ſong 
and dance as will beſt conclude 1o happy 


a day, 


I Short flouriſh of Inſtruments.] 
SO EI EIS OEIDEMETY EK 


9 te 
e 
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F. e 2 fangled folks, who from cities aud courts, 
By your preſence enliven the fields, 

Accept for your welcome our innocent ſports, 

Aud the fruits that our induſtry yields. 

Wig CHORUS. Le fine fangled folks, &c. 


No temple we raiſe to the idol of wealth, 


No altar io intereſt ſmokes, 


To the bleſſing of love, kind ſeaſons and health, 
Is devoted the Feaſt of the Oaks. 


& w# vw 


CHORUS. No One we raiſe, &c. 
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SHEPHERDESS. 


From the thicket and plain, each ſavourite haunt, 
The villagers haſten away, 

Your encouraging ſmile is the Bounty they want, 
To compenſate the toils of the day; 


CHORUS. From the thicker, &c. 


The milk-maid abandons her pail and her cow, 
In the furrow the plowman unyokes, 

From the valley and meadow all preſs to the brow, 
To aſſiſt at the Feaſt of the Oaks, 


CHORUS. The milk maid, &c. 


SHEPHERD. 


The precept we teach is contentment and truth 
That our girls may net learn to beguile, 

By reaſon to govern the pleaſures of youth, 
And decorate age with a ſmile; _ 


CHORUS. The precept we teach, &c. 


No ſerpent : with venemous tooth, 
No raven with ominous croaks, 
Nor rancorons critick, more fatal than both, 


Shall poiſon the Feaſt of the Oaks. 
CHoRUs. No ſerpent approaches, &c. 


Vo I. II. F SHE DHE R- 
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SHEPHERDESS. 


Bring roſes, and myrtles, new circlets to weave, 
Ply the flutes in new meaſures to move, 
And lengthen the ſong to the ſtar of the eve, 
The favouring planet of love. | 
CHORUS. Bring roſes, and myrtles, &c. 


Oh Venus! propitions attend to the lay, 
Each ſhepherd the ble/jing invokes ; 
May he who is true, like the youth of to-day, 
Find a prize like the Maid of the Oaks. 
. Cnorvs. Oh Venus! propitious, &c. 


| Drvad, ſtopping the Muficians. 

Yet hold though Druid now no more, 
He's wrong who thinks my ſpells are o'er, 
Thus midſt you all I throw them round, 
Oh, may they fall on genial ground! 
May ev” ry breaſt their influencs prove! 
The magic lies in truth of Love. 

"Tis that irradiates ev'ry ſcene, 
Reſtores from clouds the blue ſerene, 
And makes, without a regal dome, 


A palace of each humble home. 
| [ Exeunt. 


The whole finiſiies with a Grand Dance. 
* I N 1 S. 
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Dramatis Perſonae. 


MEN. 
FABLE. | Sir HELTER SKEL- 
| TER, | 
G01 DIN G. Colonel RAK IS H. 
BEVERIL Ex. AN. 
DENIER. CAPIAS. 
TRoPICK. SNAP. 
CRURCK HAZARD. 
Hanvy. Cask. 
Lord RI O r. SERVANT. 
WOMEN. 


Mrs. GoLl DING. Mrs. CARLTON. 
LVD IA. Mrs. FL o UN CE. 
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AN APARTMENT IN GOL DIN cG's 
Hos E. 


Enter FABLE and Mrs, GoL DING. 
He in a fancy-dreſs, with a maſk in her hand.] 
ADAM, Madam, I tell you, 


Fable. M he is a coxcomb—an arrant 
coxcomb, Mrs. Golding. | 
Mrs. Golding. He is a gentleman 
thoroughly the gentleman, Mr. Fable. 
Fab. Yes, a modern gentleman—a fine 
gentleman—a race of puppies more perni- 
cious to this country than a breed of wolves 
w have been.—A mongrel puppy too; 
on a*wrong ſcent after pleaſure; in chace 
of the faſhion} but for ever at fault; with 
vanity in view, and ridicule for a whipper- in. 
Mrs. Gold. Well, well, Mr. Fable, ir 


does not ſignify talking. You know, you 


and I could never agree on this matter. 1 
hee eh 5 3 was 
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was always for my kinſman's keeping the 
very beſt company; and, for my part, I 
ſee no great difference between him and his 
friends of quality— Nay, indeed, mongrel, 
as you are pleaſed to call him, Sir, the 
advantage is rather on his ſide: he has 
money without rank, and many of them 
have rank without money. If Beverley 
has great goings-out, he has great comings- 
in too; while they keep fine houſes, flaming 
equipages, and great tables out of nothing 
at all. | | 
Fab. For which very reaſon, Mrs. Gold- 
ing, he is not upon even terms with them. | 
What has a man of buſineſs to do with men | 
of pleaſure? Why is a young banker to 
live with young noblemen ? | t 
Mrs. Gold. And why not, Mr. Fable? Is | 
not the bulineſs of the houſe carried on at 
the polite end of the town? Does not he | 
live in the very centre of perſons of faſhion? 
a 
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And has not he conſtant dealings with them? 
— Not ſhut up in Lombard-ſtreet— within 
the ſound of Bow-bell, or in ſight of the Mo- 
nument—not cramming turtle and veniſon 
at the King's-Arms, or the London-Tavern 
— but ballotted into the Macaroni, and a 
member of the Scavoir Vivre. 
Fab. So much the worſe—ſo much the 
worſe, Mrs. Golding—his father, who was 
the firm of the houſe, eſtabliſhed the credir 
of it by decency and ſobriety: but _—_ 
while 
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while Beverley was very young, your huſ- 
band, Mr. Golding, was received into the 
partnerſhip as a man of experience, capable 
of carrying on the buſineſs to more advan- 
tage. He, you know, is now abſent on 
neceſſary buſineſs abroad. In the mean 
time, I amleft a kind of guardian to Bever- 
ley, and have the ſuperintendance of his 
affairs and what account ſhall I be likely 
to give of them, when inſtead of making 
money after the example of his father, he 
is intent on nothing but ſpending it? Horſes 
at Newmarket, hounds at Bagſhot, a villa, 
a miſtreſs, play, and a round of diſſipation 
among hairbrain'd ſpendthrifts, waſting 
their conſtitutions before they arrive at 
maturity, ſpending their fortunes before 
they come to them, granting annuities to 
eat up their eſtates, or living upon the 
ſale of poſt-obits and reverſions!—There, 
Madam, there's a picture of a genteel 
young banker at the welt-end of the town 
for you; drawn from the life, and coloured 
after nature; how do you like ir, Madam? 

Mrs. Gold. A rightful caricature, Mr. 
Fable! your deſcriptions are juſt the reverſe 


ol that ſweet flower of a man, the auctioneer 


over the way. His ſtyle is enchanting and 
delicate, elegant as the or moulu, or Derby- 


ſhire petrifications, he ſets to ſale, and 


ſoft as the pencil of Guido, Raphael, or 
Correggio—your pictures may be taken 
| F 4 from 
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from nature; but they are dark — dark as 
the landſchapes of Pouſſin, and wild, and 
horrible as the views of Salvator Roſa. 
Fab. Madam, Madam, it is theſe affected 
airs, Madam, that pervert your underſtand- 
ing, and make you blind to the danger of 
your kinſman.— He is in imminent danger 
of ruin, Madam, which will fall upon him, 
if ſomerhing is not ſpeedily done to pre- 
vent it. 

Mrs. Gold. And what would you have 
me do, Mr. Fable? All I ſay is, that good 
company is a very good thing, and genteel 
connexions can never do my kinſman any 
miſchief; and if I had been miſtreſs, I never 
would have reſted till I had got him into 
mum A: 

Fab. Into parliament !— into jail, Madam. 
Is not he at expence enough— 
Mrs. Gold. Expence! Lord, lord! This 
is a point of economy, Sir. Why he would 
fave above double the charge of bringing 
him into the houſe by the mere poſtage of 
letters.— Sir Geoffry Kilderkin got himſelf 
elected for no other purpoſe. My kinſman 
too would frank himſelf whole again.— 
And then I am ſure he would make an ad- 


mirable figure in a debate. — Oh, how it 


would have delighted me to have ſat among 
the ladies in the gallery of the houſe—to 
have ſeen him upon his feet, his whole 
perſon hanging over his right leg, his right 

arm 
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arm ſwinging to and fro like a pendulum, 
and his tongue running down like a larum ! 

Fab. So, ſo! you, I fear, are too far 
gone for wholeſome counſel. Beverley, I 
hope 1s not quite incorrigible, and fome 
good may be done upon him. Good morrow 
to you, Madam! Ihave buſineſs; good day, 
Madam. 

Mrs. Gold. Good night, if you pleaſe, 
Sir. Vou may be juſt up, but I have not 
been to bed yet, being, as you ſee, but 
juſt come from the Pantheon. The maſque- 
rade began to grow thin; but my kinſman, 
who was there, is not come home yet, and 
may not return for ſome time perhaps 
ſo, once more, good night, good Mr. 
Fable! Fl1I endeavour to recruit my ſpirits 
from the fatigue of the pleaſures of the 
night, and leave you to the buſineſs of the 
day. Your ſervant, Sir. [ Exit. 


FABLE alone. 
Your ſervant, Madam A weak woman, 


Incapable indeed of ſwaying the mind of 


Beverley by her advice, bur ſtill ſerving 
to countenance his follies by her example. 
But now to the buſineſs of the day, as 
the fays!—A ſerious day it will appear to 
the young gentleman, I fancy—Bur it is 
high time to make him ſerious—T'll juſt 
allow him a ſhort interval to ſleep off his 
maſquerade, and then wake him from his 

dream 
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dream of folly to a ſenſe of his true ſitua- 
tion. N | 


Enter cn ECKE. 
Fab. Good morrow, Check! 


Check, Good morrow to your honour!— 
The ſhop is juſt opened and ſprinkled. I 
am going to the compting-houſe. 

Fab. That's right, Check. Regularity 
and punQtuality are the life of buſineſs. 

Check. The life and ſoul, Sir. I have al- 
ways found them ſo— always exa& myſelf 

I can anſwer—always preciſe to a ſecond— 
and as true to my time as the men that 
ſtrike the quarters at St. Dunſtan's. Ha! ha! 
Fab. Lou're merry, Check! 

Check. Ah! I wiſh I had cauſe, Sir. An- 
other great houſe in the city ſtopr payment 
yeſterday, and a large ſum ſubſcribed to 
prop the credit of another. Sad times, 

Mr. Fable! | 
Fab. Sad times! fad men, honeſt Check. 

Men make the times. | 
: Check. Very true, very true, Sir. Ah, 

one need not go far from home to know 

that, Sir. In poor old Mr. Beverley's time, 
when we carried on buſineſs in Thread- 
needle-ſtreet, thoſe were days, Mr. Fable! 

I wiſh we were on the other fide of Tem- 

ple-bar again! 

Fab. No, no; you are right juſt where 


you are, friend. The two ſides of Temple 
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bar 3 changed hands, Check. The gay, 
ſmart, airy ſparks, of the weſt end of the 
town, have all taken to buſineſs, and are 

turned ſheriffs and aldermen; and the mer- 
chants, bankers, and tradeſmen, are your 
principal perſons of pleaſure now-a-days: 

Check. Ah, I am afraid ſo. Here's. a 
houſe, forſooth ! my old lady always en- 
tertaining company at home, and my young 
maſter always abroad; night turned into 
day, and day turned into night! It was not 
ſo in my old maſter's time. Never out of 
the regular channel; ſure and moderate 
profit; quiet, ſober living; a plain joint 
and a pudding on week days, and, periaps, 
two joints and two puddings on Sunday! 

Fab. Nay, nay, don't be. melancholy, 
Check. You may live to ſee two puddings 
on table again, perhaps. 

Check. We have no hopes but in you, 
Mr. Fable; no hope but in you, Sir! Every 
thing would go to wreck and ruin, if it 
was not for you, Sir. 

Fab. Come, come; cheer up, honeſt 
Check! your young maſter will take up 
thortly. He has a good heart, and a good 
underſtanding. 

Check, I with he would make leſs uſe of 
his heart, and more of his underſtanding, 
Sir. He is as generous as a prince, and he 
thinks all his acquaintance as honeſt and 


generous as himſelf. Let him mind his 
| friend, 
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friend, Mr. Denier, Sir. There's a young 
man ſor you! merry and wiſe, I warrant 
him! He knows that a ſhilling is a ſerious 
thing ; that a penny ſaved is a penny got; 
and rwo and two makes four, Sir. 

Fab. Beverley will find it out at laſt, 
Check. Have you prepared the books and 
papers as I directed you? 

Check. I have, Sir. 

Fab. Very well. Let them be ready for 
inſpe&ion this very morning; and tell Mr. 
Beverley I am gone to rhe Bank; bur de- 
fire he would not be out of the way at my 
return, as I have ſomething of conſequence 
to ſay to him. Good morrow, Check! 


Chech. Good morrow to your honour! l 
ſhall be ſure to let Mr. Beverley know, 
Sir. [ Exit FA Bl. E.] Oh, here comes 
his gentleman, as they call him. I wiſh 
there was not ſuch a gentleman within the 
bills of mortality. | 


Enter HANDY. 
Check. Good morrow to you Mr. Handy! 


Good morrow ! | | 
Handy. What! my old Rule of Three! 
are you there? good morrow to you! 
coy Mr. Beverley is not up yet, I ſup- 
ole. | 
1 Handy. Then you ſuppoſe wrong, Old 
Threadneedle! He is up, I aſſure you. 
Check. 
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Check. Indeed! why he is more early 
than ordinary, Mr. Handy. 

Handy. Much later than ordinary, Maſter 
Check. He has not been to bed yet. 
Check. Mercy on me! paſt eight in the 
morning, and not gone to bed yet? 
Handy. No, he's not come home from 
the maſquerade. 

Check. The maſquerade! Oh, now you 
have accounted for it. 

Handy. Yes, I had ſome thoughts of 
being at the Pantheon myſelf, but 

Check. What! at the ſixpenny Pantheon 
at Iſlington, Mr. Handy? 

Handy. Sixpenny Pantheon! S'death what 
d'ye mean, Sir? do you take me for a little 
ſhopkeeping mechanic, or one of your dap- 
per city clerks, that draws his pen from 
under his ear in the evening, to go and 
drink tea at Bagnigge Wells or Dobney's 
Bowling Green? No, Sir; let me tell you 
I frequent no diverſions but thoſe of per- 
ſons of quality. Plays now and then, operas 
twice a week, and maſquerades whenever 
there are any.— A lady of my particular 
acquaintance— of the firſt faſhion I aſſure 
you, old gentleman,— had provided me a 
ticket, and a domino, with a ſmart hat and 
feather, and diamond button and loop to 
it.— But as the devil would have it, my 
lord du—zouns, what was I ſaying ?— Her 
huſband, I fay, happening to come in at 
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an unfortunate moment, ſaw the dreſs lying 
in her apartment. My lady—a deviliſh 
clever woman upon my ſoul turned it off 
with a laugh, and told him ſhe had provided 
them on purpoſe for him, in order to ſur- 
priſe him with a piece of conjugal gallantry. 
So away they went to the Pantheon to- 
gether, and I was obliged to amuſe myſelf 
with another woman of quality who kept 
houſe all the evening, to conſole or Ae 
for my diſappointment. 

Check. You imagine I have a large por- 
tion of faith, I believe, Mr. Handy. 

Handy. Faith!— Why have I offered to 
borrow any money of you, you old multi- 
plication-table? Eh! 

Check. You have not taken that liberty 


with me, becauſe you knew I would lend 


you none: but you are rather too familiar 
with your betters methinks. | 
Handy. They are familiar with us, and 


encourage familiarities on our ſide. —Nay, 


if you would follow my advice, I would 
engage to make a fortune even for you, 
old Methuſalem! 

Check. For me, Mr. Handy! 

Handy. Ay, for you, old boy! What 
do you think now of making love to Mrs. 
Golding ? Her huſband's abroad, you know. 
Intrigues are the mode, and ſhe loves to 
be in the faſhion.— Devil take me, if I 


don't think ſhe and you would make an 


excellent 
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excellent tete- d- tte Shalum and Hilpa! 
Eh, my old antediluvian. 1 

Check. A truce with your wit, good Mr. 
Handy; and pleaſe to let your maſter know 
that Mr. Fable deſires to ſee him on ſome 
particular buſineſs as ſoon as he is ſtirring, — 
which , perhaps, may be about dinner-time. 

Handy. What! do you pretend to joke 
too? Pounds, ſhillings, and pence—you 
had beſt ſtick to that, old gentleman. 

Check. They won't ſtick to you long, I 
am afraid, young gentleman. Ha! ha! 
* Handy. Again! You are trying to copy 
afrer old maſter Fable, I warrant you.— A 
ſly, dry, queer old buck, that Mr. Fable! 
He don't much approve of our proceedings, 
] believe. The people call my maſter the 
Macaroni Banker, he ſays. | Laugh heard.] 
—Gadfo ! yonder my maſter comes, faith 
and along with him his boſom friend, Mr. 
Denier—a ſnake in his boſom too, if I am 
not miſtaken. I never could endure that 


| ſhrewd ſpark ſince I heard him upon the 


chapter of vails— which he never gives to 
other people's ſervants; but, for fear of 
raiſing the. wages at home, ſuffers them to 
be taken by his own. A young curmudgeon ! 
worſe than a liquoriſh old dotard, if poſ- 
ſible. What ſay you, Grandſire ?—[Laugh 
again. — But, huſh! they are here. Now 
you may deliver your errand to him your- 
ſelf, old gentleman. i 
Check and Handy retire à little. 
Enter 
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Enter BEvERLEY and DEN1E nt, 
[BEVERLEY in à domino; DENIER 
alſo in à maſquerade-dreſs.] 


Bev. Support a character at maſquerade! 
Abſurd and ridiculous!—and a vulgar idea 
too, that never entered the head of a gent- 

leman. 

Denier. Oh, my habit gave me no trouble 
of that ſort—yer I did not wear it from 
choice, but from convenience. One of 
the managers of Coven-Garden theatre— 
for there are about five and forty of them, 
you know lent me the dreſs—and I don't 
ſee why I ſhould be expected to ſupport a 
character in it any more than thoſe who 
uſually wear it.— Eh, Beverley? 

Bev. No, to be ſure. They who ſay the 
ſofreſt things, and ſucceed moſt with the 
women, enter into the ſpirit and genius of 
the place the moſt happily. Gallantry and 
intrigue, not wit and humour, are the ob- 
jects of a maſquerade. SY 

Denier. I beg your pardon, Beverley. 1 lie 
know more than one or two profeſſed jokers, 
that rehearſe their parts for a fortnight be- 0 
fore-hand, and write down all the good 
things they ſhall ſay; bur, as ill luck will pre 
have it, for want of courage and oppor- af 
tunity, never utter one of them; and for 
yer, reſolving they ſhall not be loſt to the | 
world, ſend them, ready cut and dry, to he. 
| | the Sa 
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the news-papers, as having been their ex- 
tempore ſallies and maſquerade pleaſantries. 

Bev. Oh, I know the little haberdaſhers 
of ſmall wit; I know them, Denier, and 
thank you for your deſcription of them. — 
But who the deuce was that very elegant- 
looking woman that lord Robert Sprightly 
ſtuck ſo cloſe to for moſt part of the 
evening? I have a ſtrong notion it was 
lady Sarah Brilliant—very like her figure; 
or Harriot Freelove— but her—ſhe's com- 
mon, you know— her he would not have 
followed ſo warmly.—Oh, Check, are you 
there: — Handy too? | Check and Handy 
come forward.) Have you ſet my HMght- 
things in my bed-chamber? : wp 

Handy. They are all ready, Sir. 

Bev. Did you preſent Sir John Squander- 
field's notes for acceptance, Check? 

Check. I did, Sir. | 

Bev. Any cards, Handy ?—And were they 
good bills, Check? | 

Handy. The cards, tickets, and meſſages 
lie on your dreſſing-table, Sir. | 

Bev. Very well. — And were Sir John's 
notes duly accepted, Check? 

Check. They ought to have been duly 
proteſted, Sir.— Not good bills—not worth 
a farthing , Sir. I have not given him credit 
for them. 

Bev. Well, let him have due notice, d'ye 
hear, Check?—And do you call at the 
Sgavoir, and let them know that I ſhall dine 
there 


' 
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there to-day, d'ye hear, Handy ?— And do 


you come to me with the ſtate of Sir John's 
account, as ſoon as I am up, dye hear, 
Check ? 

Check. The account is ready, Sir; but 


Mr. Fable deſires to ſpeak with you as ſoon 


as you are up, Sir. He is gone into the 
city, but will return before you are ſtirring, 
and has particular buſineſs. 

Bev. I ſhall be ready to attend him.— 
Let me be called about one, d'ye hear, 
Handy ?—1I have nothing further to ſay to 
you at preſent, Check. 

_ Check. Mighty well, Sir. | 
Handy, wait in my chamber. 
Handy. I ſhall, Sir. by 


Manent BEVERLEY and DENIER. 


Bev. You'll dine with us at the Sgavoir, 
Denier? 

Denier. That's impoſſible. Lady Quaver, 
who ſubſcribes to the opera, has lent her 
box to Mrs. Carlton and Lydia this evening, 
and I have promiſed to attend them; ſo we 
muſt make a ſhort early dinner at home. You 
will hardly riſe from table before the finale. 

Bev. Time enough to ſee the Heinel 
walk over the courſe, perhaps: bur the 


pulwaces of public diverſion do keep moſt 
diſorderly hours to be ſure. As to the play- 


houſes, I ſcarce ever attempt to peep into 


them. There is no getting a mouthful of 
| tragedy 


[Exennt Check and Handy ſcveralh. 
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tragedy or comedy without baulking one's 
appetite for every thing elſe. But Lydia is 
fond of plays too; and the little prude is 
ſo eager and punQual, ſhe is as ſure to be 
at the drawing up of the curtain as if ſhe 
went to keep places. PSs 
Demer. Come, come, after all, you are 
very partial to my ward, Beverley, She is 
ſevere upon your gaiety, and you rally her 
rudery. You both think it worth while 
to find fault with each other; and that's a 
dreadful ſymptom , Beverley. 
Bev. No, no; not ſo far gone as that 


| neither, —The girl has ſome good natural 


qualities; but ſhe has not mixed with the 
world enough.— She is like one of our 
Engliſh coaches— made of good ſtuff, and 
not ill faſhion'd—bur wants the high Paris 
varniſh, Denier. 3 y 

Denier. I have a good mind to acquaint 
her with your compariſon. — She'll varniſh 
you till you appear like lord Ruſty's pic- 
tures—not much the better for it. — But, 
apropos to your ſimile, — after your coach 
has ſet you down to dinner in St. James's 
Street, can you ſend it to carry us to the 
opera? | | | 

Bev, To be ſure. They are not put up 
yet. III give orders about it immediately. 

Denier. Stay! Suppoſe it takes me home 
then; and Tl tell them your direction.— 
I ſhall hardly get a chair at this time in 
the morning. 

| | G 2 Bev. 
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Bev. Be it ſo. Good night to you— = 
Denier! 

Denier. Well. | 

Bev. There is to be another maſquerade 
next week, at the Haymarket. Will you go? WM x 

Denier. No— hang it! next week is too 
ſoon for it.— So much of it makes it grow 
nauſeous. 

Bev. It will be a genteel thing. 5 

Denier. A genteel maſquerade !— Oh, 
that's the devil, Beverley. The company 
at a maſquerade ſhould be almoſt as various 
as the characters they repreſent.— Coun- 


teſſes and ſempſtreſſes, lords, aldermen, 
blacklegs, and Oxonians.— Make your H, 
maſquerade too genteel, and it muſt be an- 
very dull, Beverley. x 
Bev.. All the fine women in town will 4 | 
be there. It is to be given by the club at 818 
Arthur's. I can ſupply you with tickers. pla 
Denier. Can you?— Well then— come, 15 
for once I will go with you. dri 
Bev. Now, if you could prevail on Lydia vel 
to go too 5 % 
Denier. No; ſhe won't take the Paris one 
rr Beverley. um 
Bev. 1 am ſorry for it. Then thete s no com 
hopes of her. [Goi 
Denier. Poor Beverely! Adieu ! | ing 


Bev. Poor Lydia, I fay. I'll go to bed ſure 
and dream of her reformation. Good night 
to you. [Eveunt ſeveralh. 
ACT II. 
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ACT: i 


BEVERLEY's dreſſing-room. A writings 
deſk and dreſſing- table, chairs, Cc. 


Bell rings two or three times violently ; at 
length enter HAND V in à morning dreſs, 
rubbing his eyes. 


x 1 RING; ring, ring! The devil's 
ws in Mr. Beverley to-day, I think. 
He deſires to be waked about one or two, 
and is ready to pull the bells out of the 
pullies between eleven and twelve. [Rings] 
Again! I'll be with you in a moment, 
Sir. [ Yawns]—If he had been at deep 


play laſt night, I ſhould have thought his 


loſſes had diſturbed him—or if he had been 
drinking, that his reſt was ſpoil'd with ſick- 
neſs and head- ache. But to come home 
ſober, and in good humour, and then drag 


one out of bed like a ſchool-boy or an ap- 


prentice— [Rings again] Well, well, I am 
coming—Stay till I can get to you, Sir. 
[Going.] Not he, faith—here he is—walk- 
Ing in his ſleep for aughtI know—for I am 
ſure, I am hardly awake yet. [ Yawning.] 


G 3 Enter 
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: Enter BEVERLEY. 


Bev. Oh, you are here I ſee. I thought 
you were dead, Handy. 
Handy. Dead aſleep, Sir. I had hardly 
got warm in bed, in my firſt doze, Sir. 
[ Fawning. 
Bev. Come, come, my breakfaſt. I have 
no time for dozing and; dreaming. To keep 
my engagements at night, I muſt diſpatch 
a good deal of buſineſs in the morning. [ Sits.] 
Reach me that bundle of papers. | Handy 
brings them from the deſk] J muſt anſwer 
theſe letters. Now chocolate, Handy 5 
chocolate immediately. 
| 3 Lſide.] Whew! | Exit yawning. 
Bev. [antying the bundle]. Say what they 
will of your dull fellows and drudges, men 
of ſpirit are your only perſons of diſpatch— 
diligent in their buſineſs, for the ſake of 
getting rid of it not working ſlowly, grub, 
grub, like a mole, but ſtraining to the goal 
like a racer.— Let me ſee, what have 1 
here? [Looking at one of the letters.] Oh, 
a letter from Mr. Golding's old Quaker 
friend and correſpondent Fim Quiet 
of Briſtol. 


Re-enter HANDY. 


Hardy The chocolate, Sir. | 

Bev. Very well. —Set it down, Handy 
and tell Check to come to me with the 
account 
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account I ſpoke to him about, when I came 
home laſt night. 

Handy. He's here pore. Sir, and Mr. 
Fable too. 


Enter FAB L E, attended by CHE C k, with 
| books and papers. 


Bev. [riſng.) Mr. Fable, your very 
humble ſervant. 

Fable. Oh, your ſervant, your ſervant. 
—Are you ſure you have all the books and 
papers with you, Check? 

; Check. Very ſure, Sir. 

Fable. And have you the inſtrument from 
* attorney? 

Check. It is here, Sir. 

Fable. And the balances of the ſeveral 
accounts are all right and exact? 

Check. To the ſixteenth of a farthing, 
Sir; I have proved them again and again, Sir. 

Fable. Very well. Lay them on the table 


then. I ſhall be with you preſently in the 


compting-houſe. 
Check. You will be ſure to find me 
there, Sir. ¶ Lays down books, (Fc. and exit. 
Fable. And now indulge me with a word 
or two in private, Mr. Beverley. 
Bev. Pray be ſeated, Sir.— Handy, wait 
in the antichamber. 
Handy. I ſhall, Sir. Exit. 
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Manent FABLE and BEVERLEY , ſitting. 


Fable | after à ſhort pauſe]. I am afraid, 

I have broken in upon you rather abruptly, 
Mr. Beverley. 

Bev. Not at all, Fir. | | 

Fable. My buſineſs is preſſing, and I muſk 
be as abrupt in diſcloſing it. 

Bev. Pray, what is it, Sir? 

Fable. I ſhould wiſh to adminiſter com. 
fort, rather than to diſtreſs or ſurpriſe you; 
but there is no-time for delicacies or room 
for palliation. 

Bev. You amaze me. What do you 
mean, Sir* 

Fab. Don't be too much alarmed neither; 
don't let it totally diſcourage you. You 
are young, you know— ' | 

Bev. Relieve me from ſuſpence, I beſeech 
you, Sir. ; 

Fable. Nay , I can't ſay it is downright 
ruin neither. Y 
Bev. Ruin, Mr. Fable! 

Fable. No; Not abſolutely. Your credit 
and chara&er may be both a little ſhaken by 
it at firſt, indeed; bur, with induſtry, thank 
beaven, you will have time and oppor- 
tunity to re-eſtabliſh them. | 
Bev. You keep me on the rack, let me 
comprehend you. Be plain, Sir! 

Fab. In a word then—whart do you 
think of the failure of the houſe? 


Bev. 
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Bev. Sir! a | 

Fab. Stopping payment ? | 

Bev. Impoſlible! | 

Fab. Ten days ago Iwas of your opinion. 
But thoſe papers, Mr. Beverley, among 
which are copies of the laſt letters from 
Mr. Golding, will convince you that the 
danger is imminent. | 9 2 | 

Bev. Why— Why was not I more early 
appriſed of this, Mr. Fable? 

Fab. You have a great deal on your hands, 
you know; and I did not care to interrupt 
your amuſements, or damp your vivacity, 


till I had examined and ſettled the ſtate of 


your affairs. I was in hopes, indeed, mat- 
ters had not been ſo deſperate. But one 
misfortune is always accompanied by an- 


| other, and another followed by more.— 


The inſurance not being done on the Speeds 
well and Thetis, owing to the miſcarriage 
of Mr. Golding's letters from Bengal, the 
wreck. of both thoſe Indiamen, as well as 
Mr. Golding's other loſſes in India; the 
failure of the houſes at Amſterdam; the 
late run upon our own; and the bills we 
have accepted, being ſo ſoon payable—are 
unlucky circumſtances, all concurring to 
perplex and embarraſs us. 

Bev. And what—what's to be done then, 
Mr. Fable? | 
Fab. Oh, don't be too uneaſy! the ſhock 
is rather violent and ſudden, to be ay 

| ut 
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but I hope to extricate you with honour 
and reputation. 

Bev. You revive me—By what means, 
Sir? 

Fab. When you have look'd into the 
vouchers which Check has left with you, 
you will ſee the neceſſity of executing this 
inſtrument, conſtituting me your ſole truſtee 
and creditor; I having undertaken to ſatisfy 
every other claim. and demand upon the 
houſe.— All that concerns me is, that in 
order to come handſomely through this 
buſineſs, and to appear .in earneſt to the 
world, we muſt exact ſome co-operation 
on your part, ſome little ſacrifices from 


. Mr. Beverly. 
Bev. Sacrifices from me! what ſacrifices, 


Ne Fable? 

Fab. Not that I think they will affect you 
Fairy neither. I was happy, to be ſure, ro 
ſee you keeping the very beſt company, 
making a figure on the turf, regularly at- 
tending the hunt, and entertaining hand- 
ſomely both here, and at Wimbledon,— 
But people in buſineſs are liable to theſe 
accidents—and pleaſure, you know, muſt 
give way when preſling exigencies require 
it. Put your horſes to ſale, part with your 
hounds, ſell your villa—and as a narrower 

lan of Hving, a ſyſtem of economy, will 
render all the plate and preſent furniture 
unneceſſary, I think it will be adviſcable 
| to 
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to let this houſe too. A ſmaller will ſerve 
to carry on the buſineſs. TR 
Bev. Sell my horſes and hounds! part 
with my houſes! diſpoſe of my plate, Mr. 
Fable! ſurely this is being rather too pre- 
cipitate. It ſhould be very maturely con- 
ſidered, whether we cannot ſmorher theſe 
evils, without letting them burſt into a 
flame immediately. | [IND 
Fab. That has been thoroughly conſi- 
dered, depend upon't—nay, I have already 
convened the capital creditors, and con- 
vinced them of the certainty of their 
demands being ſatisfied, on the plan T 
have propoſed to you. They are perſuaded 
that the houſe will ultimately prove good 
and ſufficient, and have engaged to ſupport 
it. Some few indeed ſeemed to doubt your 
concurrence and perſeverance; but I, who 
think I know you better, undertook to 
anſwer for both. The truth is, you have 
no alternative.— The affair is publick by 
this time, and the eyes of the whole world 
are upon you—PBut courage, Beverly! you 
have youth, as I told you, and honour, and 
abilities. They are now put to the. teſt, 
and J have no fear of your conduct. When 
you have finiſhed your breakfaſt, run your 
eye over the account, read Mr. Golding's 
laſt letters, examine the deed of truſt, and 
conſider what I have ſaid to you. Your ſer- 
vant! Good day to you! Yourſervan®! [ Exit. 
. BEVE Rs 
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you, raſcal? ¶ Euter Handy] Why did not 


we TH E MAN OF BUSINESS, 


BEVERLEY alone. 


What is all this *— Veſſels uninſured! 
Failure of correſpondents ! Letters from 


Mr. Golding! Loſſes in India! Sure our 


ſituation cannot be ſo bad as he has repre- 
ſented it. Let me look into theſe writings! 
Ler me examine this account !—Handy !— 

[ /tting.] The book of fate could ſcarcely 
be more dreadful to me than this maſs of 


Papers. 
Enter HAND Y. 


8 Sir! 

Bev. What do you do here, raſcal! Iam 
buſy. How dare you interrupt me? 

Handy. I thought you had called, Sir. 
Bev. Get out of the room, ſirrah, or 
11— 

Handy. I beg your pardon, Sir. I am 


gone, fir— What the deuce is the matter 
with him this morning? | Exit. 


BEVERLE Y alone. 


What an unfeeling animal is a mere per- 
ſon of buſineſs !, Mr. Fable has ſtunned me: 
I am thunderſtruck: and yet there was a 
ſerenity in his manner, a malicious calm 
in his countenance,. that cut me to the 
foul—I am diſtracted ] can neither read, 
nor write, nor think. Handy! Where are 


you 
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you take theſe things aways od I ordered 
ou? 
, Handy. I 8 you had not done 
break faſt, Sir. — A card from Sir Charles 
Eaſy, Sir. | [ gioing it. 
Bev. Give me no cards, raſeal?;*:; - 
[throwing it away, 
Handy. The man waits for an anſwer, Sir. 


Bev. I can ſend no anſwer. I'm ill, Im 


buſy, Pm—T11 fend an anſwer by and by. 

—T11 ſend an anſwer by and by. 

Handy. Very well. Fl let him know, 
 BEVERLEY alone. 


Let me ſee! let me collect my thoughts 
a little! Supper I adviſe with Denier! ſup- 
pole— | 


Enter H 1A ND v. 


Handy. A letter, Sir !— requires 1 no an- 
ſwer they fay. | So. [Exit. 


BEVERLEY alone. 


From Lucy! I know her hand. [ looking 
at the ſuperſcription. ] I muſt look into it; 
bur what poor ſpirits have I at preſent to 
peruſe letters of gaiety! Her tenderneſs 
too - [opens and reads] What's this? 


« Sir Harry Flutter has heard of your 


"misfortunes , and convinced me that [ 
« ſhould 
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5 little craſh, indeed but I ſaid the houſe 
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«ſhould be a burthen to you. He has 


Loffered to be my friend, ſo aalen Be- 


e yerley ! 
«Your's Luc v. 


| Confuſion!— the buſineſs is publick in 
deed then But ſo ſoon to deſert me To 


be the caſt lover of a caſt miſtreſs to half 
the town? But let her go! let her go! An 
ungrateful jade! My friends will execrate 
her. All my numerous acquaintance will 
deſpiſe her. She'll be the ſcoff, the 275 
of— 


Enter Lord Ri 0 T, Sr HELTER SK EI- 
TER, Col. RAK is H, and SC ANT x. 


Lord Riot. Beverley why what the 
devil is all this? the whole town is talking 
of you. Is there any truth in this ſtory? 
You are undone, they ſay. 

- Bev. No: not undone, my lord! 

Col. Rak. The Sr. James's Coffee-houſe 
is full of it, and Betty talks of nothing elſe. 

Bev. Damnation! 

Sir Helt. I was offered ten to one at the 
Cocoa-Tree that you and all your partners 


would be in the Gazette next Saturday. 
Shall I take the odds, Beverley? 


Bev. The houſe has not ſtopt payment, 
9 Confuſion ! 
Scanty. No, no, not fo bad as that—a 


would 
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would not ſtop payment. I was always 
your friend, Mr. Beverlex. 
Bev. I am obliged to you, Sir. Vexa- 
tion! | | 

Col. Rak. They ſay, old Golding has 
made a ſad hand of it in India. An old 
blockhead! What did he meddle for? why 
you could have ruined yourſelf faſt enough 
without his aſſiſtance.— Poor little Lucy 
too! ſhe'll be on the pavee again. I have 
half a mind to take compaſſion on her my- 
ſelf.— But ſhe's ſo curſed fond of Beverley, 
there would be no dependance on her. 

Lord Riot. Well, but Beverley! Your 
place at Wimbledon is to be put up at 
auction, it ſeems.— A going, a going, a 


going! So we are to have no dinner there 


next Sunday, I ſuppoſe. 
Bev. No, no, no, no, — my lord. Diſ- 
W oy 
Sir Helft. As you'll part with that ſet of 
bay ponies, and the Phaeton, I ſuppoſe, I 
wiſh you'd give me the refuſal. You ſhould 
think of your friends, Beverley. 
Bev. Another time! another time, Sir. 
Lord Riot. Ay, I know we interrupt him, 
He is in the midſt of all his writings and 
accounts, you ſee. I ſhall be glad to ſee 
you, when you have leiſure. Good day 
to you, Beverley! 
= oe 7 Adieu! adieu, Beverley! _ 
[Exeunt Lord Riot, Sir Helt. and Col. Rak. 
Manent 
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Manent SCANTY and BEVERLEY. 


Scanty. See what a ſer of waſhy-minded 
Fellows theſe are now !—Ir is well you are 
rid of them. Did not I always warn you 
to be cautious of your company? 

Bev. I thank you for your advice, but 
it diſtreſſes me at preſent, Sir. 

Scanty. Well, well, I'll fay no more 
then I am glad to find matters not ſo bad 
as they have been reported. You'll keep 
your head above water yet, I hope.—I juſt 
ſtaid to mention the affair of the twenty 
pounds you promiſed me the laſt time I 
law you. 

Bev. This is not a time for affairs of 
that ſort, Sir. 

Scanty. Well, well—I would not have 
mentioned it— has that laſt match at bil- 
liards was not quite ſettled, you know. 


Bev. There, Sir—there's a bank-note of 


the value.—Now leave me, I beſeech 
you, Sir. 


Scanty. Well, well, —I ſee you are buſy, 


_ I will leave you—bur for the future 
remember my counſel—ſtick to my advice 
—always be cautious in the choice of your 
company, Beveffey! [Exit. 


BEVERLEY alone. 


So, ſo! ſo! ſo!—This is the world, 48 
_ call i. A pack of hollow friends, and 
deſpicable 
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deſpicable acquaintance! How weak have I 
been, to give my heart to theſe wretches, 
who have ſouls incapable of mutual attach- 
ment! Callous to diſtreſs, and dead to the 
feelings of humanity !— How I long to ſee 
Denier! He is a true friend frugal with- 
out avarice, and chearful without diſſipa- 
tion. He would both adviſe and aſſiſt me. 
—He would preſently— 


Enter DENI E R. 


Ha, Denier! I was this moment withing 
for you. You have heard, I ſuppoſe— 

Den. I have; I have, Beverley; and ran 
to you immediately— though I had parti- 
cular buſineſs in the city too this morning — 


bur a friend has promiſed to tranſact it for 
me. How are you, Beverley? 


Bev. What a blow, my friend! from 


| whom had you the firſt news of ir? 


Den. From Mr. Fable himſelf. He came 
to me on my own affairs, as well as about 
a large remittance which he has juſt re- 


| ceived on account of Lydia. 


Bev. Lydia! = Oh Denier!— Lydia! 
l gbing I a large remittance did you ſay? 
Den. Yes, from her friends in India, who 
conſigned her to our family. A very con- 
ſiderable remittance, indeed—But Mr. Fable 
is made truſtee, I find They treat her as 
the court of Chancery does a lunatick. We 
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are committees of her perſon, and Mr. Fable 
committee of the eſtate. 

Bev. Excuſe me, Denier; but the very 
ſhadow of mirth is at preſent unſeaſonable. 
Fam glad, however, that Lydia is likely 
to be ſo amply provided for. [Sighimg.] 

Den. So am I: and I am glad too that 
you have always profeſſed ſo total an in- 
difference about her; as a diſappointment 
from any reverſe of fortune, in caſe you 
had fixed your affections on her, would 
have been an additional mortification.— 

But Beverly! 

Bev. My friend! 

Den. Lou are convinced, I believe, of 
the truth of my regard for you. 

Bev. I never doubted it. 

Den. That I have the moſt affectionate 
friendſhip for you. 

Bev. I am ſure of it. 

'Den. You don't imagine me capable of 
propoſing any thing that might be diſ- 
agreeable to you? 


Bev. The laſt man on earth I ſhould 
malten of it. 


Den. I think too, on your part, Bever- 
ley, that you would not, from a mere point 
of delicacy, oppoſe or repine at my happi- 
neſs, if it did not interfere with your own. 


Bev. No—to be ſure I ſhould not.— 
But what is all this? Explain, 
516 Den. 
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Den. You muſt know then, Beverley, 
that ! began very early to be captivated 
with Lydia... = 

Bev. Eh! | 

Den. But fancying you entertained a 
partiality for her, I ſmothered my inclina- 
tion out of friendſhip for you. But as you 
meant only ſuperficial gallantry, I now 
with to make her ſerious propoſals. 

Bev. Propoſals to Lydia? 

Den. Yes, propoſals of marriage; and 


| ;ndeed it ſeems almoſt to have been the 


with of her friends to bring about ſuch an 
alliance by placing her in our family. 

Bev. That's true— that did not occur to 
me at firſt, I confeſs— ſhe too, I ſuppoſe, 
has given you ſome hopes.—T wiſh you 
bappy—1 wiſh you— I wiſh you a great 
deal of happineſs, Mr. Denier. [diſorder ed.] 

Den. Thank you, my dear friend, thank 
you !/— But come, come, Beverley! Mr. 
Fable's news has quite diſheartened you. 
We muſt nor ſee you too much caſt down, 
neither. This is but a cloud. You will 
break out again with double ſplendor pre- 
ſently.— Can I be of any ſervice to you? 


Shall T look into your papers—and examine 


your accounts? 
Bev. Not at preſent, I am obliged to you 
—not at preſent, Mr. Denier. 
Den. Oh, I had forgor. All my money 
is locked up: bur if you ſhould want a 
H 2 purchaſer 
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purchaſer for the Beverley eſtate, on that 
occaſion, I dare ſay, my friends would 
ſupply me. You may always command me, 
you know. | | 

Bev. I know it. I am obliged to'you. 

Den. Let me ſee! ¶ looking at his watch] 
it is not ſo late as I thought ir was— that 
Solomon is a puzzling, ſtupid , old fellow 


EI had better go up to the Alley, and 


look after the buſineſs myſelf, I believe— 
unleſs I could be of any uſe to you by 
ſtaying here, Beverley. 

Bev. Not in the leaſt. I beg I maynt 


hinder you. 
Den. Good day to you then! I can turn 


an eighth I dare ſay this morning. Good 


day, Beverley! | Ex. 


BEVERLEY alone. 


Now I am completely miſerable. Fool, 
ideot, that I have been! to trifle with a 
delicate female heart to trifle with my 
own !— Oh, Lydia! I am now, for the firſt 
time, thoroughly ſenſible of my affedction 
for you; and now to diſcover it, only to 
add to my wretchedneſs! Diſtraftion !— 
Denier too ſeems to wear a different aſpet 
at leaſt my imagination, jaundiced by 
my misfortunes, paints him of another 
colour. But Lydia! after the impertinence 
of my former behaviour, how deſpicable 
muſt I appear to ber! What a humiliating 

diſtance 
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diſtance has fortune now thrown between 
us! Mrs. Golding here! New torture! Ha! 
Lydia with her! Oh my heart! How ſhall 
J look up to her! | | | 


Enter Mrs. GOL DIN G, in @ morning 


diſhabille. 


Mrs. Gold. Nay, come in, child! pray 
come in! I muſt ſpeak to poor Beverley. 
Come in Miſs Lydia, I beg of you [ Bever- 
ley runs to the door and introduces Lydia|— 
Ay, take care of her, kinſman! She is a 
delicate ſoul, and as much ſhocked as if ſhe 
were your ſiſter.— But, for heaven's ſake, 
child, what is this rigmarole ſtory that Mr. 
Fable has diſtracted us about? 
Bev. A very ſerious affair indeed, Madam. 
Mrs. Gold. Serious! He's always ſerious, 
] think—preaching, preaching, for ever 
preaching : like lady Tott'nam, that builds 
all the Methodiſt chapels. —Bur it's a ſtrange 
thing Mr. Golding ſhould never write me 
word of all this buſineſs — 

Bev. I have not yet examined the proofs, 
but dare ſay, Mr. Fable has juſt grounds 
for his proceedings. | 
Mrs. Gold. Lord, lord! How this breaks 
into all my arrangements! The glaſs over 
my dreſſing- room chimney-piece is ſtuck 
round with cards, one upon another—l am 
promiſed the whole town over for theſe 

h n GM 
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three months. But it's no matter they ll 
be the Nr of me ſo it don't ſignify, 
9 5 I Throws herſelf into a chair. 

Bev. We muſt look forward, Madam. 
The proſpedt is a little gloomy at preſent, 
but promiſes to clear again. No endeavours 
ſhall be wanting on my part. 

Mrs. Gold. No, I dare ſay. You were 
always a good creature—a great fayourite 
of mine you know always But I can't tell 
what poſſeſſed them to make you a man of 
buſineſs. If they had been ruled by me, 
they would have put you into the guards. 
You would have made a ſweet figure in a 
regimental: would not he, Lydia? And 
then you'd have had as little to do. as 
Colonel Parade or Captain Gillyflower.— 
But III look into the red book the only 
book worth looking into— and ſee if we 
can't uſe our intereſt to get you ſome little 
ſug ſinecure — a commiſſioner of trade, 
perhaps, or a lord of the admiralty. 

Bev. I begin to feel we have no depend- 
ance but on ourſelves, Madam. 

Mrs. Gold. Well, well — may be not, 
kinſman and yet we have a very genteel 
ſet of acquaintance.— But, mercy on me, 
what a figure do I make, if any body ſhould 
call, in this muſlin ſhade, and queen's 
night-cap! Lydia, my dear! let me leave 
you here a minute or two while I ſhuffle 
on my things — and then come to me in 

my 
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my def ing-room. Tour converſation is 
better than hartſhorn or lavender. Poor 
Beverley here looks as diſmal: as young 
lady Grizzle on her marriage with old Sir 
Solomon. 8 7.30} HEE: 


| Manent oy yp * Ly Do 14. 4s 
[They remain ſome time ſelent.!] 


Bev. Excuſe me, Madam, if I venture 
to expreſs how deeply I am ſenſible of your 
appearing to be affected by my misfortu- 
nes: and yet I cannot but confeſs that T 
feel your compaſſion almoſt as painfully as 
a reproach for I am conſcious [ have not 
deſerved it. 


Lyd. Touched as I am with the reverſe 
of your ſituation , Mr. Beverley, I will not 
diſſemble to you chat I am pleaſed with the 
change in your behaviour. 

Bev. Still, fill, this very approbation 
ſerves to reproach me with the impropriety 
of my late conduct towards you. I feel it. 
I requeſt your forgiveneſs of it; and ſhould 
be happy to paſs the reſt of N life in en- 
deavouring to atone it. 


yd. Make no apologies t to me, Mr. 
Beverley; I have no right to expect them, 
nor has your conduct rendered them ne- 
ceſſary: moſt young gentlemen who pique 
themſelves on their knowledge of the world, 
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act much in the fame manner as you be- 
haved to me. 1 
Bev. It is too true; but it is not the 
ſwarm of coxcombs that renders them leſs 
impertinent or troubleſome. I ought not 
to have adopted their contemptuous airs, 
without being maſter alſo of their tame in- 
ſenſibility ; yet I had youth to plead in ex- 
cuſe for my vanities; and I flatter myſelf, 
that time and reflection and another 
motive that diſtradts me when I think of 
it—might have rendered me an object leſs 
unworthy your compaſſion. Calamity has 
torn the veil from my eyes, and I now ſee 
but roo plainly, not only your excellence, 
but my own imperfeCtions, | 
Id. Calamity is a ſevere maſter, yet 
amendment can ſcarce be purchaſed too 
dearly: and as your errors have been venial, 
your diſtreſs may be bur tranſient; nay, 
may, perhaps, at laſt be the means of your 
happineſs. | | 
Bev. Impoſlible! Impoſſible! However I 
may be reſtored to affluence, I can never, 
never taſte of happineſs. I have thrown 
away — perhaps wantonly too —I have 
thrown away the jewel that ſhould have 
been the pride and bleſſing of my life.— 
Oh, Lydia! the feelings of worldly diſtreſs 
are nothing to the agonies of a deſpairing 
affection. My ſituation extorts from me 
what I have hitherto endeavoured to 
conceal 
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conceal even from myſelf. I love you—1 
feel I long have loved you though wretch 
and fool enough to be almoſt aſhamed of 
a paſſion in which I ought to have gloried. 

Jam now puniſhed for it heaven knows, 
ſeverely puniſhed - perhaps too ſeverely 
by loſing the very hopes of ever obraming 

ou. 

Lyd. Do not run from one dangerous 
extreme to another, Mr. Beverley; bur 
guard againſt deſpondency, as well as 
vanity and preſumption. I ſee you are 
much agitated, much dejected; and what 
it would, perhaps, have been dangerous 
and un >ardonable to have owned 'to you 
but yeſterday, to-day I ſhall not ſcruple to 
declare. Hurried away, as you were, by 
a torrent of faſhionable vanities, and the 
poor ambition of keeping high company, 
I thought I could diſcern in your mind and 
diſpoſition no mean underſtanding, nor un- 
generous principles— too good for the 
aſſociates you had ſelected, and too ſuſcep- 
tible not to be in danger from ſuch ſociety. 
It is no wonder, therefore, if I felt any 
growing partiality for you, that I endea- 
voured to reſtrain it. 

Bev. To reſtrain it! Say rather to extin- 
guiſh i it. Oh, I now perceive all, my wret- 
chedneſs.— ut to be ſupplanted by my 
boſom-friend! by Denier! 


Lyd. I am at a loſs to Sb pet you. 
ev. 
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Bev. He confeſſed to me his paſſion for 
you but this very morning—not an hour 
ago he declared to me bis intention of 
making you ſerious propoſals. 

Lyd. Such propoſals would be ſure of 
being rejected rejected with the utmoſt 
indignation. / 

Bev. What do I hear? May I ill hope 
then? And are you reſolved not'to liſten 
to his addreſſes? i 

Lyd. I am too well acquainted with hy 
character. His manners, indeed, are lively, [ 
and his worldly turn enables him to work 0 
himſelf into the friendſhip of others; eſpe- 
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cially, thoſe like yourſelf, Mr. Beverley ? 
p of an undeſigning open-hearted character; E 
Fi in order to avail himſelf of their foibles, {i 
4 promote his intereſt, and gratify his penury. f 
#| Rely not too ſecurely on the warmth of his c 
Al profeſſions! ſteady to no point but his in- er 
$i cereſt, you will find him ſhifting in his 0 
FU Wunden according to the revolutions in tl 

your fortune. He ſeemed at firſt deſirous 

to unite me to you; but now, hearing, 11 T 


ſuppoſe, of the alteration in your circum- fo 
ſtances, and the late remittances in my w 
favour, it is perfectly agreeable to his ſen- 
timents, to endeavour to ſupplant you. 
As yet, however, he has NICE. me no 
overtures. 

Bev. So far then at leaſt he i is not un- 


faithful. But Oh, my Lydia! may I inter- 
| pret 
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pret your repugnance to his addreſſes as an 
argument in my favour ? 

Ld. I have already frankly declared my 
opinion of your character. It now remains 
with you to prove the truth of that opinion, 
and to determine my reſolution accordingly. 
Do but bear up againſt adverſity, ſo as to 
ſhew yourſelf equal to the poſſible return 
of proſperity a trial, perhaps, ten times 
more dangerous—and be aſſured, Mr. Bever- 
ley, that with the approbation of my friends, 
I thall be happy to give every proof of my 
eſteem for ſo valuable a character. 

Bev. My deareſt Lydia! [Ai ſing her hand] 
Modeſt, amiable, Lydia! When you avow 
eſteem , let me prefume to conſtrue it af- 
fection! Oh Lydia, you have made me 
fond of my misfortunes. Eaſe and affluence 
corrupted me, and had ſo weakened and 
enervated my mind, that the rough ſtroke 
of adverſity would have ſtunned me beyond 
the power of recovery, had not your gentle 
hand raiſed me to the hope of happineſs. 
Take your pupil, Lydia; and render him 
for you only can effect it oh render him 


worthy of ſo dear, ſo exquiſite a monitreſs 


a 


ACT 
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bet. en. | | 
AN APARTMENT IN GOLDING's 
N . 
Enter Servant ſhewing in TRO HIC K. 


8 \ \ THAT muſt I ſay to Mr. Fable 
Serv. Sir! l b 7 

Trop. Only let him know that his old 
friend Mr, Tropick, the ſhip's huſband, 
deſires to ſpeak with him. 

S&7,, tihall, Se... [ Exit. WM t. 
VVV | 

Yes, I ſhall ſpeak to him—and pretty 
roundly too, I believe. What times we 
live in! No morals, no order,.no decency! 
Barefaced villainy at one end of the town, 
and villainy in.a maſk at, the other !— But 
my old friend here a hypocrite! I ſhould 
almoſt as ſoon have miſtruſted myſelf. It 
is an unthankful office to give advice and 
reproof; but it is the duty, as well as pri- 
vilege, of thoſe who have been long ac- 
quainted with each other, to let an old m 
friend know, that all the world thinks him m 
a ſcoundrel.— Oh, here he is. I'll give it pl. 
him Tl lecture him [ll— | 


Enter W 


7700 Enter - FABLE.” 6 

Fab. Ha! my old friend, Tropic! How 
are you? How do you? | 

Trop. Well, very well. 

Fab. I am glad on't; I rejoice to ſee you. 

Trop. May be ſo, may be fo. | 

Fab. And your n well, I 
hope. 

Trop. All very well. 

Fab. And the young ſupercargo ?—How 
does he go on? 

Trop. Mighty well, mighty well. 

Fab. Excellent!— And his elder brother 
bk was placed at Madraſs, is he removed 
to Bengal yer, as he propoſed? 

Trop. He is, he is; but 

Fab. That's right: Madraſs for woutch, 
Bengal for wealth'—thar sthe maxim there, 
you know. 

Trop. Very true, very true; but— 

Fab. And Mrs. Tropick too—How is 
ſhe? How is your wife? 

Trop. P'ſhaw! let my wife alone: Iwant 
to ſpeak with you, old Fable; I want to 
25 with you. 

Fab. Well; why don't you then? 

Trop. Becauſe you hinder me. You ſtop 
my. mouth with enquiries, and won't let 
me ſqueeze in a ſyllable edgeways — A 
plague of your queſtions! 

Fab. Well, ſpeak. I am all attention. 
What have you to ſay to me? 

Trop. 
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Trop. Have you a friend or eee 
in the world? 

Fab. I think ſo; lows few true friends, 
many more very ſuſpicious, and a number 
of common acquaintance. 

Trop. And do you expect to keep one 
that has common ſenſe or common honeſty 
for the future? 

Fab. Ves; —and yourſelf in particular. — 
But what's the matter? If you think I have 
done any thing wrong, it would be but 
friendly to tell me ſo. | 
Trop. I came on purpoſe to tell you; [I 
came on purpoſe to abuſe you, old Fable. 

Fab. I am obliged to you; but for what 
reaſon ? 

Trop. Every honeſt man ſhould not only 
abhor a crime, but even keep clear of 
ſuſpicion. | 

Fab. Impoſſible. 

Trop. How ſo? 

Fab. Both are not in his power. Not 
to be criminal, indeed, lies in his own 
breaſt; but ſuſpicion and calumny, in the 
breaſts and mouths of others. You con- 
ſider yourſelf as an honeſt man, I ſuppoſe. 

Trop. Zouns! I know I am, without 
conſidering at all. 

Fab. And yet, honeſt as you are, you 
could no more prevent my thinking you a 
raſcal, were I inclined to believe you one, 


than I could hinder your calling me ſo. 
| Trop. 


2 
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Trop. I tell you all the world calls you 
1 It is the talk of the whole city the 
Alley is full of it the Change rings with 
it and by and by, I ſuppoſe, the talkers 
in Leadenhall-ſtreet will harangue about it. 
You are pretty well paragraphed already, 

old Fable. 

Fab. I can't help their talking or writing. 
can only take care not to deſerve it. 

Trop. Not deſerve it Why, was not 
Golding , the great banker, here, your old 
friend and acquaintance? 


Fab. Moſt intimately ſo ; moſt confiden- 
tially ; or, at his departure for India, he 
would ſcarce have truſted his whole family 
and affairs to my care, with the particular 
charge of young Beverley. | 

op. Oh, did he ſo?—Now we are 
come to the point then.— And a fine guar- 
dian you have ſhewn yourſelf a pretty 
friend to Mr. Golding too! You have ſtag- 
gered the credit of the houſe, driven the 
poor young fellow almoſt our of his ſenſes, 
and made yourſelf his ſole truſtee and cre- 
ditor. Every body ſees what you drive at 
but the court of chancery may bring you 
to account yet, old Fable. 

Fab. Let the parties file their bill at their 
pleaſure— or rather do you be my chan- 
cellor. ; 


Trop. J your chancellor! 
Fab. 
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Fab. Yes, you, my friend. I'll put in 
my anſwer immediately but remember, 
that while I call upon your judgment in 
equity, I muſt alſo inſiſt on your ſecrecy. 

Trop. What! keep it a ſecret that you 
are an honeſt man? Let all the world ſup- 
poſe you a ſcoundrel ? | 

Fab. No matter. Don't let your zeal 
for my character teach them to unriddle 
the myſtery at preſent; but rather aſſiſt me 
in carrying on my project. Firſt, however, 
promiſe ſilence. Give me your word, old 
friend. 

Trop. My honour— Now you know you 
are ſure of, me. 

Fab. I am convinced of it. You muſt 
know then, that the danger of the houſe, 
and.the ruin of young Beverley, is all a 
mere fiction. 

Trop. A lie — Zouns! to what purpoſe? 

Fab. The beſt in the world —A white lie, 
my friend! to reſcue Bev erley, and ſave 
Mr. Golding. 

Trop. A White lie—1 Four t underſtand 
you. Explain. 

Fab. The young man was in the high 
road to deſtruction, and driving at ſuch a 
rate that he muſt ſoon have overſer the 
whole undertaking.— It was time to pull 
the check- ſtring.— To ſpeak plainly ; in- 
toxicated as he was by pleaſure and vanity, 
and . by Mrs. Golding, who 

ought 


Id 
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ought to have diſcouraged him, direct 
advice would have been thrown away upon 
him. But, could I ſtand by a ſilent and 
inactive ſpectator of the ruin of a whole 
family? No; finding him incorrigible by 
ſofter means, I conjured up the phantom 
of poverty. The meaſures I have taken 
have already brought him to reaſon; he 
promiſes to become a new man; I ſhall 


ultimately appear to be a true friend; and 


the credit of the houſe will be more firmly 
eſtabfiſhed than ever. „ 
Trop. I am ſpeechleſs—ſtruck dumb 
you have taken my breath away — I have 
not a word to ſay againſt you you are a 
very worthy, ſenſible, honeſt fellow, old 
Fable. You have redeemed your friend 
Golding, and will be the making: of the 
young fellow's fortune. , 
Fab. Nay , I can't take the credit of his 
reformation entirely to myſelf neither. He 
is in love, it ſeems, with a moſt amiable 
young lady, whoſe tenderneſs is redoubled 
by his nen while no calamity ſeems 
to affect his mind but the imaginary want 
of a fortune ſuitable to his pretenſions to 
er. 
Trop. And how can you anſwer it to 
Ia , to retain his money in your 


hands, when he wiſhes to make ſo laudable | 


2 uſe of it? 


„Ver. II. * 


130 THE. MAN or BUusINESS, 


Fab. I don't mean to retain it. Finding 
Beverley in fo fair a way of amendment, I 
have already ſer another wheel in motion, 
and, unknown to him ,: circulated a report 
of a Hidden turn of ſkins in his favour, 

ES ad Unknown to him, d'ye ſay? 

Tab. Totally; and it is pleafant enough 
to ſee how awkwardly he receives the 
civilities which are paid ro him in con- 
ſequence of this report, while, unconſcious 
of the cauſe, he expeQs, according to the 
way of the world, nothing bur flights and 
reproaches. To confirm the report, how- 
ever, and to put him into good humour 
with himſelf again, I mean to ſend a pre- 
tended agent or meſſenger ro him, with 
letters and cofderable remittances, as 
from Mr. Golding. All I want is a truſty 
perſon to diſcharge ſuch a commiſſion, 
Trop. Can I be of any uſe to you? 

Fab. Infinite, if you would undertake 
this negociation. 

Trop. I'—Why, I am unknown in the 
family, it's true— but then the letters 
Mr. Golding's hand, you know 
Fab. Oh, reaſons may be aſſigned for his 
making uſe of another hand. — Belides, they 


won't de examined ſo nicely. You come to 


bring money, nor to receive it—and that 
makes a wide difference. But we loſe time. 


Will you aſſiſt me! ? | 
Trop.. 


— — enge 


y 
d 
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Trop. I will hand Aha; heart body 
ak ſoul, old Fable. Let me have the ſtores, 
fails, maſts, and rigging, and ll fit him 
out as handiomely as any veſſel I ever fur- 
nithed in my life. You. are a true-hearted, 
ſound-bottomed fellow, old Fable. But 
what an aſs have I made of myſelf !—Here 
did I come open-mouthed to reproach you 
for your roguery ; and now you have per- 
ſuaded me to_become your accomplice. 

Fab. My ally—leagued 'in honour, not 
combined and confederated,, in villainy. 
Bur come with me to my cloſer, and I 
furniſh you with the needful. 

Trop. Ill follow you; but I muſt, I ml 
aſk your pardon firſt, It touched me to the 
quick to hear you were a raſcal, and 1 
could not help telling you ſo.—I beg your 
pardon again, and again, and. again, my 
friend, You are one of the worthieſt men 
in the world but, you know, there are 
not a more filly, empty, inſolent, impu- 
dent, ignorant, lying vermin, than your 
framers of common reports and collectors 
of perſonal paragraphs— wretches that pre- 
tend to know every thing, and know no- 
thing. Your thoughts, words, and actions, 
they know them all; what you have done, 
what you are doing, and what you intend 
to do, they know: know what a papiſt 
tells his confeſſor, or the king whiſpers 
8 — thingy that never have been, 

12 wil 
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will be, nor are like to be, ſtill they know 


true or falſe, right or wrong, praiſe or 
blame, they don'r care a half-penny.—And 
I, to give a moment's credit to them! For- 
give me this once, my friend; and for the 
future, without certain authority, PII never 
believe a word I hear from common report, 
or depend upon a Kerpen I read in the 
eee n * Ty 


| Tang STxEET,. © i 
Euter Ln R 0 ＋ and Colonel Rat K 18 H. 


Col. Rab. But do you think there is any 
truth in this report, my lord? 8 | 

Lord Riot. Fact you may depend upon, N 
A proctor from the city, who came to me 
about my ſuit with lady Riot, now depend- 
ing in the Commons, told me that he hear it 
ar the St. Paul's Coffee-houſe from a gentle- 
man that brought the news piping hot from 
Sir George Sterling at Garraway's, and 
from ſome other ne friends of old 
Fable. 95 
Col. Rab. So then Beverley is upon his 
legs again, and Golding is not ruined 
after all. | 

Lord Riot. Full of tiveine: as a mine, of 
with a certain income as large as a jaghire lin 
— ſent home whole lacks of rupees by the my 
laſt Indiamen, and buſhels of diamonds as if 
plenty as Scotch Pebbles. HED eee, 

| Cal. 


'4:ComwrDpY.-:" 123 


Col. Rak. A lucky turn for Beverley! I 
with I had known it before; I would not 
have blackballed him at Stapylton's; but, 
faith, I thought he had nothing for it but 
to ſhoot himſelf, | 
Lord Riot. He is actually meditating A 
very deſperate action. I hear he is going 
to be married. 


Col. Raf. Ay? to whom, my lord? 


Lord Riot. Why to Miſs— Oh, here he 


is to give an account of himſelf. 


Enter BEVERLEY. 


How do you, how do you, Beverley? 
Nay, never look fo grave and ſerious, man 
I know you have no occaſion, But why 
did you not call as Ideſired you, Beverley? 


I loveto ſerve you, and ſhould have been 


very glad to ſee you. 
Bev. I am obliged to your lordſhip, but 
I have been engaged in particular buſineſs. 
Lord Riot. Buſineſs! You uſed to think 
pleaſure your buſineſs. 
Bev. And now, thank heaven, I have 
learnt to think buſineſs my pleaſure. 
Col. Rak. Ah, that's the true language 


| of a man that is making a fortune and rol- 


ling in money, my lord. But, Beverley, 
my dear boy, why did you not call on me, 
if you ever. thought there was the leaſt 
thadow of an occaſion? You muſt be ſure 


* that 


S 
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that all I could command, Was entirely at 
your ſervice. - 

Bev. I am obliged to you, colonel; but 
there was not the leaſt neceſſity for it. 

Lord Riot. No, no; ſo it ſeems I am 
very glad to hear it. Will you look in upon 
us at Almacles this evening, Beverley ? 

Bev. It will not be in my power, my 
1 
Col. Rab. We dine at the Tilt. Vard Coffee- 
houſe to-day. There is ſome excellent 
clarer. Will you go along with us, Be- 
verley? 

Bev. Not now, I thank you, colonel; 
I am going to Mr. Denier. | 

Lord Riot. Well; let us ſee you ſoon; 
don' ti forſake your friends; Beverley. 

Col. Rak. No; don't let us loſe you; 
come amongſt us ſoon, my boy. In the 
mean time, I wiſh you much joy. 

Lord Riot. So do I Good day, Beverley? 
Col. Rak. Good day, good day to you, 
Beverley! 19 I 
[Exeunt Lord Riot, and Col. _— 


BEVERLEY alone. 


- Wiſh me joy! What do they mean? 
ſurely not to inſult me! No, no; their 
manner was frank, and hearty, and cordial. 
And yer, I thought they behaved oddly 
on tlie firſt ſhock of my affairs. But, per- 

1 my * was too quick on that 
| occaſion, 
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occaſion, and my confuſion'on the break- 
ing out of my misfortunes made me ſee 
every thing through a falſe medium. Yes, 
yes, I dare fay I wronged my friends, and 
I am heartily concerned at it. 70 


Enter CAS H. 


Ca 72 Oh, Mr. Beverley, your — 
am glad I have found you. I have juſt 
been at your houſe to deſire you to diſcount 
theſe bills. They are indorſed by good 
men, and have not above a amin or 
three weeks to run, Sir. 

Bev. Diſcount, Mr. Caſh? What do you 
mean? You know I never venture to do 
any thing of that fort at preſent. _ 

Caſh. Nor venture, indeed Well ſaid, 
Mr. Beverley; you are pleaſed to be pleaſant. 

Bev. I wiſh you would pleaſe to be ſerious. 
I am fo I can aſſure you, Mr. Caſh. 

Caſli. What! you won't diſcount the bills 
then? 

Bev. No. 

Ca/h.. Cankger the names at the back of 
them. 

Bev. No matter. It don't ſuit us. 

Ca/h. © It don't ſuit us,” —that's the 
banker's old anſwer in the negative.—When 
you're come to.that, I am ſure you won't 
do it I am ſorry for it I muſt try ſome 
other houſe—Your ſervant. Exit. 


Bev. Yours! Now for Denier. [ Going. 
I 4 Enter 
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Enter HAZARD. 


Haz. Mr. Beverley! one ute with you, 
if you pleaſe. _ 

Bev. [turning] Mr. Hazard! Your plea- 
ſure, Sir! 

Haz. We have a policy hk on Sir 
Francis Racket, inſured for a year for twelve 
thouſand —and we ſhould be glad of your 
name at the bottom of it. 

Bev. My name, Mr. Hazard! 

Haz. It you pleaſe , Sir,— There is 2 
handſome premium, and Sir Francis is a 
very good life—He was ſhewn ar the coffee- 
houſe Yyeſterday—a very good life not 
above fix or ſeven and twenty—a little 
wild, indeed, but ſuicide and the hands of 
juſtice, you know, are always excepted. 

Bev. I pretend to underwrite, Mr. 
Hazard! Do you want to ruin me intirely? 

Haz, Ruin you! ha, ha, ha! ruin you 
—a very good jeſt, faith— I wiſh 1 was 
ruined your way, Mr. Beverley. Laughing. 

Bev. Do you laugh at me? © 

Haz. No, no don't laugh at you— 
but upon my word you make me merry, 
Mr. Beverley.— Poor ruined gentleman! 
ha, ha !— Will you fill up the policy, Sir: 

Bev. No, not at 50 per Cent. Sir. You 
know my ſituation, and let me tell you, 
Sir, I look upon your application at this 
time as impertinent— particularly imper- 
tinent. | [turns afide. 

Has. 


| 
, 
| 
L 
] 
[ 
1 


tc 
te 


A on © . 7: Typ - 


Haz. Know my ſituation! Lord, how 
ſome folks. ſwell on their good fortune! 
He is turning fine gentleman again already, 
J perceive.— Impertinent, quorha! I wiſh 
he would have fer his name to the policy, 
tho'—L would rather not have had an Iſrae- 
lite among the underwriters—however, let 
the warlt. come to the worſt, we are ſure 

of little Abraham at laſt, Impertinent, 
indeed! ir = : [Exth 


BEVERLEY alone. 


zl his affront, among many other mortifi- 
cations, is brought upon me by. my. paſt 
folly and imprudence. Not only cenſured 
by the ſenſible and the generous, but re- 
proached by the baſe, ridiculed. by the ma- 
licious, and inſulted by the meaneſt of 
mankind—confufion!—Bur it is no wonder 
that L ſhould be treated contemptuouſly by 
others, when my conduct has rendered me 
lo kn deſpicable even to myſelf. 
1008 


An Apartment in DE NIE N 8 Huf. 


Enter LYDIA and DENIER. 


Lyd. Nay, ceaſe , I beſeech you , Sir! 
Do not, by urging me on a point ſo very 
diſagreeable, render it too painful a taſk 
to preſerve thar e for you that 1 wiſh 
to maintain! 90 

Dew. 
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Den. Engaging Lydia! How much your 
reſerve becomes you. Yet, let me flatter 
myſelf it is mere coyneſs— and theſe little 

pruderies— for ſo 1 will ſuppoſe them 
call forth new graces in your character, 
and revive the flame ou would attempt 
ro extinguiſh. 

Lyd. Ir i IS, ſowerer, with a peculiar ill 
grace, Sir, that you now pretend to dif- 
cover in me theſe latent qualifications— 
You who ſeemed lately fo deſirous of re- 
commending Mr. Beverley, and now, from 
what motive you know bet, honouring me 
with your own addreſſes. 

Den. 'Beverley !— Beverley is a 
of my inviolable friendſhip for him — but 
it is no wonder, Lydia, that I, who had 
daily and hourly opportunities of con- 
templating your perfections, ſhould be 
more deeply ſtruck, than he that ſaw you 
but occaſionally. I ſhould not, however, 
ſuch is my regard for him, have urged my 
own ſuit, without being previouſly aſſured 
of his abſolure indifference. 

Lyd. Indifference!— As to that, Sir, Mr. 
Beverley's indifference, or Mr. Beverley's 
partiality, in this inſtance, is not at all 
material. I am placed in your family, it 
is true; and my ſituation in life is not as 
yet politively aſcertained. I was taught 
to believe, indeed, that I ſhould ere now 
| have been received and acknowledged by 

— my 
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my friends: but I conſider ſome late events 
as an earneſt of their ſpeedy appearance, 
and I truſt they will offer no violence to 
my inclinations. I am determined, at leaſt 
in my own breaſt; and be aſſured, Sir, that 
no intereſt, no force, no time, ſhall ſhake 
my reſolution. 

Den. Your friends, Madam, may poſſibly 
be of a different opinion; and though TI 
might not wiſh them to put any conſtraint 
on you, they will hardly be partial ro the 
ruinous ſtate of poor Beverley. 

Lyd. In you, Sir, his intimate friend, 
ſuch a reflection is particularly ungenerous: 
yet do not preſume roo much upon that 
notion, Sir! Whatever I may think of Mr. 
Beverley, fortune ar leaſt appears inclined 
to favour him. 

Den. Riddles! riddles, Lydia! | 

yd. You have not heard the late news. 
then. He now ſeems as much courted by 
proſperity, as he was bur lately threatened 
by misfortunes: and I am this moment 
going with Mrs. Carlton, to give Mrs. 
Golding joy on the occaſion. 

Den. And to congratulate Beverley? - 

Dad. Perhaps ſo— bur be that as it may, 
you mult at leaſt allow that I have dealt 
candidly with you. Grave as I may ſeem, 
Sir, I would not wiſh to appear a prude ; 
and J * all en, 

iy [Exit. 
DENIER 
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DE NIE R alone. 


Ves, yes; ſhe's fond of Beverley I "TY 


Gstiagl) fond of him and when a ſenti- 


mental lady is once touched by a fond paſ- 
ſion, the rage is incurable.— But this ſud- 
den turn of fortune too in his favour 
that I warrant has its effect with her gold, 
gold, will have its weight 1 ſhall ſoon 
Know the particulars. — In the mean time, 
ſuppoſe I make a merit with Beverley of 
ſacrificing my paſſion to him.—He certainly 
likes her; and it will be a cheap piece of 
generoſity to reſign that which I have no 
hopes of obtaining. I love to huſband my 
good e offices: ay, ay! that's the true policy! 
to gain the good will of others, without 
rouching your own propetty.— Make a 
ſmall preſent to thoſe that you are ſure 
want. nothing at all, and it turns to account, 
like money put out at high intereſt,— And 
ever, ever open your purſe, and offer ro 
lend to thoſe who you know have no occa- 
ſion to borrow! 


Enter r 


Ha! Beverley! you're welcome. Good 
day to you! 

Bev. Good day, Denier! I was impatient 
to ſee you. 

Den. Ves, I dare ſay. I knew you would not 
be long out of the houſe. But come; con- 
feſs honeſtly, Beverley! Was this viſit 
rf OO wholly 
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wholly deſigned for me? Was not it partly 
—nay chiefly— intended for Lydia? 

Bev. Lydia!— Lydia!-— I ſhould have 
been very glad to fee L hope ſhe 
is well. 

Den. Very well—and very. mych at 
your ſervice very much at your [Erviees 
Beverley... 

Bev. What do you mean? | 

Den. I mean what I fay—and I have 
1050 thinking too on what paſſed at our 
laſt meeting, Beverley. 1 

Bev. On what ſubjeck? 

Den. Nay, nay; there is but one ſubjed 
of any conſequence now, you know. But 
Iam afraid you diſſembled with your friend 
a little. You ſhould be frank and generous 
with me. The commerce of friendſhip 
can't ſubſiſt without it; and I have that 
title to the knowledge of what paſſes in 
your breaſt, Beverley. 

Bev. It Was then in a ſtate of au 
tion, and I was not maſter of its emotions, 
nor indeed, well able to marſhal or diſtin- 
guiſh them: bur you know I never ſcrupled 
to lay my heart open to you. 

Den. Why, to do you juſtice, I believe 
your not being explicit, aroſe from the 
agitation of your mind at that inſtant, rather 
than from want of ſincerity and I was a 
little flow of apprehenſion on my part 
but now we perfectly underſtand each 

A | other 
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other.— I ſee you love Lydia: I am ſure 
of it and out of friendſhip and regard to 
you, my dear Beverley frankly give up 
all my pretenſions to her.. 

Bev. Generous, generous Denier! 

Den. Not at all not at all all my good 
offices with her friends, my correſpondents 
in India, Mr. Fable, and your own family, 
you have a right to command. 

Bev. Your kindneſs overwhelms me. How 
ſhamefully was [I diſpoſed for a time to do 
injuſtice to friendſhip! I now deſpiſe the 
mean and narrow common- place maxims of 
our friends falling off from us. There is 
a jealouſy in the unfortunate—an unworthy 
ſuſpicion of negle& and contempr on ac- 
count of their diſtreſſes— My lighteſt ac- 
quaintance have given me prooſs of their 
good will, and your Tp FO above all 
acknowledgment. 

Den. ] am happy in any occaſion of teſti⸗ 
fying my unqueſtionable regard for FR 

Bev. I don't doubt it. 

Den. Depend on it. 

{ Bev. My belt friend! | 
Den. My dear, dear Beverley! 1 
[ Exennt, preſſing hands, embracing, 
prong &c. fa 
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Enter FABLE and CnEct. 


HIS way, this way, Check! 
Kal. * T And are you ſure, quite ſure 


this is fact? 

Check. Too true, Sir. | | 
Fab. Speculated in  India- lock, bo For 
ſay? f 

"Check. To an POP" "PE amount, Sir! 
here's the particular, Sir. 

Fab. Let me ſee — let me ſee—[ looking 
at the paper.] — Confuſton!— and had you . 
no knowledge or ſuſpicion of theſe tranſ- 
actions till now, Check? * 


Check. Not the leaſt item, Sir. Little 
Smouſe the broker is but juſt gone, and 
ſays he has donè more ſtock for my young 
maſter, than for half the reſt of the Alley. 

Fab. What imprudence! What madneſs! 

Check. High play, indeed, Sir! Sir Charles 
Ducat of Mincing-lane, and my young 
maſter, it ſeems, have had the whole game 
between them. My young maſter is the 
bulls and Sir Charles is the bear.. He * 

| or 
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for ſtock, expecting it to be up at three 
hundred by this time; but lack-a-day, Sir, 
it has been falling ever ſince. Lou know 
the reſcounter day, Sir; and if Mr. Bever- 
ley does not pay his differences within 
theſe four and twenty hours, the world 
cannot hinder his being a lame duck. 


Fab. It ſcarce ſignifies what becomes of 

him—a prodigal !— Bur wy friend Mr. 
Golding— 
(beck. Ay, if Mr. Beverley fails, the 
whole houſe muſt ſuffer, Sir. Having ſtood 
the late run upon us, our credit was firmer 
than ever.— But, after a tumble in the 
Alley, our notes will no more paſs than 
2 light guinea. 

Fab. Is Mr. Beverley within? 

Check. I thoughr I heard him come in 
juſt as I was following you hither, Sir. 


Fab. Let bim know 1 deſire to ſpeak 
with him. 


Check, I will, Sir. : Exit 


FAB L E alone. 


So! — To trifle with ſerious matters is 
playing with fire, I find. The ruin I coun- 
terfeited is now becoming real; and the 
meaſures I embraced to reform Beverley, 
and fave my friend, will only ſerve to 
haſten their deſtruction. The ſuddenneſs 


of the alarm confounds me. The E 
neſs 
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neſs of the time too !— Oh, you are here? 
Sir. I Enter Beverley. 

Bev. To attend your pleaſure, Sir. 

Fab. To witneſs your own irretrieveable 
ruin, Sir — How comes it, Mr. Beverley, 
how comes it, I ſay, that you have hitherto 
kept your adventuring in the Alley, your 
infamous gambling in Indiaſtock ſo pro- 
found a ſecret from me?? 

Bev. Spare your reproaches, Mr. Fable! 
They are needleſs. I know all my fault, 
and all my miſery. Ruin and infamy now 
ſtare me in the face, and: drive me to 
deſpair. - The vain hopes I had cheriſhed of 
avoiding both are fruſtrated; and there is 
not at this moment a more pitiable obje& 
than the wretch you now fee before you. 

Fab. Pitiable! And what part of your con- 
condud, Sir, has entitled you ro compaſſion? 
To that compaſſion which the characteri- 
ſtick humanity of this nation has ever ſhewn 
to the unfortunate *— Sometimes, indeed, to 
the imprudent? Have you, Sir, any claim 
to this? Vou, who have ſo groſly abuſed the 
mutual confidence between man and man, 
and betrayed the important truſt repoſed 
in you What! a banker! a banker, Mr. 
Beverley, not only ſquandering his own 
fortune, but playing with the property of 


others — the property of unconſcious per- 


ſons filently melting away, as if by forgery, 
under his hands, without their own prodi- 
Vo I. II. * gality! 
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gality !— And is ſuch a man, becauſe he is 
ar length buried in the ruin he has pulled 
down on others, an object of compaſſion ? 


No, Sir, nothing 1s to be lamented bur the 


mildneſs of his puniſhment. 

Bev. The very atrociouſneſs of 1550 crime, 
the pungency of his guilt and remorſe, 

which put him upon a rack ſeverer than 
any penal laws could deviſe, ſtill render 
him an obje& of pity. 

Fab. Your remorſe and reformation, I 
fear, were but hypocriſy. Where was that 
ingenuous confidence that would elſe have 

prompted you to lay open this dark tranſ- 
action, as well as the reſt of your injuſtifi- 
able extravagance? Vour candour, in that 
inſtance, would at leaſt have argued the 
ſincerity of your profeſſions, and afforded 
a real proof -of your penitence. 

Bev. Oh, Sir, do not attribute my filence 
to deceir! I had been taught to hope and 
believe that the event would have proved 
proſperous; and thought to have ſurpriſed 
you, and charmed Lydia, with my unex- 
peed good fortune. But oh, what a cruel 
reverſe have I now to experience! 

Fab. A reverſe that the daily experience 
of thouſands might have warned you to 
avoid, rather than to build your hopes on 
ſuch a ſandy foundation. The tide of 


eaſtern riches flowing in upon us, which 
19 15 have — d plenty over our coun- 
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try, ſuch adventurers as you, Mr. Bever- 
ley, have rendered the parent of poverty, 
and the means of almoſt general bankruptcy. 
A ſimple individual to riſe to day worth 
half a million—an undone man to morrow ! 
Are theſe the principles of commerce? 
Were theſe the leſſons which your worthy 
father tranſmitted to you? or which I have 
inculcated ? | | 
Bev. Have mercy, Mr. Fable; conſider 
my ſituation, and do nor ſeek to aggravate 
the horrors of ir—I who ſo lately thought 
myſelf in the road to proſperity, hoping to 
retrieve my forrune, and redeem my cha- 
rater, now ſhortly ro be branded as the 
moſt faithleſs of beings, the baſeſt of man- 
kind! Diſtraction! | 
Fab. Your ſituation, I own is dreadful; 
but by whar an unpardonable complication 
of depravity have you brought it upon 
yourſelf, Mr. Beverley! Not content with 
one ſpecies of enormity, but induſtriouſly 
mulriplying your ruin, and combining in 
yourſelf the double vices of a man of buſi- 
neſs, and a man of pleaſure! Gambling 
the whole morning in the Alley, and fitting 
down at night to quinze and hazard at St. 
James's; by turns, making yourſelf a prey 
to the rooks and ſharks at the other! For- 
merly a young ſpendthrift was contented 
with one ſpecies of prodigality—bur it was 
reſerved for you and your precious aſſo- 
5 2 Clates 
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ciates to compound this new medley of 


folly, this olio of vice and extravagance; 
at once including the diſſoluteneſs of an 
abandoned debauchee, the chicanery of a 
petty fogger, and the dirty tricking of a 


fraudulent ſtock- jobbing broker. 

Bev. Go on; go on, Sir! it is leſs than 
I merit, and I can endure it with patience; 
My late humiliation was but the prologue 
to my total ruin. The, moſt deſperate ca- 
lamity cannot now make me more mi- 
ſerable. 

Fab. Oh, Beverley! did you but know 
the conſolation I had in ſtore for you, the 
ſchemes I had formed to make you eaſy in 
your circumſtances, and happy in your love, 
you would ſtill more . this cruel diſ- 
appointment. | 

Bev. Happy in my 84 — Oh Lydia, 
dare not even think of my preſumption in 
having aſpired to your favour! | 
| * Fab. Go young man! go ro thoſe friends 

on whom you formerly placed ſuch reliance, 
and try what they will contribute to de- 
liver you from ruin Leave me a while 
ſtudying to exert my weak endeavours to 
preſerve. my friend or, if they fail, 
ſtruggling to arm my mind with fortitude 
and patience, _ 

Bev. Where ſhall I direct myſelf? ? to 
whom ſhall I apply? My ſituation I fear is 


hopelels. | The inhabitant of a dungeon, 
under 


— 
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under ſentence of execution, is in a'ſtate 
of happineſs, to what I feel at this moment. 


FABLE alone. 


Though he appears at this inſtant ſo very 
culpable, I cannot but be touched by his 
agitation and remorſe.— Vet this is not a 
moment for paſſion, but refle&tion.— The 
ruin if not prevented, ſo thoroughly over- 
whelming! The time ſo preſſing! My friend 
abſent! The property I can command, large 
and conſiderable as it is, not to be converted 
into ſpecie dire&ly !— What can be done? 
Mr. Tropick muſt return me the money 
in his hands which I muſt now prevent his 
delivering, as well as the ſuppoſed letters 
to Beverley yet that will be far, very far 
from ſufficient how to make up the reſt 
then There is one way indeed bur is 
that warrantable? Lydia's truſt money.— 
Have Ja right, on any pretence whatever, 
to lay my hands but for a moment, on that 
ſacred depoſit?— And yet, where would 
be the injury? I am ſure of replacing. the 
ſum before there is the leaſt probabiliry of 
its being demanded: and thar reſource, in 
conjunction with others already in my 
power, would ſupply every emergency.. 
My abſent friend would be reſcued from 
certain ruin, even the tranſgreſſion of Be- 
verley might be concealed from the world, 
N K 3 and 
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and Lydia would ſuffer no wrong, nor even 
be alarmed by ſuſpicion.— Ir ſhall be fo, 
Jil ſee this broker and ſettle the matter 
immediately.— And yet, my heart recoils 
at this rranſation. The moſt pious frauds 
are at leaſt ambiguous; and I feel it as the 
| moſt cruel neceſſity to be driven to in- 
dire& means, even for the moſt generous 
purpoſes.—Bur I have entangled myſelf by 
one crooked action, and I muſt endeavour 
to redeem all by another. K [Exit. 


ANOTHER APARTMENT IN THE 
SAME HousE. | 


Enter HAN D Y and Mrs. FLOUNCE. 


Handy. Oh! if this is the caſe, I ſhall 
give warning immediately, 

Mrs. Flounce. So ſhall I, I promiſe them, 
Ruined indeed! in my mind. it is mon- 
ſttrous piece of impudence in theſe trum- 
pery merchant- people to keep gentlefolks 
for their ſervants, like people of quality. 
Mrs. Golding quotha'!— a gentlewoman 
of my genteel family— as wealthy a rope- 
maker's daughter as any in the city of 
Briſtol! equal to Mrs. Golding, I hope, at 
any time. 

Handy. Equal, Mrs. Flounce ay, and 
a great deal ſuperiour. An old worn-out 
bit of begget's- -tape, that binds the hem 
of quality! — imitating counteſſes and 

ducheſſes— endeavouring to adapt her 
bg vulgar 
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vulgar weſt-country airs to the meridian 
of Sr. James's— aping in her Briſtol man- 
ner, the airs and graces of perſons of faſhion 
—bur no more like perſons of faſhion, than | 
a Briſtol ſtone is to a diamond! 

Mrs. Flounce. Well! ſervice, as they * 
is no inheritance, Mr. Handy fo I ſhan't 
90 into place again not I, truly have 
taken a houſe at Hogſden, and intend to 
ſet up a boarding- ſchool to teach young 
ladies breeding. 

Handy. And you'll have great ſucceſs „1 
dare ſay, Mrs. Flounce.— As to me, my 
maſter was to have got me a good place 
in the India · Houſe; or to have ſent me out 
with the next cargo of judges and generals 
to Bengal. But now he's ruined in the 
Alley, his intereſt I ſuppoſe is all gone 
as well as his principal eh, Mrs. Flounce! 
But this is always the caſe, when Lombard 
Street will travel to Pall Mall. Quite an- 
other latitude! Is it not, Mrs. Flounce ?— 


| Bur odſo! here's ſomebody coming up 


ſtairs we'll ſettle this matter in the houſe- 
keeper's room. Vour hand, my dear! 
Mrs. Flounce. And my heart too, Mr. 
Handy! but I ſhall pick a quarrel with my 
lady, and give warning as ſoon as the comes 


home. 
Handy. To be ſure, Mrs. Flounce! 


There's nothing more to be got in this 


houſe, We'l both give warning imme- 
K 4 diately ; 
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diately; and we'll give up the month's 
wages to the poor devils out of mere 
charity. | Exeunt. 


Enter 4 . followed by GOL DIN G. 


, Gold. Mr. Fable not at home, d'ye ſay? 

Serv. But juſt gone out, Sir. 

Gold. Nor Mr. Beverley? 

Serv. No, Sir. 5 
Gold. Nor Mrs. Golding neither? 

Serv. My lady has been abroad with two 
other ladies moſt part of the morning, but 
we expect her home very ſoon, Sir. 
Gold. Well— well — as ſoon as any of 
them return, let me know. _ 

Serv. I will, Sir. FOES [ Exit. 


© 5 mas 5 IP - 


Very ſtrange all this! I don't underſtand 
one word! have heard or read of my friends, 
or myſelf, or my affairs ſince I landed. 
Thou art in a maze, friend Golding ! But 
a man who comes home from the Indies, 
muſt expec᷑; at his return to meet with ſome 
new events to ſurpriſe him— his houſe 
burnt, his daughter eloped, his ſon en- 
gaged in a fray, his wife dead, or ſome 
little accident. The principal obje& of my 
voyage too has not yer anſwered, though 
in other points it has amply ſucceeded. [ 
long to fee Mr. Fable, or * or my 
wife Who have we here? : 
© 0491 25 Kino 
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What i is your pleaſure, Sir? 
Trop, To ſpeak with Mr. Beverley. But 
he is not at home, they ſay. 


Gold. So it WOES Sir. 


Trop. Having ſome very particular buſi- 
neſs with him, I muſt beg leave to wait for 
his return. 

Gold. I am concerned i in Mr. Beverley's 
affairs. Pray, Sir , what is your bulineſs? 
You may truſt it to me, Sir. 5 

Trop. T have letters of great conſequence 
from abroad to deliver to him, and ſome 
more for Mr. Fable, | 

Gold. From abroad! from what part 1 
the world? and from whom, Sir? 


Trop. From India from my old friend 
and acquaintance Mr, Golding. . 

Gold. Mr. Golding !— So here's an old 
friend and acquaintance of mine that I never 
ſaw in my life before. [aſide. And pray 
how is Mr. Golding , Sir? 

Trop. Never better, Sir. | 
-  Gald. Where is he at preſent, S 

Trop. In India, Sir. 6 
Gold. What part of India? 
| Trop. Bengal. 

Gold. I don't know that ever I had hs 
pleaſure of ſeeing Mr. Golding. Pray what 
ſort of a man is he? 

Trop. As good a ſort of man as breathes, 


Sir. Gold. 
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Gold. Yes; but his perſon! 

Trop. Oh, as to his perſon, that is in- 
different enough—a little, wizen, withered, 
whipper- ſnapner old gentleman, ſhorter by 
the head and ſhoulders than you or I, Sir. 
A little merry man though— many a 
curry have I eat in his company— many 
a ſagar have little Goldy and I ſmoaked to- 
gether. k 
Sold. What you and little Goldy are 
particular friends then? 

Top. Very particular; or he hardly 
would have entruſted me with my preſent 
commiſſion, I believe. 

Gold. What may that commiſſion be, Sir? 

Trop. Nay, I may tell you: and indeed 
the affair will ſoon be known by every 
body. am not only commiſſioned to de- 
liver the letters I mentioned, bur charged 
with a very capital remittance from my 
Friend Golding, conſigned to Mr. Fable, in 

favour of the young gentleman here, Mr. 
Beverley, for whom I now came to en- 
quire. 

Gold. And have you this capital remit- 
tance with you at preſent, Sir? 

Trop. Yes, ves; I have my credentials. 
Here they are! [clapping his hand to his 
pocket] ſafe and ſound, I warrant you—- 
and as good as the Bank, Sir. 

Gold. And you. had this money direciiy 


from Mr. Golding, you ſay? 
2; Trop. 
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Trop. From his own hands from whom 
elſe ſhould I have it: 

Gold. Nay, how ſhould I — But it 
is very well as it is— very well. Be ſo 
good then, if you pleaſe, Sir, to deliver 
this very capital ſum of money to me, Sir! 

Trop. To you? on what account, friend! 

Gold. Becauſe, as you ſay, you bad it 
from me. 8 

Trop. Why, who are you? 

Gold. The very perſon from whoſe © own 
hands, you confeſs you received it— Mr. 
Golding; = 

Trop. You, Mr. Golding! 

Gold. The fame. 

Trop. No, no— not you, indeed—that 
will never paſs, I promiſe you. P : 
Gold. Not Mr. Golding !— Why, who 

the devil am I then 

Trop. A damn'd rogue, I ballin, Juſt 
now you ſaid, you did not know Mr. Gold- 
ing; and as ſoon as you heard I had brought 
2 conſiderable ſum of money, you are turned 
into Mr. Golding yourſelf.— But you may 
caſt your {kin again, old ſerpent. The 
trick won't take, I aſſure you. | 

Gold. Trick !— This is the moſt impu- 
dent piece of knavery!—Trick, indeed! I 
believe, there is ſome trick upon me here, 
if I knew what to make of ir—T'll have 
you taken up for a new kind of forgery; 
for bringing money upon falſe pretences— 
for | Trop. 
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Trop. And you inſiſt upon it that you 
are Mr. Golding ? Is 

Gold. To be ſure, I do. III call the 
whole houſe to prove the truth of ir. 
Trop. And Mr. Golding, the true Mr. 
Golding, 1s really FOES from India 
then? 
+ Gold. To be ſure he is. Can't you . 
Sir? 

Trop. I have made a fool of myſelf a 
. ſecond time — that's what I ſee—bur be 
who you will, Mr. Golding, or not Mr. 
Golding, I ſhall not deliver the letters or 
money to you, old gentleman!—T1l go 
back again like a fool as [, came, to the 
old fool that ſent me— on ſuch a fool's 
errand, | 1 


GoLDING alone. 


What the plague! Am I in India till 
then? or in the moon? and myſelf and the 
people about me all lunatics ? Our affairs, 
they ſay are all in confuſion, and yet Be- 
verley is going to be married Te whom 
I wonder — No matter who — the match 
J intended will be quite out of the queſtion. 
Another piece of ill fortune - But I am 
in the dark all this while - talking of every 
thing, and acquainted with nothing.— 
Well! ſince I can find nobody, and get 
no intelligence at home, I will ſeek for it 
| abroad by delivering my letters, and 

| making 
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making enquiries at Mr. Denier's—[ going] 
But ſtay ! here's a woman at laſt, My wife, 
Ihope.— Hey! how's this? Dol ſee abr 2 
Mrs. Carlton! 


Euter Are. CA RLTO N. 


Ol all the women on earth, Mrs. e 

Mrs, Cart. Mercy on me! What do I 
ſee; 2 Can that be Mr. Winterton ? 

Gold. No. 

Mrs. Carli. Yes. i; is 5 

Gold. No, no, no, I tell you! 

- Mrs. Carlt. What! ſhan't I believe my 
fonſes? Are not you Mr. Winterton ? 

. Gold. Huſh !—lI am glad ro ſee you 
's "a know me well enough— but don't call 
7 me by that name again for the life of you! 

Mrs. Carlt. Why your name is Winter- 
ton— isn't it 8 

U Gold. Hiſt! Don't bawl FIDE Come away. 
e from that door a little and not a denn 
s, of that name, I charge you. 
2. Mrs. Carlt. Lord, Lord; what's hs mat- 
m ter with you? What's the man ſo much 
h afraid of ? 


n. Gold, What moſt men are afraid of.— 
m My wife. 
y Mrs. Carlt. * wife! 


Gold. Ay; Ms, Golding. Now you are 
et fatisfied. | 

it Mrs. Carlt. What! and are you Mr. 
d 9 chen after all, Sir? 

18 5 Gold. 
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Sold. I believe ſo. I was Mr. Golding 
before I went abroad but I ſcarce know 
who I am, or what I am, or where I am, 
ſince I came back again. 

Mrs. Carlt. So this was the reaſon then 
that /e, poor ſouls, could never diſcover 
what was become of you, Mr. Winterton— 

Mr. Golding , I beg your pardon, Sir. But 
you need not be fo terrified— for I left 
Mrs. Golding on a morning viſit, and ſhe 
is not come in yer. 

Gold. In the mean while, let us make the 
beſt uſe of our time then — Where i is my 
daughter? where is Lydia? 

Mrs. Curit. I left her with Mrs. Golding. 
You'll ſee them both here preſently. 
Gold. That's well but we muft be 
cautious— How does ſhe do? 

Mrs. Carlt. As well as can be expected 
in her ſiruation, 

Gold. As well as can ay expected 
What do you mean?*— Her ſituation!— 
Not undone, I hope. 

Mrs. Cart. Only over head: and ears in 
love, Sir. 15 

Gold. In love! with whom? 

Mrs. Carlt. With the young ee 
of this houſe— Mr. Beverley. a 

Gold, Beverley: kay he is going. to be 
married. di 

Mrs. Carlt. So they ſay, Sir. 


3 But to whom? do you — 
Mrs. 


a Coins B. 17. ay 


Mic. Carlt. To her, Sir. 

Gold. To Lydia? ien DEC 

Mrs. Carit. Ves to be ſure, Sir Heaven 
foubid it hould have been any body elſe.— 
Bur his affairs are all in confuſion, it ſeems, 
and there's ſuch a pother between them, 
that I am half diſtracted about it. | 

Gold. And I am quite diſtrated—diftra&- 
ed with joy, Mrs. Carlton! Heaven be 
praiſed !— Come, come; here is one piece 
of good fortune however !— Leave- young 


folks ro themſelves, I fay—Whar I have 


been labouring and ſtudying to bring about, 
have they ſettled at once. The very thing 
I could have wiſhed! Half the purpoſe of 
my voyage to India, and the meaning of 
the money lately remitted, for which Mr. 
Fable is appointed truſte. 

Mrs. Carlt. And does Mr. Fable know 
any thing of her relation to you, Sir? 
Gold. Not a ſyllable— heaven be praiſed, 
not a ſyllable!—I was not willing to ex- 
plain the matter, till I ſaw more likelihood 
of my ſcheme's taking place. And now 
from what I can judge of his proceedings, 
it is lucky that I never truſted him. An 
old fox! a caterpillar! a viper! Beverley's 
ſole truſtee, and eren indeed a cro- 
codile! 

Mrs. Curlt. But was it not a little 5 | 
in you to keep us ſo long i in the dark, Mr. 


TA ” 
Gold. 
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Gold. Nay I have not been ſo much to 

blame neither Mrs. Carlton. My firſt mar- 
rtage with Lydia's mother when I was an 
idle young fellow, was a fooliſh love buſi- 
neſs— and I knew that my having a daugh- 
ter abroad would have been an objection to 
my preſent wife's relations - ſo I fairly kept 
the whole matter a ſecret, —Lydia's mother 
dying in child birth, and my preſent mar- 
riage having taken place, during the in- 
fancy of Lydia, I directed her to be edu- 
cared by another name, under which ! 
once viſited you and my daughter in India 
— that's the whole affair !— But not a word 
more of the name or the buſineſs, I charge 
C ou! | 
: Mrs. Carlt. Not fan the mold. Sir, till 
you think proper to mention it. 
Mrs. Gold. | behind] Deſire Miſs Lydia to 
ſee the things taken out of the coach, and 
then to follow me into the drawing 
m! 

Mrs. Carlt. Ha! the ladies e here 
here already I proteſt, Sir. 

Gold. Yes Thear my wife's voice. I would 
not have her ſurprize us together. I might 
appear ſomewhat aukward and confuſed 
perhaps. I'll run and give her the meeting 
but remember now, not a wry word for 
your lite! Num, mum, Mrs. Carlton! 

. | C4. 0 Exit. 
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Mrs. CARLTON alone. 


You may depend upon me, Sir — Ah 
Mr. Golding, Mr. Golding! There is no 
truſting to looks, I find. Who would have 
thought of your paſſing by a wrong name? 
Who would have ſuſpected ſuch a grave, 
demure- looking gentleman? 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. GOL DIN G. 


Mrs. Gold. My dear love! I am tranſ- 
ported to ſee you. This is the moſt agree- 
able ſurprize—T thought the laſt ſhips that 
came in would have brought me nothing 
but letters or, perhaps, a pagoda, or 2 
monkey at beſt, But my huſband!—my 
dear love!—Oh my dear, let me introduce 
avery agreeable, genteel young lady to you! 
—a young lady of fortune and family 
aſſure you.— My huſband, my dear child! 
[ introducing Lydia] My dear, Miſs Lydia 
Winterton | 
yd. Ha! my father! Mr. Winterton! 
[faints away}. 

Mrs. Gold. She faints away— take care 
of the child! 


| Maids enter and run to aſſiſt L YDI = 


Lord! what's the meaning of this? 
She cried out, father! and called you Mr. 


Winterton. 


Gold. Ves— ſhe did ſay TY about 
Betrerton. 


ol. IL. 3 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Carlt. Ay, the poor child has very 
weak ſpirits.— Every little thing flutters 
her.— And Mr. Golding is a little like her 
papa too, I think — eſpecially about the 
noſe. 

Gold. Ay; may be ſo— may be ſo—bur, 
my dear, ſuppoſe you take her into your 
r., and let her lie down a little to 
recover her ſpirits! x 
Mrs. Gold. Ay; we'll Gon bring her to 
herſelf again— this way, Molly— keep the 
eau de luce to her noſe : This is from 
riding backwards in the coach, I fancy— 
this way, gently, Molly! gently. 

Lan Gold. and Maids lead out Lydia 


Manent Mrs. CARLTON and Gol: 
13 DING. ol 


. Gold. So, ſo! Here was an eſcape! 
Murder will out. | 
Mis. Carlt. Never fear, never fear, Sir! 
III go in to Lydia directly let no body 
be about her but myſelf— and as ſoon as 
ſhe recovers; Ill teach her leſſon and give 
her the right cue, I warrant you. 

Gold. Ay, do fo, do ſo, Mrs. Carlton! 
Take care, I beſeech you! For the ſake of 
peace and quietneſs keep this matter 2 
ſecret! I ſhall never be able to break it to 
Mrs. Golding—ſhe would think herſelf in- 
jured, cheated, , and W 
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And if ſhe were once to know Lydia was 
a daughter of mine, ſhe would ring it in 
my ears as long as I live a ſmoaky houſe, 
and a ſcolding wife, you khow!—1I need 
ſay no more It is a kind of hell to in- 
hahir one, and the devil himſelf would 
ſcarce live with the other. 5 

Exeunt. 


END oF THE FOURTH ACT. 


3 ACT 
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en ge 
AN APARTMENT IN DEN1ER” s 
| HousE. 5770 


DE NIE R and CAP IAS. 


1 915 ERV well, very well! — And 
you have him ſafe then, Mr. 
Capias? 

Cap. Safe and ſecure, I warrant you, Sir, 
I put the writ into ſure hands—thoſe that 
will touch a man let him be ever ſo ſhy— 
however, they had not much ado in, this 
inſtance. They planted themſelves at the 
corner, ſtopt Mr. Golding near his own 
door, and told him their buſineſs: he went 
with them ar once, and is now lodged with 
my friend Snap in Shire Lane. 

Den. This comes from early intelligence. 
No miniſter, no general, no broker could 
turn it to greater advantage. | 

Cap. Bur how did you procure it, Sir? 
You are the firſt upon the roll—I ſearched 
the ſheriff's office, and there is nothing 
elſe out againſt Mr. Golding, or any body 
connected with him. 

Den. Beverley, knowing me to be his 
— „came to acquaint me with his 


diſtreſſes | 


2 2 on 
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diſtreſſes in the Alley. The natural con- 
ſequences of that adventure are obvious: 
and all my India concerns, remittances, 
and money tranſactions coming through 
their houſe, it ſtruck me with a panick; 
but by good luck, he was ſcarce gone be- 
fore I had notice of Mr. Golding's return 
by letters from India, brought by the ſame 
ſhips in which he came over. I did not 
loſe a moment. I dare ſay he had not once 
entered his doors when the officers met 
him, and perhaps Beverley himſelf is not 
yet appriſed of his arrival. Am not I a 
man of diſpatch, Mr. Capias? 

Cap. A Cæſar, a Machiavel, Sir! You 
know all the rurnings and windings and 
narrow back ſtairs of the law too. Vou 
feel your own way; and are client, counſel, 
and attorney, all in one, Sir! 

Den. And have you the deed ready, 
9 « 3 

Cap. Here it is, Sir, peruſed, ſigned; 


and ſettled by old Steady, of Lincoln's-Inn 


—an excellent workman— and if we can 
prevail on Mr. Golding to execute it, you'll 
come in for an excluſive lien upon his 
effects, inſtead of co pou ding with the 
other creditors: unde commiſſion of 
bankruptcy, which I ſuppoſe will be taken 

out in leſs than theſe three days. 
- Den. Ay—and under which they will 
not pay five ſhillings in the pound, per- 
L 3 haps— 
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haps— ſuch a tumble! ſign the deed! tell 
him he muſt ſign it His mind's unſettled 
yet, and he'll be eaſily perſuaded— Beſides, 
he'll be glad to ſerve a particular friend 
It can't affect him, you know—rhe aſſignees 
will divide the remainder.— I have been a 
conſtant friend to the houſe— he'll be glad 
to return the obligation, and 1 Hall "all 
upon my legs again. 

Cab. Let us loſe no time, the ſooner he 
executes the better, Sir! 

Den. Come along then! Tl attend you 
to Mr. Snap's. I have not ſeen Mr. Golding 
ſince his rerurn, and we ſhould viſit our 
friends in their affliction, you know—come 
along Mr. Copias!; | Os 


Scene changes. t0.@ room in 8 N APs bouſe 


F ABLE and SNA. 


Fab. — thing much to my ſatisfac- 
tion; nothing here to complain of, I aſſure 
you, Mr. Snap. I never, was more com- 
fortably lodged in my life, never wiſh for 
better attendance, or more convenient ac- 
commodarion. 

Snap. We does all in n to ohlies 
company, Sir,—No-body can do no more, 
you know eſpecially ſuch as behaves like 
gentlemen, like your honour, Sir for we 
has them of all ſorts.— Within this fort- 


night, there has been no leſs than . or 
7 1 ve 


7 
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five different lodgers in this very apart- 
menti— The room is genteel enough for” 
that matter. Let me ſee, who was "they? | 
— An enſign in the guards; a poet- man 
from Lictle-Britain; a Scotch actorman; am 
old battered lady from Soho; and a very 
fine young one from the New Buildings at 
Mary bone — that's five — and now we have 
the honour of your honour to make up, 
the even half-dozen, Sir. 

Fab. I dope not to give you much troubles 
Mr. Snap. 

Snap. Io no; you knows. you'll ada 
be relieved I dare ſay, your honour. 

Fab. Were my letters all delivered ac- 
oi to the directions 
Snap. Every one, Sir; and the gentle- 
folks ſays they will be here preſently.— I 
thinks I hears. ſomebody at the door now. 
— Shall I-ſhew them up, Sir? 

Fab. If you pleaſe, Mr. Snap. 

Snap. Perhaps, they chuſes ſome 3 
Wen ſome fine dry ſherry very 
good for a wher 1 in the mating. 5 


Euter TROPICK. 


F. 0. Ha! my fliead, I am happy to ſre 
you,— Mr. Snap, good morning to you. 
Snap. Gentlemen, your ſervant.— Shall 
Iſend up a bottle of white wine, 0 or a bowl 
of Punch, Sir? 
| LE 4 Fab. 
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Fab. Not at preſent, I thank you, Mr. 
Snap. — If any body elſe enquires for Mr. 
Golding, be ſo good as to ſhew them up. 
Snap. I will, Sir. —Vour ſervant— Gentle- 
men, your ſervant. Mime Frits 


Manent FABLE and TROPICK. 
Fab. This is kind, my friend: You little 
thought of my deſiring a viſit from you ar 
(( 
Trop. Look ye, Fable, I don't know 
what to make of all this.—I don't under- 
ſtand you.— Vou may be an honeſt man, 
perhaps. — J hope you are an honeſt man; 
but you look very much like a rogue at 
_ preſent, I can tell you.— Firſt of all, you 
employ me'in a damned ridiculous buſineſs, 
in which I have made à curſed fool of 
myſelf— and that is ſcarce over, than in 
comes a note from you at a ſponging-houle, 
deſiring me to come there, but not to aſk 
for you by your own name. What's the 
meaning of all this, maſter Fable? 
Fab. No harm, I aſſure you, friend. In 
regard to the buſineſs you mention, I meant 
to ſtop your going, if, unluckily, it had 
not been too late; and, as to your not 
aſking for me here by my own name, I 
deſired it, becauſe I am not here in my 
own right, but as the repreſentative of 
another perſon. 5 
Trop. 
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Trop. Another perſon! I underſtand you 
leſs and Jeſs. Why, z0uns, n uy 


can't arreſt people by proxy. 


Fab. No; but they may hy miſtake ; and 


J have humoured the miſtake, in order'to 


ſerve the real Party: and puniſh the raſcally 
creditor. 


Trop. Who is the real party? and who 
is the creditor? 

Fab. The writ was ſued out againſt Mr. 
Golding, at the ſuir of Mr. Denier. I had 
bur juſt ſerrled ' ſome affairs very eſſential 
to Mr. Golding's intereſt ; and did not know 
of his return till the moment I had placed 
him beyond danger. Coming home, how- 
ever, in the duſk of the evening, the 
catchpoles lay in wait near the "houſe, 
touched me on the ſhoulder, and pre- 
ſented their authority. I readily obeyed, 
ſubmitting to an arreſt in the character of 
Mr. Golding, and glad of an opportunity 
of expoſing the falſe profeſſions of a pre- 
tended friend to the family. 0 


Top. Well, this ſeems right dhe 
—and yet, ſomehow, I don'tlike it neither. 
I don't love turning and doubling. —1 
love to go ſtrait forwards, Mr. Fable. 


Fab. The beſt road will wind ſometimes, 
you know. Have a little patience; we 
ſhall ſoon be at — _ of © our Journey, 


Euter 
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Huter SN p. 


Snap. More company, Sir, — Walk up, 


gentlemen; walk up, ladies. The ſtairs 
18 a little dark; but there 8 no danger. 


1 


Enter Gran Gg Mrs. Gorving, 
Mrs. „ LYDIA and 
"BEVERLEY. | | 


1 Exit Snap 


os. e Is am 8 to ſee 
— returned. Ladies, you're Welcome. 
Beverley, how do you? Well, Mr.Golding, 
how do you: like my new be ents “. 


or "aa of. Ou Gnea my coming from. the 
Indies. Out of doors, I hear, you have 
almoſt made me a bankrupt At home, | 
find, you have made me a fool. 
Fab. How ſo, Mr. Golding?  . - 

Gold. Have not you made yourſelf this 
young gentleman' 8 ele. se and cre- 
ditor? 59 | ; 

Fab. He has made me 1 8 : 1 1 

Gold. And did not you perſuade him to 
it by a Canterbury tale of letters from me, 
loſſes in India, and the devil knows what, 
when you had no more authority to talk of 
me, than of the pope or the great mogul? 
Had you any ſuch letters from me? Anſvet 
me that, Sir. 20 2 


Fab. No, I had not. 
ee Gold, 


Gold. I told you fo.— And did you ever 
hear that I had any loſſes in India? 3 1 

Fab. Never. 

Gold. There ee Did not tell you 
ſo — And what the plague did you mean 
by all thoſe fallhoods and forgeries? Eh, 
Mr. Fable? | 

Fab. To ſerve you, and maintain the 
credit of the houſe. 

Gold. And a aur ereditable way our 
affairs are in, truly! One moment I learn 
that you are our ſole creditor; and the next 
moment I find that our ſole creditor is ſo 
much in debt himſelf, that he i is lodged in 


a ſponging-houlſ l 

Fab. Very cel; even av) Sir : 

Trop. P'ſha! Regus of your cool blood! 
I can't bear it. Why does not the man 
ſpeak out, and tell the whole ſtory ?— 
Look ye, Mr. Golding; he is a very honeſt 
fellow); and all he has done was —_— 
for your ſervice. 

Gold. Oh ho, Sir! Are you there; old 
Smoke-a-pipe ? What, my-old friend; that 
eat curries and ſmoked ſagars with me at 
Bengal!—are you come again? Where's 
the money I ſent by you? 

Trop. There, old Fable; you! Tee what 
a pretty figure I hare made. | 

Fab. Mr. Golding will ſoon TIE od 
better, and entertain a een . r 


you. 
| "Gold, 
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Sold. I am ſinely entertained by you 
both. You ſpeak for him, and he vouches 
for you—and I don't know what to make 
of either of you. But, to come to a right 
underſtanding, be ſo good as to tell me, 
Mr. Fable, whether you did not receive a 
very large remittance enn India, in n 
of this young lady? e 
Fab. I did. | | | 
Gold. Very well —You muſt "PEER then, 
Sins: that her friends have appointed me 
Joint-truſtee, with a power to pay the whole 
ſum into her own hands immediately. She 
has a preſent occaſion for it, and defires 
to receive it directly. 
LDzyad. I do, 1 do, Sir, n 
it for the relief of Mr. Beverley. | 
Bev. Generous, too generous Lydia! 
Ruin ſhould not prevail on me to touch a 
ſingle dait;of i. 
Gold. Pleaſe to ler us touch it, however, 
Mr. Fable. 
N Fab. Impoſſible. 5 
Gald. Impoſſ ble! How 2 You received 
: it ſafe - did not you? ß | 
Fab. I do nor deny it. 
_ Gold.. Where is it then? TO 
Fab. Not in my hands at preſent; nor 
can I advance any part of it within this 
fortnight or three weeks. 
old. Three weeks! We can't ſtay three 
days, or three hours, Sir. 5 
| ev. 
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Bev. My Lydia defraudad too! an 


fuſion! 

Mrs. Carl, The child's money "genes; 

Trop. What the plague! Can't you pro- 
duce the money, Fable? 

Fab. I cannot, indeed, FIDE n 

Trop. Friend! Don't call me your friend 
— I am not your friend— never will be 
your friend— never ſpeak to you as long 
as I live. 

Bev. Are theſe your leſſons of morality, 
Mr. Fable? Have you reproached me for 
intemperate indulgence of my paſlions, 
while you were yourſelf nien deli- 
berate villainy ? 

Gold. Ah! he has embezzled the many 
as ſure as I live—Who's here, Mr. Denier! 
—Your ſervant, Sir !— 


1 DENIER 8 Carias. 


Den. Your's, Sir. I am ſorry, Mr. Golding, 
to have been reduced to the neceſſity of 
taking ſo difagreeable 7 a top as this may 
appear to you. ä 

Gold. Diſagreeable? not in oh leaſt diſ- 
acreeable; I take it rather kind of you, 
and I am very glad to ſee you. 

Den. I am happy to find you conſider 
the matter ſo fairly. I had rather have 
avoided it; but being adviſed that it would 
eſſentially promote my intereſt, and not 
oe your own, I hope you will excuſe 1 1 | 

| an 
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and indeed rejoice at an opportunity of 

giving a preference to a friend, inſtead of 0 

involving him with N common acquaint- [ 
A 
n 


ance. 
Gold. Hey-day! What now? Have I loft 
my ſenſes, or, every body about me loſt 
theirs? I don't underſtand a word you ſay, t 
what you mean, or what you drive at. 
Cap. My client refers to the bill of Mid- h. 
dleſex, taken out againſt you, and ſerved 
on you yeſterday evening, under which F 
you were arreſted, and are now in Mr. 
3 cuſtody. 
- Gold. I arreſted !— Where IS Mr. Snap? 


Here, Houſe? | e | ha 
Enter SN AP. a 

. 0c 

Snap. Did your honour call, Sir? an 
Gold. Pray Mr. Snap, did you arreſt me im; 
laſt night ?— Did you ſerve Moy writ gon 4 
me, Mr:Seap? --; i. me 
Snap. Nor I, Sir! — not upon your bul 
honour—I arreſted Mr. Golding. . | ow. 
Gold. Mr. Golding! — So it ſeems I am pac 
not come to myſelf a again yer then — You, W. < 
Mr. Sagar, did you help to ſerve the writ, 1 
friend? leo Tropick.] fror 
Den. *5death, Mr. Capias, there ſeems 1 
to. be ſome miſtake here. L 
Cap. Truly there doth * to have nor 
been a wrongful arreſt. preſ 


— 


£ * . 
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preſent. Il | Looking at Mrs. Golding. 
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8 Not at all, Sir.—I knows Mr. 
Golding well enough, — There he ſtands! 
Pointing to Fable] I ſhewed him the writ, 
and he came along with me at once. Did 
not you, Sir? 

Fab. I did. I ſubmitted to go with you, 
thinking it might be of ſervice to my 
friend, and a puniſhment to his falſe- 
hearted creditor. 

Trop. This action looks honeſtly of old 
Fable, after all and yet the money—T 
don't know what to make of him. 

Gold. Nor I neither. 

Bev. But Denier's treachery ! I could not 
have believed it! 

Gold. No to be ſure! but you ſhall TO 
of it, Sir, [to Denier] and to your coſt 
too, Ipromiſe you! Il ſue you for damages, 
and Mr. Fable ſhall bring his action for falſe 
impriſonment— we'll puniſh Faun. | 

Den. Indeed! it is time to look about 
me then— But you had beſt have ler the 
buſineſs ſleep—I have my revenge in my 
own hands, I aſſure nnn a little 
pacquet here—. 7 
Cold. Well! what of chas; Sir? 

Den, oe nothing— only a little news 
from Bengal. 

Gold. E! 

Den. Very intereſting to a certain lady, 
not a hundred miles from this place at 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Gold. How! what's this? 
Fab. What does he drive at? 

Cold. I with he'd be quiet. | 
Den. When you have veruſed oo letter 
Mrs. Golding— 

Mrs. Gold. Well, Sir! 3 At 
Den. You will fk: Madam— 

- Gold. Don't believe a word he ſays! 

Mrs. Gold. You won't let me hear what 

he ſays. 
Den. Poor gentleman! his fears overcome 
him. But Il put him out of his pain in 
an inſtant. This letter, Madam, arrived 
it ſeems by the ſame ſhips with Mr. Gold- 
ing, and will inform you, Madam, that 
this. grave old gentleman has had a con- 
nexion in India with another lady 

Mrs. Gold. My huſband! 

Gold. | afide.] Oh plague! I'm betray'd 
blown, and undone! 

Den. That this young lady is no wo 
than his daughrer— | 

- Mrs, Gold. Lydia! = 
Den. That my correſpondent in India 
who is his friend, conſigned her to my 
family, knowing our connection and ac- 
quaintance with your own — and that Mr. 
Golding himſelf forwarded the late remit- 
tance in her favour, meaning to give a co- 
Jour to an intention he had formed of 
' marrying Miſs Lydia to Beverley—All theſe 


6 my correſpondent refers to, 
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as things of courſe in his letter, thinking 
that Mr. Golding had no objection to my 
being acquainted with them. Read, read, 
Madam! Gives the Letter. 
Gold. ¶ aſide] Dead and buried! I wiſh T 
was at Bengal now, or in the black hole 
at Calcutta! 


Fab. And fo this laſt confidence, like 


every other, you have betrayed, Sir. Is 


this your vindication? 


Den. No, but my revenge, Sir, extorted 
from me by great provocation— Before 
you open an account againſt me, ſee that 
you are able to anſwer all my demands 
upon you. Take care of the main chance 
—As to your action at law, my friend 
Capias here knows I may deſpiſe it. If the 
officer has made a falſe arreſt}, let the officer 
anſwer it.— I have no concern bur to take 
care of myſelf you know; ſo come along 
Mr. Capias! 

Cap. I attend you, Sir. 

[Ex. Denier and Capias. 
Bev. Fool that I have been! falſe as my 
other friends appeared, I ſtill repoſed an 
entire confidence in his fidelity. 


Fab. Sordid, execrable , narrow-minded 
raſcal! 


Mrs. Gold. Here's baſeneſ; and treachery ! 
[ after reading the letter.] Was ever any 
VOI. II. M thing 
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thing ſo ſcandalous! Concealed children, 
intrigues in India, and ladies in a corner! 
Bev. Well, but Mrs. Golding — 
| Mrs. Gold. When he is at home with his 
family, he is as grave, and dry, and ſober 
as a judge, forſooth! and yet when he gets 
abroad he can be as gay, and as prodigal, 
as a young nobleman juſt come to his title 
and eſtate. 
Fab. He may have been to blame, Madam: 
but 
Mrs. Gold. To blame, Mr. Fable! What! 
theſe were his India voyages then! this was 
his buſineſs at Bengal! theſe were his large 
remittances truly! ſquandering his fortune, 
and what was my right, Mr. Fable, upon 
kept madams, Eaſtern princeſſes, black-a- 
moor harlots, and natural children! 


Mrs. Carit. Nay— don't ſay that, Mrs. 
Golding! Miſs Lydia was born in ung 
wedlock, I aſſure you, Madam. 

Mrs. Gold. What! has he got two wives 
then? | 

Mrs. Carts. POS dear me, Madam— 
Miſs Lydia's mother was dead and buried 
before his marriage with you, Madam. 


Bev. My Lydia's uneaſineſs is inſupport- 
able. Shock her no Further I beſeech you, 
Madam! 

Mrs. 


Fence 


. 
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Mrs. Gold. Do you think I have been 
well treared, Sir? 

Bev. The ftory is but new to me, Madam; 
but the main particular is Mr. Golding's 
firſt marriage, which, I apprehend, has 
been kept ſecret merely from the notion of 
its being diſagreeable to your family. 

Mrs. Gold. And is this the caſe, Sir? 


Gold. It is indeed no further harm, I 
aſſure you J ſhould have mentioned the 
affair to be ſure but 


Enter SNAP. 


Snap. Here's one muſter Check below 
axes for one muſter Fable. 
Fab. Oh, deſire him to walk up, Sir ;— 
Now ſet your heart at reſt about my con- 
duct, friend. | 

Trop. You muſt make all matters clear 
then: for at preſent 1 don't half under- 
ſtand you, 


Fab. Here comes an interpreter. 


Enter CHECK. 


Well Check, have you ſettled the buſi- 
neſs ? 3 
Check. I have, Sir. Mr. Beverley's diffe- 


rences are all paid. I have acquittances 
M 2 from 
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from the parties, and the whole account is 
cloſed, Sir. 

Bev. Amazement! 

Gold. What is the money gone that 
way then? None of it mans e Eh, 
Check 

Check. Embezzled? Heaven bleſs your 
honour! he has made free to borrow the 
money left in his hands indeed: but then 
he has applied all that he could command 
of his ow into the bargain. Embezzled 
indeed! No, no, Mr. Fable cheats nobody 
bur himſelf, Sir. | 

Fab. Every particular, Mr. Golding, I 
am ready to explain. I ſhall ſay nothing 
in vindication or apology for my conduct. 
The motives on which I have acted are 
obvious. 

Trop. So they are— ſo they are friend! 
— Give me your hand, old Fable! give me 
—your hand! I ſee you are an honeſt fellow 
at laſt, and I am not aſhamed to acknow- 
ledge you. 

Gold. And I am much obliged to you! [ 
have enough and more than enough to 
ſtand the ſhock of our affairs, repay you 
with intereſt, and eſtabliſh our credit; for, 
thank heaven, I have been employing my 
time abroad better than my young partner 
has done at home. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Gold. Oh you have been very finely | 
employed to be ſure! 


Fab. Come, come, this ſhould be a day 
of general happineſs; as an inſtance of your 
univerſal good opinion of me, let me have 
influence enough to make peace between 
Mr. and Mrs. Golding; and as an earneſt 
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: of their reconciliation, ler them give their 

b joint conſent to unite Lydia and Beverley, 

and ratify their happineſs! 

1 Bev. Mrs. Golding — Sir! 

y Mrs. Gold. What ſays her fine papa 
to U7 

I Gold. Why, if Lydia— 

i Mrs. Carl. Heaven bleſs her, ſhe doats 

ö on him. 

5 Lyd. Ves, I will own, my dear father, 


thar the change in Mr. Beverley has re- 
moved the only objection that I could ever 
make to him; and I will not bluſh to con- 
feſs that the future happineſs of my life 
depends on him. 


Fab. Then every thing is adjuſted. I 
give you joy, my friends. 

Trop. And I give you joy too. You have 
puzzled me confoundedly, I confeſs— 1 
ſaid you were an honeſt fellow -I knew 
you were an honeſt fellow at bottom but 
it was a damned long way to the bottom 


for all that, old Fable. 
. M 3 Fab. 
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Fab. My conduct has been myſterious, 
I confeſs, friend— perhaps, in ſome degree 
culpably ſo— but whenever I puzzled you, 
be aſſured I no leſs embaraſſed myſelf. 
The leaſt deviation from the ſtrait path 
is attended with difficulties; and though 
I have always meant honeſtly, and thought 
I ated uprightly, I have had ample reaſon 
to experience the convenience and neceſ- 
ſity, as well as the beauty of truth. 


„ , „ on - © 
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Ar 
Enter ler e cincr and cuantox. 


Charlot 1 Tell you, Sir, his love to me 

is all a pretence: it is amazing 
that you, who are ſo acute, ſo quick in 
diſcerning on other dccalions, ſhould be ſo 
blind upon this. 

Serj. But where are your proofs, Charlot? 
What ſignifies your opening matters which 
your evidence cannot ſupport? 

Charl. Surely , Sir, ſtrong circumſtances 
in every court ſhould have WW 

Serj. So they have collaterally , child, 
that is by way as it were of corroboration, 
or where matters are doubtful; then indeed, 
as Plowden wiſely, obſerves ©« Les circon- 
*ſtances ajourent beaucoup de poid aux 
© fairs.” — You underſtand me? 

Charl. Not perfectly well. 

Serj. Then to explain by caſe in point; 
A, we will ſuppoſe, my dear, robs B of a 

watch 
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watch upon Hounſlow heath— dy'e mind, 
child? 

Charl. I do, Sir. 

Serj. A, is taken up and indicted; B 
ſwears poſitively to the idenity of A, — 
Dy'e obſerve? 

Charl. Attentively. 

Serj. Then what does me PY but ſets 
up the alibi C, to defeat the affidavit of 
B.— You take me. 

_ Charl. Clearly. 

Serj. So far you ſee then the ballance is is 
even. 

Charl. True. 

Serj. But then to turn the * child, 
againſt A, in favour of B, they produce 
the circumſtance D, viz. B's watch found 
in the pocket of A; upon which the teſti- 
mony of C being contradicted by B, — no, 
by D.— why then A, that is to ſay C,— 
no D, — joining B, they convict C e 
no, A, —againſt the affidavit of C. — So 
this being pretty clear, child, I leave the 
application to you. 

Charl. Very obliging, Sir. But 8 
now, Sir, it ſhould appear that the atten- 
tion of Sir Luke Limp is directed to ſome 
other object, would not that induce 
you to— | 

Serj. Other object! Where? 

Charl. In this very houſe. — 


th 


tic 
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"RY Here! why the girl is non compos; 


there's nobody here, child, but a parcel 
of Abigals. 

(hart. No, Sir? 

Serj. No. 

| Charl. Yes, Sir, one perſon elſe. 

Serj. Who is that? 

+ Charl. But remember, Sir, my accuſa- 
tion 1s confined to Sir Luke. 

Serj. Well, well. 

Carl Suppoſe then, Sir, thoſe power- 
ful charms which made a conqueſt of you, 
may have extended their empire over the 
heart of Sir Luke ? 

Serj. Why, huſſy, you don't hint at 
your mother-in-law ? 

Charl. Indeed, Sir, but I do. 

Serj. AY3 why this is point blank treaſon 
againſt my ſovereign authority: but can 
you, Charlor, bring proof of any overt 
acts? 

Charl. Overt acts! 

Serj. Ay; that is any declaration by 
writing, or even word of mouth is ſuffi- 
cient; then let em demur if they dare. 

Charl. I can't ſay that, Sir; but another 
organ has been pretty explicit. 

Ser j. Which? | 

Charl. In thoſe caſes a very infallible 
one—tie eye. 

Serj, Plhaw! nonſenſe and ſtuff, — The 
eye!—The eye has no authority in a court 
of law, Charl. 
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_ Charl. Perhaps not, Sir; but it is a de- 
ciſive evidence in a court of love. 3 
Serj. Hark you, Huſſy, why you would 
* not file an information againſt the virtue 
of Madam your mother; you would not 
inſinuate that ſhe has been guilty of crim. 
Con. ? | 
Charl. Sir, you miſtake me; it is not 
the lady, but the gentleman I am about 
to impeach. 
Serj. Have a care, Charlot! I ſee on what 
ground your action is founded— jealouſy. 
Char. You were never more deceiv'd in 


your life; for it is impoſlible, my dear Sir, n 
that jealouſy can ſubſiſt without love. 1 
Serj. Well. | = 
 Charl. And from that paſſi jon, thank b 
heaven, I am pretty free at . * 

Serj. Indeed 

Charl. A ſweet object to excite tender 
deſires | 8 

Serj. And by not, huſſy? 9 

Charl. Firſt as to his years. | 

Serj. What then? 

Charl. I own, Sir, age procures honor, 4 
bur I believe it is ants rarely proGuniye tc 
of love. | d. 

Serj. Mighty well. 55 


. Charl. And tho' the loſs of a leg can't be 
imputed to Sir Luke Limp as a fault— 


9. How! 
Charl. 
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Charl. I hope, Sir, at leaſt vou will 


allow it a misfortune. 

Serj. Indeed! 

Charl. A pretty thing truly, for a girl, 
ar my time of life, to "be ty'd to a man 
with one foot in the grave. 

Serj. One foot in the grave! the reſt of 
his body is not a whit the nearer for thar. 


—There has been only an execution iflued 


againſt part of his perſonals, his real eſtate 
is unencumbered and free beſides, you 
ſee he does not mind it a whit, but is as 
alert, and as merry, as a defendant after 
non-ſuiting a plaintiff for omitting an S. 

Charl. O! Sir! I know how proud Sir 
Luke is of his leg, and have often heard 
him declare, that he would not change his 
bir of timber for the beſt fleſh and bone in 
the kingdom. 

Serj. There's a hero for you! 

Charl. To be ſure, ſuſtaining unavoidable 
evils with N is a certain ſign of 
greatneſs of mind. 

Serj. Doubtlels. 

Charl. But then to derive a vanity from 
a misfortune, will not Tm afraid be admit- 
ted as a vaſt inſtance of wiſdom, and in- 
deed looks as if the man had nothing better 
to diſtinguiſh himſelf by. 

Serj. How does that follow? 

Charl. By inunendo. 

Serj, Negatur. 
N Charl. 
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Charl. Beſides, Sir, I have other proofs 
of your hero's vanity, not inferior to that 
I have mention'd. 

Serj. Cite them. | 

Char. The paltry ambirion of levying 
and following titles. 

Sei. Titles [ don't underſtand you? 

Charl. I mean the poverty of faſtening 
in public upon men of diſtinction, for no 
other reaſon but becauſe of their rank; 
adhering to Sir John till the Baronet is 
ſuperceded by my Lord; quitting the puny 
Peer for an Earl; and ſacrificing all three 
to a Duke, 

Serj. Keeping good company! a laudable 
ambition 

Charl. True, Sir, if the virtues that 
procur'd the father a peerage, could with 
that be entail'd on the ſon. 

Serj. Have a care, huſſy - there are ſevere 
laws againſt ſpeaking evil of dignities.— 

Charl. Sir! 

Serj. Scandalum magnatum is a ſtatute 
muſt not be trifled with: why you are not 
one of thoſe vulgar ſluts that think a man 
the worſe for being a Lord? 

 Charl. No, Sirs I am contented with 
only, not thinking him the better. 

Serj. For all he I believe, huſſy, a 
right honourable propoſal would ſoon make 


you alter your mind. 
 Charll 
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Charl. Not unleſs the propoſer had other 
qualities than what he poſſeſſes by patent. 
Beſides, Sir, you know Sir Luke is a devotee 
to the bottle. a 

Serj. Not a whit the leſs honeſt for that. 


Charl. It occaſions one evil at leaſt; that 


when under its influence, he generally 


reveals all, ſometimes more than he knows. 


Serj. Proofs of an open temper, you 
baggage: but, come, come, all theſe are 
but trifling objections. i 

Charl. You mean, Sir, they prove the 
object a trifle. 

Serj. Why you pert jade, do you play 
on my words? I ſay Sir Luke is— 

Charl. Nobody. | 

Serj. Nobody! how the deuce do you 
make that out?—He is neither perſon at- 
tained or outlaw'd, may in any of his ma- 


jeſty's courts ſue or be ſued, appear by 


attorney, or in propria perſona, can acquire, 
buy, procure, purchaſe, poſſeſs, and in- 
herit, not only perſonalities, ſuch as goods, 


and chattels, but even realiries, as all lands, 


tenements, and hereditaments, whatſoever, 


and whereſoever. 
Charl. But, Sir— 


Serj. Nay, further child, he may ſell, 


give, beſtow, bequeath, deviſe, demiſe, 
leaſe, or to farm letr, ditto lands, to any 
perſon whomſoe ver and 


Charl. 
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Charl. Without doubt, Sir; but there 
are notwithſtanding in this town a great iſ 1 
number of nobodies, not deſcribed by * ] 

Coke. [ 

Serj. Hey! | | 
. Charl. There is your next-door neigh- il 
bour, Sir Harry Hen, an abſolure blank. j 

Serj. How ſo, Mrs. Pert? | 

Charl. What, Sir! a man who is not 
ſuffer'd to hear, ſee, ſmell, or in ſhort to 
enjoy the free uſe of any one of his ſenſes; 
who, inſtead of having a poſitive will of 
his own, is deny'd even a paltry negative; 
who can neither reſolve or reply, conſent 
or deny, without, firſt obtaining the leave 
of his lady: an abſolute monarch to ſink 
into the ſneaking ſtare of being a ſlave to 
one of his ſubje&ts— Oh fye! 

Serj. Why, to be ſure, Sir Harry Hen, 
is as I may fay— 

Charl. Nobody Sir, in the fulleſt ſenſe of 
the word— Then your client Lord Solo. ay 
Serj. Heyday!— Why you would not at 
annihilate a peer of the realm, with a pro- 2 
digious eſtate and an allow'd judge too of al 
the elegant arts. ſc 

Charl. O yes, Sir, I am no ſtranger to tc 
that nobleman's attributes; but then, Sir, M pi 
pleaſe to conſider, his power as a peer he | k. 
gives up to a proxy; the direction of his 2 
eſtate, ro a rapacious, artful attorney: and w 
as to his {Kill in the elegant arts, I preſume I o. 
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vou confine them to painting and muſic, 
he is directed in the firſt by Mynheer Van 
Eiſel, a Dutch dauber; and in the laſt is 
but the echo of Signora Florenza, his lord- 
ſhip's miſtreſs and an opera ſinger. 

Serj. Mercy upon us! at what a rate the 
jade runs! 

- Charl. In ſhort, Sir, I define every in- 
dividual who, ceaſing to act for himſelf, 
becomes the tool, the mere engine of an- 
other man's will, to be nothing more than 
a cypher. 

Serj. At this rate the jade will half un- 
people the world: but what is all this to 
Sir Luke? to him, not one of your caſes 
apply. | 
\ Charl. Every one— Sir Lake has not a 
firſt principle in his whole compoſition 3 
not only his pleaſures, but even his paſ- 
ſions are prompted by others; and he is as 
much directed to the objects of his love 
and his hatred, as in his eating, drinking, 
and dreſſing. Nay, though he is active, 
and eternally buſy, yet his own private 
affairs are neglected; and he would not 
ſcruple to break an appointment that was 
to determine a conſiderable part of his pro- 
perty, in order to exchange a couple of 
hounds for a lord, or to buy a pad-nag for 
a lady. In a word— but he's at hand, and 
will explain himſelf beſt; I hear his ſtump 
on the ſtairs, | x4 2s 


EY Ob. 1. 1 Serj. 
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Serj. I hope you will preſerve a little 
decency before your lover at leaſt. 
Charl. Lover! ha, ha, ha! 


Enter Sir LK E Lime. 


Sir Luke. Mr. Serjeant, your flave—Ah 1! 
are you there my little O Lord! Miſs, 
let me tell you ſomething for fear of for- 
getting— Do you know that you are new 
chriſten'd, and have had me for a goſſip? 
Charl. Chriſten'd! I don't underſtand 


ou. 
: Sir Luke. Then lend me your ear —Why 
laſt night, as Colonel Kill'em, Sir William 
Weezy, Lord Frederick Foretop, and I 
were careleſsly ſliding the Ranelagh round, 
picking our teeth, after a damn'd muzzy 
dinner at Boodle's, who ſhould trip by but 
an abbeſs, well known about rown, with 
a ſmart little nun in her ſuite. Says Weezy, 
who, between ourſelves, is as huſky as 
hell, Who is that? odds fleſh, ſhe's a de- 
Iicate wench! Zounds! cried Lord Fre- 
. derick, where can Weezy have been, not 
to have ſeen the Harietta before? for you 
muſt know Frederick is a bit of Macaroni, 
and adores the ſoft Italian termination in 4. 
Charl. He does? , =; 
Sir Luke. Yes, a delitanti all over.— 
Before? replied Weezy; cruſh me if ever 
I ſaw any thing half ſo handſome before !— 
No! replied I in an inſtant; Colonel, m_ 
| Wi 
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will Wr ſay when he ſees the Charlotta? 
Hey! you little 

Charl. Meaning me, I preſume. 

Sir Luke. Without doubt; and you have 
been toaſted by that name ever ſince. 

; Serj. What a vaſt fund of ſpirits he 
as! 

Sir Lake. And why not, my old ſplitter 
of cauſes? 

Serj. I was juſt telling Charlot, that you 
was not a whit the worſe for the loſs. 

Sir Luke. The worſe! much the better, 
my dear. Conſider, I can have neither 
ſtrain, ſplint, ſpavin, or gout; have no 
fear of corns, kibes, or that another man- 
ſhould kick my ſhins, or tread on my toes. 

Senj. Right. 

Sir Luke. What d'ye think T would change 
with Bill Spindle for one of his drumſticks, 
or chop with Lord Lumber for both of his 
logs: 

Serj 7. No! | 

Sir Luke. No, damn it, I am 2 better. 
Look there — Ha'!— What is there I am 
not able to do? To be ſure I am a little 


aukward at running; but then, to make 


me amends, I'll hop with any man in town 
for his ſum, 

Serj. Ay, and III go his halves. 

Sir Luke. Then as to your dancing, I am 
cut out at Madam Cornelly's, I grant, be- 
cauſe of the croud; but as far as a private 
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ſer of ſix couple, or moving a chair - minuet, 
match me who can. 

Charl. A chair-minuet! I don't under- 
ſtand you. 

Sir Luke, Why, child, all grace is con- 
fined to the motion of the head, arms, and 
cheſt, which may ſitting be as fully dif. 
played, as if one had as many legs as a 
olypus.—As thus—tol de rol— don't you 
cer | 

Serj. Very Plaz. 

Sir Luke. A leg! a redundaney! a mere 
nothing ar all. Man is from narure an ex- 
travagant creature. In my opinion, we 
might all be full as well as we are, with 
but half the things that we have. 


.  Charl. Ay, Sir Luke; how do you e 
ae, 

Sir Luke. By conſtant experience. 1 
880 have ſeen the man who makes and 
uſes pens without hands. 

Serj. I have. g 

- Sir Luke. And not a eat agone, 
T loſt my way in a fog, at Mile-End, and 
was conducted to my houſe 3 in May-Fair by 
a man as blind as a beetle. 

Serj. Wonderſul! | 
Sir Lake. And as to hearing and ſpeaking, 
thole organs are of no manner of uſe in 
the wary. 
Serj. How! 


bo 
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| Sir Lake. If you doubt it, I will intro- 
duce you toa whole family, dumb as oyſters, 
and deaf as the dead, who chatter from 


morning till night by only the oP of 1 


fingers. 
Serj. Why, Charlot, theſe are caſes in 


point. 


© Sir Luke. Oh! clear as 4 W Aa? - 
and it is not only, my little Charlor, hat 
this piece of timber anſwers every purpoſe, 
but it has procured me many a bit of fun 
in my time. | | 

Serj. Ay! | | 

Sir Luke, Why, it was but laſt ſummer, 
at Tunbridge, we were plagued the whole 
ſeaſon by a bullet-headed Swiſs from the 
canton of Bern, who was always boaſting, 
what, and how much he dared do; and 
then, as to pain, no Stoic, not Diogenes, 
held it more in contempt,—By gods, he 
vas no more minds it dan notings at all 
So, foregad, I gave my German a chal» 
longs: 5 

Serj. As how!— Mind, Charlot. . 


Sir Luke. Why to drive a corkin pin into 


the calves of our legs. 
Serj. Well, well. 
Sir Luke. Mine, you may imagine, was 


eaſily done but when it came to the 


Baron 
Serj A a $74 2 
„ Ay, ay Ms. Sir 
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Sir Luke. Our modern Cato ſoon loſt his 
coolneſs and courage, ſcrew'd his noſe up 
to his foretop, rapp'd out a dozen oaths in 
high Dutch, limp'd away to his lodgings, 
and was there laid up for a en Ha, 
ha, ha! : 


Enter a Servant, and delivers à Card 0 
Sir LUKE. 


Sir Luke. I rend.] „ Sir Gregory Gooſe 


a r'deſires the honour of Sir Luke Limp's 
« company to dine. An anſwer is deſired.” 
Gadſo! a little unlucky; I have been en- 
gag'd for theſe rhree weeks. 

Serj. What, I find Sir Gregory is 3 
for the corporation of Fleeſum. 

Sir Lake. Is he ſo? Oh ho! That alters 
the caſe.— George, give my compliments 
ro Sir Gregory, and I'll certainly come and 
dine there. Order Joe to run to alderman 
Inkle's, in Threadneedle-ſtreet; ſorry can't 
wait upon him, but confin'd: to bed two 
days with new influcyza. | 

Charl. You make light, Sir Luke; al 
theſe ſort of engagements. | 


Sir Luke. What can a man do? Theſe 
damn'd fellows, when one has the misfor- 
tune to meet them, take ſcandalous advan- 
tage; teaze, When will you do me the 
hour, pray, Sir Luke, to take a bit of 


mutton with me? Do you name the day.— 
| | They 


Md. a a p 
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They are as bad as a beggar, who attacks 
your coach at the mounting of a hill; there 
is no getting rid of them, without a penny 
to one, and a promiſe to t'other. 

Serj. True; and then for ſuch a time 
too three weeks! I wonder they expect 
folks to remember. It is like a retainer in 
Michaelmas term for the ſummer aſſizes. 

Sir Luke. Not but, upon theſe occaſions, 
no man in England is more punctual than 


Enter à Servant, who gives Sir LUKE 
a Letter. 


From whom? | 

Serv. Earl of Brentford. The ſervant 
waits for an anſwer. 

Sir Luke. Anſwer!—By your leave, Mr. 
Serjeant and Charlot. Reads.] Taſte for 
* muſic - Monſ. Duport fail Dinner up- 
„on table at five — Gadſo! I hope Sir 
Gregory's ſervant an't gone. 

Serv. Immediately upon receiving the 
anſwer. 

Sir Luke. Run after him as faſt as you 
can—tell him, quite in deſpair— recolleCt 
an engagement that can't in nature be 
miſled, — and return in an inſtant. 

Chart. You ſee, Sir, the knight muſt give 
way for my Lord. 

Sir Luke. No, faith, it is not that, my 
dear Charlot; you ſaw that was quite an 
eren buſineſs.— No, hang it, no, it 

| N 4 
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is not for the title; but to tell you the 
truth, Brentford has more wit than any 
man in the world; it is that makes me fond 
of his houſe. 

Charl. By the choice of his company he 
gives an unanſwerable inſtance of that. 

Sir Luke. You are right, my dear girl. 
But now to. give you a proof of his wit: 
You know Brentford's finances are a little 
out of repair, which procures him ſome 
viſits that he would very gladly excuſe. 

Serj. What need he fear? His perſon is 
ſacred; for by the tenth of William and 
Mary—- 

Sir Luke. He knows that well enough; 
but for all thar— 

Serj, Indeed, by a late a& of his own 
houſe, which 4085 them infinite honour; 
his goods or chattels may be 

Sir Luke. Seiz'd upon when they can find 
them; bur he lives in ready-furniſh'd lod- 
gings, and hires his coach by the month. 

Serj. Nay, if the ſheriff return © non 
« inventus ''— 

Sir Lake. A pox o' your John: you make 
me loſe ſight of my ſtory. - One morning, 
a Welch coachmaker came with his bill to 

my Lord, whoſe name was unluckily Loyd. 
My Lord had the man up. You are call'd, 
I think, Mr. Loyd?— At your Lordſhip's 
ſervice, my Lord — What, Loyd with an 
Li—lc was with an L indeed, my Lord.— 

Becauſe 
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Becauſe in your part of the world I have 
heard that Loyd and Floyd were ſynony- 
mous, the very ſame names.— Very often 
indeed, my lord, — But you always ſpell 
your's with an L*—Always.— That, Mr. 
Loyd, is a little unlucky; for you "muſt 
know I am now.paying my debts alphabeti- 
cally, and in four or five years you might 
have come in with an F; but I am afraid 


I-can give. you no hopes for your: 1.— 


Euter 4 n 


Serv. There was no overtaking the 
ſervant: 

Sir Luke. That is eie tell my Lord 
Ill attend im ru call on Lier Gregory 
myſelf. 2 

Serj. why, you won't Jeave us, Sir Luke? 

Sir Luke. Pardon, dear Serjeant and 
charlotta have a thouſand things to do 
for half a million of people poſitively; 
promiſed to procure a 1 for Lady 
Cicely Sulky, and match a coach-horſe for 
Brigadier Whip; after that, muſt run into 
the city to borrow a thouſand for young 
At-all at Almack's; ſend a Cheſhire cheeſe 
by the ſtage to Sir Timothy Tankard in 
Suffolk; and get at the Herald's Office a 
coat of arms to clap on the coach of Billy 
Bengal, a nabob newly arriv'd: fo you ſee 
I have not a moment to loſe. 


— 


5 3 
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Serj. True, true. uo 
Sir Luke. At your toilet to-morrow at 
ten you may— | 


Enter 4 SERVANT abruptly, and runs 
againſt Sir LUKE. 


Can't you ſee where you are — 

ow raſcal. | 

Serv. Sir, his grace the Duke * 

- Sir Luke. Grace —— Where is he 

Where 
Serv. In his coach at the Sr? you 

an't better erigaged would be glad of your 

company to go into the city, and dale a 

dinner at Dolly's. 

Sir Luke. In his own ue WE you fax? 

Serv. Yes, Sir. . 

Sir Luke. With the coronets— Or— 

Serv. I believe ſo. 1 

Sir Luke. There's no reſiſting of that.— 
Bid Joe run to Sir Gregory Gooſe's. 
Serv. He is already m to alderman 
Inkles. 

Sir Luke. Then do you Held to the 
Knighr—hey!—no—you muſt go to my 
Lord's— hold, hold, no—I have ir—Step 
firſt to Sir Greg's, then pop in at Lord 
Brentford's juſt as the company are going 
to dinner. | 

Serv. What ſhall I ſay to Sir Gregory ? 

Sir Lake. Any A what I told you 
before. 

Serv. 
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Serv. And what to my Lord? 

Sir Luke. What!— Why tell him that 
my uncle from Epſom no- that won't 
do, for he knows I don't care a farthing 
for him— hey !— Why tell him— hold I 
have it—Tell him, that as I was going into 
my chair to obey his commands, I was 
arreſted by a couple of bailiffs, forced into 
a hackney coach, and carried to the Py'd 
Bull in the Borough: I beg ten thouſand 
pardons for making his grace wait, bur his 
grace knows my/misfor— 

[ Exit Sir Luke. 

Charl. Well, Sir, what dy'e think of the 
proofs? I flatter myſelf I have pretty well 
eſtabliſhed my -caſe. 

Serj. Why, huſſy, you have hit upon 
points; but then they are but trifling flaws, 
they don't vitiate the title, that "ſtands 
unimpeach'd; _— Sur; Aer your 
mother. T0 | | N 


Enter Mrs. ing | 
| Mes. Circ.” What have you done BY 


| the Knight un, you ue not Jet him 


depart? 
: Charl. It was not in my power to keep 
im. 

Mrs. Circ.) 1 don't wonder at that; bur 

what took him away ? 

_ Charl. What will at any time 1 him 

aw m_ a Duke at the door, Ss. 226d] 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Circ: Ate you certain: of that? 
Ser j. Why: truly, chuck, his retreat was 
rather precipitate for a man that is juſt 
going to be marry d. 
Mrs. Circ: The proſpect of marriage does 
not always prove the ſtrongeſt attachment. 
Serj. Pardon me, lovees the law: nen 
NO; higher. confiderarion-than-marriage, 972; 
Mt. Cira Plhaw! bc, tone v2rlos 10 8 
Serj. Inſamuch, that if duke A, was 
ta intermarry with chambetmaid B, diffe- 
rence of — — bar to 
the ſettle niet | 
__ Cinr. Indeed! £45 6 0 0 4 Wand 

Serj. Ay; wand this was beld to — 
by Chief-baron Bind em, on the famous 
caſe of the Marquis of "Gully: _— Fatiny 
Hip- flap the Branch dancer: 
Mir. Gite.' The . the 
Baron: chut don't. peſter me with your 
odious law caſes.— — you reli me 
you was to go to Kingſton to day to 
| this conn Life: 19 pag DOI * oy 

Ser L was begg'd:;torattend for fear his 
Lardſhip mould nor be/able-co ſit; but if 
it proves inconvenient to you— ringoh 
., Ciro. To mel Oh, by nd means in 
the world; I am too good a ſubject to deſite 
the leaſt delay in the law's execution:| and 
when dye ſet out?: 
Serj. Between one an two Tſhall only 
juſt give a law lectute to Jack 


N Mrs 5. 


+ Wo a” is Pow well & i 


* 


| Ar 
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Aer. Ants 1 wonder Mr. Circuit 
you would breed that boy up to the bar. 
Serj, Why not, chuck? He has fine 
ſeady oO. end for bis time moots hy 
9% 2 155 4 0 5 

r che. . gupid 70 W 
ſure could add to his Weinen but 

the heing loaded with law. Why don von 


pur him into the army; 


Serj. Nay, chuck, if you! chovſe! it 1 
believe 1 have intereſt to get Jack a com- 
miſlion, ange 1 116 mg 

0] Mrs. Circ. Why ; Me. Gd DV 
he is no ſon of mine; perhaps a en 
*I animate the lad with ſome fire. 
Gen j. True, lovee; ig cnoledah of 
7 — nd. amiſs to reſtrain his * | 


a>wftheo 200g): i0 net. ad; yvd.ovss;. F.; 


| 4 Mrs. Circ, I believe there is very liels 


anger of his exceeding that way 


£1 ft — Ghatlors: fend hitber your brother. 


LI 6 S no abi [Exit Ch arlot. 
vi "Mie. Cires' eee v 
„ Setj. Far from it; lovee; I ſhould; be 
glad to have you” a witneſs" — — 
nt. 43 199 9.4. & BY Bf £2 r 
Mrs. Circ. Of that Lam 15 ebe bel 
ados, I am full of buſineſs to dayn— There 
is to be a ballot at one for the Lader Ciub 
Re gents tp lady Bab Baſto bas 


propoſed me for a member. Tray, my 
dear 


5 — TAE LAM E Dove R, 
ddr, when will you let 8 hey 
to pay my Lord Loo 4 1 
Serj. The three hundred you mean? 
Mrs. Cire. And beſides, there is my 


debt to Kitty Cribbidge; I ee N 


bluſh whenever I meet them. 

Serj. Why really, Tovee, tis a W fum 
of money.-Now, were t worthy to throw 
in a little advice, we might make a ny 

good hand of this buſineſs. 1 Ws 
Mert. Circ. I don't underſtand you. 17157 

Serj. Bring an action againſt them on the 

ſtatute, in che name of my clerk; and ſo 


not only reſeue the debt from their hands, 
but recover like wiſe conſidetable damages. 
Mer. Circ, A pretty conceit, Mr. Serjeant! 
but does it not occur to your: wiſdom, that 
as I have, by the help of Captain Cog, been 
ofrener a winner than loſer, the tables pe 
be ee eren? ane 115,72 1990186 
Serj. No; no; chuck, that did not ee 
* \'Þ hays. erde for that. Do you 
5 knaw. „ by the law, both parties are equally 
culpable:; ſo that, lovee, we ſhall be able 
to fleece your friends not only of what 
they have won of poor , but en 
for what they have %%. 
Mrs. Circe. Why, What a paltry, 1 
fogging puppy art thou! And could you 
ſuppoſe that —— . to the e 
lous office? e 1e L . 
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03 Serj. Scandalous! I dont underſtand this 
ſtrange perverſion of words. The ſcandal 
lies in breaking the laws, not in bringing 
the offenders ko Tuſbite! i101 ns 
Mrs. Cine. Mean · ſpirited wretch hat, | 
do: you ſuppoſe: that thoſe laws could be 
zevell'd againſt: people. of their high rank 
and condition: Can it be thought that an 
ſet of men would ſubmit to lay legal 
reſtraints on # nſeboes ?— Al | 
rout base An ei 390 | A 
> Sory.. Why; by their public practice, my 
toys) one would ſuſpe& that they thought 
themſelves: excepred: by à pärticular ale. 
»' Mrs. Circ. Oh: to be fare; not the 5 \ 
Oe a. = naw to ring 
- Serp.) True; chuck. But then your g gies 
friends ſhould never complain of highways 
men ſtopping their coaches," or * 


branking? into their houſes.. 
Mrs. Circ. Why, what has that to 40 
with the buſimeſs? e e 7 . a PENS 21 


Serj. Oh! — conſequence, lovees 
for while the ſuperiors; are throwing 1 


their fortunes, and conſequentiy their 


dependence above you can't thinkꝭ but 
their domeſties are ng 2 en 


amples below. 


Mrs. Circ. Well, aud * chan toe 
Serj. Then! the ſame diſtreſs that throws 
the maſter and miſtreſs into the power of 


any who are willing ag them, by a 


IO. 41 | I 


- 


regular:gradation;g:ſeduces':the. ſervants to 
actions, though more triminaly perhaps not 
rei among. ene 057 eee e 221, 
Mrs. Circ. Pſhaw )! ſtuff I have no head 
to examine your dirty diſtinctions Don't 
teize me with your jargon L have told 
you: the ſums I ſhall want; ſo take care 
they: are ready at your) returning from 
King ſton. Nay, don't heſttate; recollet 
your on ſtate of the caſe, and remember, 
my honour is in pawn, and muſt, ſome 
Way or other, be redeem d by 5 end of 
ele week. 1 Jens et bio IErit. 
Serj. ¶ our. ] My: ü l am 
Good Lordi bow a century will Nees the 
meaning of words! — Formerly; chaſtity 
was the honoùr of women; and gon (faith 
and integrity the honour of men: but nom, 
a lady who ruins her family by punctually 
paying her loſſes at play, and a gentleman 
auhO kills his beſt friend in ſome trifling 
frivolous quarrel , are your only tip- top 
people of hunaur. Well, let them go on, 
it brings griſt to our mill: for whilſt both 
the ſexes ſtick firm to their honour, we ſhall 
never want buſineſs, either at Doctor's 
| "Gommtis, n ole. e 
, | eb 2911178 
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Enter FOR eee Jex, 


150 hy WO nit; Stom wich wt 4 


"ACK; let Will bring the chaiſe to 


85. the door. {! 64587 5 þ 38 A e 415 


+, Jack, Mr. Fairplay, Sir, he, Aochex, 
begs co ſpeak. a 93 8B ole fy 1 

Serj. Ho often have I told vou, that 1 
will ſee gone of theſe ſort of folks but at 
chambers; „ you: know, how. angry your 
9e 5e is ar. their rapping 7 w 
the ouſe, 


„ Jocks Nees: Sir, 'he/will nor © detain 


you five. minutes. wud ge 
N. Wel, did him walk to. Feng . 
; „ W b Lon.. "i 120 rin 


97 Well, Mt. Fairplay, 1 your- will? 
Fairplay. 1 uſt ;Call' d, Mr. Serjeant, to 
hes. your: opinion upon the caſe of young 
Woodfordj:and'if you like che Fe 
of Og. x RT EW olg 


Serj. If. it turns out 45 you ate i ir, a 
Ko the father of the lad was really a 
minor, the Eſſex eſtate may without doubt 
be re and ſo eee in the 
Nortb. VII. 1 e ; 42 if 
Fairplay. We have full pools 0 that fact. 


Vor. I II. _ Ys 9 


Serj. May be "R but oath Mr. Fairplay, 


$ 
you know the length of time that theſe FI \ 
kind of ſuits 7 5 A. q 
_ Fairplay. True Sir, but then our ex- 1 
a ee appreh— #7 ill 
Serj. That's more than I know: and then 
5 pony only my fees lying dormant, Pl 
perhaps, an expectation of money advanc d. 
Te pie, The property. Sir; is of very 
reat value, and,” upon the recovety, any 
hekilowledgihetir l be A cen 
Serj. There again, any, do You” know 
that. in aw, that word 5 HAS no meaning 
at all? beſides; when people ate in diſtreſs, 
tbey are lavj wb of their offers 35 * 


ert tei is done, then we or 
nothing but 1 rumbling _ gtiidging. | a 
Fairplay. N Habe on mi to dictate You in 


terms. 5 * 7 Ju Sf | 
Serj. Does Mm Wa N in town? ĩ 

Fu play He has been unde my ware [E 
ſince the death of his father; I have given be 
him as good an eduration as my narrow I gk 
Fortune would et me; he is now ſtudying on 
the law in the Temple, in hopes that ſnould mi 
he fail of other aſſiſtance, he way be able wh 


er to do him uſtice. yo} aft : 
Serj. In the on A 9 KS #913 4 40, 1 165 
55 Fairplay. Ves, Sir, in thoſe kale e 
bers juſt over your head I fancy the Tony 8 
gentleman knows lim. vas 9 * xvi ann! d 1 
818 


* a 0 1 4%. 


„ AV CDS. voir 


Jack. Who? Mr. Woodford! | Lord as 
well as myſelf, he is a ſweet ſober youth, 
and will one Au, make, a” vaſt Pre rag 
fare. Th it 1 144 IIe „ 8 

Senj. ed b i e lie 

Jul. I am . S if you were to 
heat him ſpeak! at the Robinhood in the 
Butcher-row, you would ſay ſo yourſelf: 
why he is how reckon'd/the'third ;/ except 
the breeches-maker from Barbican, and 
Sawny Sinclair the ſnuffman, chere i not 
a mortal can touch him. 

Serj. Peare, puppy; well Mr. Fabre 
leave the papers a little longer with me 
and.— pray who! is employ'd againſt you? 
whoa; Acity attorney, one Sheepſkin. 

Serj, A cunning fellow, I know him; 
well, Sie): if you will call at cue 
in of nates 11164 97.1 "Him! 56 2 

Fairplay. I ſhall attend ou. b 

Serj. Jack, open the door for Mr. 
[Exeunt Ful play and Fack.) Something may 
be made of this matter: I'll ſee this Sheep- 
ſkin myſelf. So much in future for carrying 
on the ſuit, or ſo much in hand to make it 
miſcarry: a wiſe man err _ 
Wan to take for. | 


Enter 4. | A . 
Sgt: Jak any 2455 y at chambers. to r 
Jack, Fieri 7 from Eee about 
the bill to. be filed by Kit pe againſt 
Will Vizard, this term. FR * 
O2 Serj. 


*% 


. Pecyong for an equal! 22 of | 


vadol 392 WP ach off (WP nor e 
cal Tack. Yes; bers amn vob oi Hi bas 
Serj. Strange ere we live in, that even 
highwaymen can't be true to:each other! 
thalf-afide to himſelf]. but we ſhall * a 
maſter Vizard refund; w we'll ſhew him W hat P 
long hands the law has. RAG 14 t 


% Jack. Facias ſays, chat in all «he bog fl 
he cant hit on a precedent. it 4 


Serj. Then Il make one ie « 
veniam, aut faciam, has been always my 
worte. 7 The charge muſt be made for 
partnerſhip- profit, by : bartering lead and 
are againſt money, watches, and fe 
rings, on Epping: foreſt, \Honnſlow-hearh 2 
and: other parts, of the kingdom. it 
% Vac. He fays, if the court; would ger 
ſcent of the ſcheme, the parties would al all 
ſtand committed. 
_ Cowardly raſcal! Har en rbe 
eaution mayn't prove amiſs. AA] I 
nor put my own name to the bill. 
Jack. The declaration too is deliver di in 
hy cars; 6K, Roger Rapp em againſt: Sic Po 
Sloman Simple 1 
Serj. What, the affair af che note . 
Jack. Ves. , 
Sery. . Why] heis clear that bis client n never {et 
550% uch A note. an ans # 
"Zack. Defendant' never BW phaindifffince | . 
hour He Was born; but ut, nottithſtand- Fel 
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ing; they have three witneſſes to prove a 


conſideration, and ſigning the note. V 
Serj. They have? 5 
Fact. He is puzzled what ies! to geren 
1 3 witneſſes 3 you by? 
* rj. Tell him Simple muſt acknowlsltee 
the note, [Fack farts] and bid him, againſt 
the trial comes on, to procure four perſons 
at leaſt to prove the payment, at the ne 
an Anchor, the roth of December. 
Fact. But then how comes the dare 
remain in plaintiff's poſſeſſion?\/ 3 3 
Serj. Well put, Jack; but we have a falvs 
for that; plaintiff happem d not to have the 
2 in his pocket, but promis d to delivet 
it up, when call'd thereunto * e N 
Jack. That will do rarely,” oo on 
Serj. Let the defence be 4 ſoeter; Sr I 
ſee we haus able people to deal with. But 
come, child: not to loſe time, have you care 
ol conn'd thoſe: inſtructions 1 gave _ 
"Jack. Yes, Sir. 
Serj. Well, that we walt ſee. How nikiny 
1 are the great oben N 
Two. 210 7777 115 9 | | vx 
19 Which are hey? Mar i an Bio 
Jack. The firſt is to put a man into poſ⸗ | 
ſeſſion of hat is his e ee ap 
Serj. The ſecond? ": iy ct weinies + 
Jul Eicher to deprive a man of what is 
really his right, or to keep him as long 


8 0 3 F 
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Serj. Good boy! To gain tlie laſt end, 
whit are the beſt means to be us dꝰ 
FJiuack. Various and eee are Fug 24 45 
modes of delay. eng, 21314 W 

Serj. Name © VR 1197177 4 was T1. 955 

Jack. Injunctions, e Wage les 
writs of error, rejoinders, ſur-rejoinders, 


rebutters, ſar-rebutters, replications; ex. 


ceptions, eſſoigns, and imparlancde. 
Serj. C To himſelf.] Fine ee in 
the hands of a man, who knows how to 
uſe them. But now, Jack, we come to 
the point: if an able advocate has his choice 
in a cauſe; Which if he is in reputation he 
may readily have, which ſide JThould he 
aue, the right, or the Wrong? 
| Jock: A great lawyer's bulne, i always 
to make choice of the wrong 
Serj. And prythee why ſo? 
Jack. Becauſe a good canſe. can: ſpeak bot 
itſelf, „ Whilſt a bad one demands an able 
counſellor to give it a colou. 
Serj. Very well. But in what reſpeds 
will this anſwer xo the lawyer Himſelf? 
Jack. In a two-fold way; firſtly, his fees 
will be large in ere to the dirty 
work he is to do ers f 
Serj. Secondly // 1:7} oil 
Fack. His reputation! it triſe, by Ib. 
the victory in a deſperate cauſe: 
Eri. Right, boy.—- Are you ready in the 
of the cow? 101 40 hir 214% ö 
Fack. Pretty well, 1 believe. 91 


, W 7 0 850 


* 


= 
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Serj. Give it then. eng 
Jacht. Firſt of April, anno of Ws ws 
hundred and blank, John a Nokes was in- 
dicted by blank, 3 blank, in the country 
of blank, for ſtealing a cow, contra pacem 
eteet . and againſt the ſtatute in that c 
prayaded: _ made, to goed ng 


cattle.> LY wo ll Hin 261 2 111 — 104 
Senj. n 1 id £1 94 vel 
"oak. Said Nokes Was: comifted. rn 

the faid ente „ oil 01 


Serj. What follow, d —— ' 

Jack. Motion in arreft'of judgment, made 
by counſellor Puzzle. Firſt, Becauſe the 
field from/whence the cow was \convey'd 
is laid in the indictment as round, but 
turn d out upon proof ro:be;ſquare. 

Serj. That's well: a valid objection. 
Jacl. Secondly, Becauſe in ſaid. indict- 
ment the colour of the cow is called red 
there being no ſuch things in rerum natura 
as red cows, no more than black lions, 
1 nr eagles, flying wann , or blue boars: 

Serj, Well put. 

FJacl. Thirdly, ſaid Nokes: hes bot of- 
fended againſt-form of the ſtatute; becayſe 
ſtealing of cattle is there provided againſt: 
whereas we:are only convicted of ſtealing 
a cow. | Now, though cattle may be.cows, 
yet it does by no means follow that _ | 


mag be cattle. Be 15 AT.) 4 


Serj. Bravo, bravo! buſs.n me, a 


you are your father's own ſon! go on, and 


O 4 proſper. 
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proſper.—I am ſorry, dear Jack, I muſt 
leave thee. If Providehce but ſends thee 
life and health, 1 propheſy, thou wilt wreſt 
as much land from the owners, and ſave as 
many thieves from the gallows, as ery 
r e ſince the days of king Alfred. 


Jack. I Il do my endeavour. [Exit Sergeant. 


80 1— father is ſet off. Now if I can but 


lay eyes on our Charlot, juſt to deliver 
this letter, before madam comes me 
There 1 is.— Hiſt, ſiſter cnet APN bil 


We 
Ms 


wes! Eds n l 


3 y Enter 8 Wen ew. 


91 Cha 1 What have you got . , Jak? 
| Fack: Something for you, ſiſter.. 
Charl. For me! an what is it? 121 
Fack: A thing . 3 ho 1170 
Carl. What things? N - 16 
erg A ae chat wilt pleaſes you Tm 
n 9 o 
$4 Chart. . Man's: * a boy, let me 
bave it. r gives the letter.] 2 
this! a letter from whom? A 5 Th: r 
Sack. Can't you gueſ?s?s: 
.: Charl. Not I; I don't MY hand. 
-\ Jack. May be not but you" know 


2s * 4445 d 40 

Carl. Then tell me * ame i) kr, 

. Break gms _ hid; 5 and | you 
FR ay” 


Charl. [Opening the the P's « CharlesW: bod. 
ford? muy _ l _ nothing of him. 


1 % * 
>. : : 40 Ul (23 *. i 48 % Be * q 
* N ” 
we fy, # -# 1 
4 1 5 : 
: * 


_— 


IRE. 4 
8 W 2 


t 


r Wit, 


„ 


4 Cowes . 1 


1 Jack, Ay, but ſiſter you do | 
v. Charl; How! when, and where? — 
' Jack, Don't you remember about * | 
weeks ago, when you drank tea at our 
chambers, there was a young gentleman in 
a blue ſattin waiſteoat, n "were his own 
head of hair? ag Ania 7 2 115 
. Wa e t mee ab 
* That letter's fas 627 
Cybarl. What can be his Tae withn me? 
Joel Read that, and you'll Kno-. 
Cbarl. I rende. ] * Want words to apo- 
ede bum — very: firſt moment 
% faw/you——hum); hum —ſmother d _— 
in my breaſt— hum, hum— happi 
«elſe the moſt wretched an, so, 
Sir , you have undertaken a pretty com- 
miſfon! and whar un you eur father 
Will 102.8. 46,94. ae ih TOR 7 TM 11 
Fack, Why, I hops you"won'e go. for 
to tell 3 22618795 ee n e 
Charl. Indeed, Sir, but 1 ſhall! 0 
Fact. No, filter; Im ſure you won't 5 
fo croſs.” Beſides; what could 1 de? The 
poor young lad begg'd ſo hard; and there 
for this fortnight he fas gone about ſighing, 
and muſing, and moping: I'am' fatisfied it 
would melt you to Tee him. Do, ſiſter, 
let me bring him this evening)” now father 
Is our; Heino 3 Þ& a1 Th 1. * i * : 
Chart. Upon my'wor @ young mati 
has 58 no Vad'Choles of an agent; 1 
n | 


* 
-# 
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are for puſlling matters at once. But 
harkee , Sir, who is this ſpark you are; ſo 
anxious about? And how long: have you 
known him? er Ger orig 
Jack. Ohl a prodigious. 106 while; 
above; a month I/ am certain. Don't you 
think him mighty genteel? altre youchs 
is vaſtly lik'd by the ladies. 
Cbari. Hearn 6) ⏑οο ff] To Lak 
< Farb. Ves; indeed. Mrs, 88 at the 
Grecian coffee rhouſe, ſays, hes the ſobereſt 
youth, that comes ro the houſe; and all 
Mrs. Mittens's prentices throw down their 
worle, and run to the Window every a 
he goes by. mn "revue -A * fil * 
Char. Liponzmy word! Born 861 33 
» Fack-;Hnd moreover, beſides that , he 
has ſeveral; great- eſtates; in / the country; 
but only for the preſent, he is Kept oux of 
em all by. the ners. II „ güne 
Charl. Ah, Jack! that's tlie worſt part 
of the ſwry⸗ Land 159 eh 8 
Jacl. Plhaw!ithat's nothing, ar all. His 
guardian, Mr. Fairplay, has been with father 
to-day, and ſays, he is certain that he can 
ſer all to rights in a triſe 211 
-: \Charl,” Well; Jack, when that — is 
determim d, it will be time enough to—, 
Jack. Then] Lord of merey! Why, ſiſter 
| Charlor, it is my private opinion that if 
you don't give him ſame crumbs of com- 
fort, he wont live till . 


18 


r ee ww a0,” 


* 
* 


nern 


* 


6 
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= ADS | a. HE ati © & wwe 


WM on 8... OP 


14, CON EU AN., 219 


Carl. L Warrant you. Either Cupid's 
darts were always but poeticall engines, ot 
they have been lately deprivd of their 
points. Love holds no place in the modern 
bills of mortality. However, Jack, you 
may tell your friend, that I have 9 
his ge walks 1 in our ſtreet. 8 


1714 


man; 1 ge one "Ia? 2 but the 
othe comes on EDN N | 
Chbari. And that from his eyes being con- 
ſtantly fixed on my window for the infor- 
mation of which; 1 Preſume he is indebted 
to 5. co 11 1 Hog AD 2 811 
0 8 TRY 446d; 0 29% 
Char. I had à pretty ſhrewd — at his 
buſineſs; but tell him that unleſt my fa 
Huſh! our tyrant is return d- Don t W | 
the houſe till 1 ſee you; 109 07 wo! 104, 
Es e 2 N07? 10.07 (2 it 29110 TO 4 Fat 


oh Enter "Mrs. 4 r a. 1 Jo v. 


1 rs, Grau 0, Sir, W es You 
wa e Td amb ers? 1 a 2 7 12014 
vou, you. ſhould, never 157 here but 0 
meals? L Ear Jack. ]. One {| py. is enolg 
in a family. Miſs, you may 0 to you 
room; and dye hear—T ſhall hape Som- 
pany, ſo you need not come down. 17 5 
Charlot. ]—Berry,, 2 00 meſſage of letter? 
| Betty. None, Madam n. 03 8 
=: 


150 — 


Ae Chee That We 
J expect Colonel Secret and Nr. Simpes 
every inſtant. nenn ar 33 ATT T8 71127 
* Betty. Ves, mk 70.4 We v3 
Mes, Cite, Put the Kult (ire al on 
the table i in the: 15 toom. 3 Ven 


Beem, Very well, adam. 8 
Ars. Circ. And, Betty " onler the fel low 
22 let no body in but Sir Luke, 
Berry. Madam, I ſhall take Care. [Ext 
Mrs. Cire. Lites down.] The ballot muſt 
be over by this time. Sure there is nothing 
ſo dreadful as a ſtate of ſuſpenoe: but ſhould 
they black ball me! No, there's no dan- 
ger of that; miſs Martatlovg! has inſur'd me 
ſucceſs Well, this is certainly one of the 
moſt uſeful inſticutions; ir, poſitively; ſups 
ies the-ohlyipoint-of-/time one does not 
now how to employ; | From twelye, the 
hour'of one's riſing, to dinner, 'is a moſt 
horrible chaſm; for though teizing the 
mercers and milliners by tumbling their 
wares, is now and thet an i 
amuſement, yet upon repetition it palls.— 
But every morning to be ſure of a p 
and then again at night after a rout, to 
ave 5 77 to retire to; to be quite freed 
from ain of providing ; not to be 
dle ar table wirh the odious co vj 
of clients, and country couſins; for 
— to aeg; and ſup at the elub, 
every 


e Wt'w ft ron O37. WW FERurw:.nrT 0 0 1 www rw + 
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every day.--I+can tell em, the 1 er 
very few: forfeits from me. {add pr bel 


Enter. BETT Y, in balls, with Lot 
Betty. By a chairman \ Madam, rom the 
Tharch'd Ho e. Een Ops 
Mrs. Cirr. Give it me, Betty, this in- 
ſtant; j— _ Is 1 9 [opens 
and reads the letter.]  My;dear Circyit— 
ir is with, che utmoſt concern, 9 con- 
indians; ho find pen 2 d $6990 
that, not w namg au THE .. 
ny taken, 11 = thought fit 
reject. Ohh L Hh aint J. eee 
Betty. N e mylady i Kane 
ohn! Will! Kirty! i h 4 this in- 


and - dA 118 
Enter two Kare be 4 Men Sekv arr. 
Al What, what's che matte? 

etty. Quick! quick! ! e WY And 


MC [ pars ber Land ] Madam! Madam 
Serv. H ew here: here! {bring 2 woe] 


1 81 N 
| try. 40 for. the bot ter ccarr ier 5 

this inant— gh. Fog to my ſoul ſhe's 

dead Kitty, fetch ſame 7 7 55 to burr 


under her no there, ſtand | further 997 
and give. hex ſome, Ar odr KO: My. | 
fla unten Sir LUKE ad) 1 
.— Sir: Luke: Hey day! what che Jody hs 
the matter? — meaning af all this, 


Mes. Betty l vLe Us eoflled-enr duzen 
tion 3 WW. kak AL | ALA, Betty. 


8. 


mh 


*) jeX you—this— anno fe 
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211 Beryl Oh! Sir; is it you my poor 
— 4 [ cries] elap the bottle hard — 


"$i Late But kW Lande it wou! N 
Some of the cbmineuts of that 

ME. letter, ſhe has there in her hand. 

"11009" Lali. 1 re; here; take fome of my 


eau de Jace. | [offering 4 'boreleJ" Th 


Berry. There!” ſhe recbvers a little 
ſome iter , believe it is nothing but a 
—— fir) I have had then myſelf no 
| pets bet eyes -—ſo, end her for- 
Ward a 4 little. SN ion ten ng WR 
ir Luke. M [Geer id eileut. 2511 
— Gre Who is that?;ʒoꝛ; yt 
-"iBrjry. Nobody at all Madam, but only 
Sir Luke. ann 


Mrs, Ge Sir Lube, ſuch a ſtroke, 


o fatal, ſo, gens it 18 1 not in nature 1 
Pevld ever ſuryive it. | 
Sir Lake. Marry heaven, bebt but what 
all ee could 8 : 
Mrs. Gre. Fog the ar (ho the, Gr 
ly 7 "ook e over that 


f ELLE 1 
r. 7 0 2 * n A c 72 « 
Tal Luke. WY buch a fir to 


Get: 
1.344 


my 


Mrs. Cire. There! 88 f Land oy. Art 
Sir Luke. Town this is the ùtmoſt malice 


a of fortune bur let me finiſn the letter. 


This .calamityg-dear Circuit; is of ſuch a 


40 nature as baffles all advice, or interpoſi- 
nd tion 


* 


4 * 


| the Ipit K. but 
ius eb chuſeyou Aa member: 
d 


#4 4x 0Cloimwed vil ang 


ee tion of friends „I ſhall thereforè leave 


% yu to Tims; and your:-own good under- 
«ftanding.” (ſprocey and | fenſthle/1— yours,” 
&c,— But let us ſee, what ſays the ipoſt= 
ſcri pt—[reads.] . Perhaps it may ra. vou 
«ſome comfort to know that you had 
ſixteen” almonds; and but two raiſins 
againſt you 49601083 of ol 11 ob 
10 As. Ari Butirwol 7: ot Achtet 155 

Sir Lake. No more 


ts. Cird. This muſt be Kid y Cribbage s 


doing, ſhe has been : tarelings about the 


paltry trifle I owe her. 1949 
i Sir Luke, Not anhkely: Pöt ee, ear 
bm doug? madam, and 'eonfider that 
een e ay) ene 2d3 nat nent 

Mrs. Circ. Is as bad as two thouſand!" 
Si Lite. Gianved ] but pet aps it maynt 
be tob Jate'! tb) repair Gadſo! I have 
thought ofa ſcheme Til be elected 19175 
ſelf, and then I warrant we manage — 


Ke Mes. (Ciro. Lou, 5 Sir Luke? 'char-never 


ca be. 4-4. YOV 1215536 eie 
h Letze Nel Madam; "and why not*— 


2 yen dont ſuppoſe that they wou'd 


venture to— _ * a 9 YL 01 28910 
Mrs..C irc. 0 wot oulch dot only be againſt 
Netter 6 their 1 


Gi Lale. Ay, Madan; how {62 
Met. Circ. Their ſtatutes 410 Res * 4 


all the codes that ever euiſted from the 
days of Lycurgus to the preſent Czarina. 


Sir Luke. 


% 
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„Sir Lale, Well. of „Abel! 20 in #3 
Mrs. Gre. The "wing that relates to your 
— they have Barrow ana oy the. Ae 
| religion. eg Hwy SER Hs —.5.3 
Bi Sir Lale. As e 20 1,5? 2 * 0 © 

Ir. Cre. As no men enn be admitted 
a monk, who has the leaſt corporal ſpot, 
or defect; ſo, no candidate can Yo reader's 
as a member who is depriyd of the uſe. of 
any. one of his limbs. 2 dri M 0 

Sir Lule. Nay then indeed I am clearly 
cut en i8hag: InCopanksy; can never be got 


Der. 211 SHO L + $6 $11 WB. oe {gn 


20 Are. Curse. Indeed che Serjeant fays, if 
the club could be:induc'd to reſolve in your 
favour, then the original law would lignjly 
nottüng o. ty ow? en bed es 2 040 aN 
Sin Late. Well, well well ſee whar.gan 
| be.doge. LA lud knoeking4; But buſh, the 
company's come; collect yourſelf, ſweet 
Mrs. Circuit ; don't giue your enemies the 
malicious pleaſure of Nein how his; diſ- 
appointment affects you. d Jac 
Ars. Cire. Never feat; — za little 
too much of the world; nt baen this 
defeat co 2 ere; R 2 2250 1 7 


ter Colonel St eg; ae Mee. Sin f zz, 
"Mrs. | OO — Sir Luke: my 
dear Circuit, I am frighten'd to death 
your people tell me, vow. * n juſt re- 
erer ban 6 3 29 25 ne Na 


7 WED! SJ 1 1119! 2 4 rw 5 102 2g. 403 —_ Mrs. 


a WG 


n 
pl 
m 
h: 
la 
de 


OG ma ==z no &—< 


e 


4 Co uE n oy 


Mrs. Circ; Oh! nothing at all! a faint- 
neſs, a kind of ſwimming . but thoſe peo- 
ple are ever ſwelling THR mole bills; 40 
mountains. * | 

Mrs. Simp, I proteſt I was afraid that you 
had ſuffer'd. your late applet; 10 
lay hold of your ſpirits. 
hears, Cire. What diſappointment, 1 my 

S ot 3 333 

Colonel. Mes. Fimper bins at the 1 
nee made Bye MAmingear the Thaey! d 

ouſe. 

Mrs. Circ. That! ridiculous! 1 could 
have told you that a ADEN ago, child— 
all my own doing. 

MA,. Simp. How! - 7 gn 3 ate . l 

Sir Luke.” — FReM 

Mrs. Circuit. Oh! J inked detelled Bp 
thovghty of the thing ;— rhey* would put 
me up, let me ſay what would, ſo I Was 
redue'd to the neceſſity of prevailing 0 | 
two of my friends to black ball me. 5 
"If . That, indeed, alters the 

e. 

Colonel. I an ball happy to best it: vb 
old. N were afraid we N 


doſe you. VEG 


Mrs. Circ. It is a „ahr they Nb but 
nile of me but come, my good folks, 
I have prepared a ſmall collation” in the 
oy room, will you eee 
£138) eln 52299 Pt Uns 0 ier: 
vo S Euter 


-6 Ti is 038 4 


Euter JAcx and WOODFTORD. 


Jock. Ell warch fiſter, to ſee that nobody 
RA now Woodford make good uſe" of 


your time. [Exit Woodford.) Thats: T have 


jeſt em together; if I had ſtaid, I' don't 
believe they would have open d beit 
mouths for a month: 1 never faw much u 

alteration im à lad ſince the day I was born. 
— Why y., if I had not known him before, 
T ſhould not have thought he had a Word 
to throw to a dog; but I remember the old 
-proverd:, IO 


* 


85 True lovers are An, 
e e people are y. 


Ii take a peep to ſee how * 20 een 
there they are, juſt in the ſame poſture I 
left them; ſhe folding her fingers; and he 
twirling his hat; why rock don't even look 
at each other: was there ever ſuch a couple 
of ſtay, ſtay, now he opens his mourh— 
 pſhaw!— lord! there he ſhuts it again 
huſh I hear ſomebody coming no. no- 
thing at all: — mother is ſafe I am ſure,— 
there is no danger from her now let us 
take t' other [peeps at tbe door.] hum !— 

gadſo, matters are mightily mended 
there! there very well — there he lays 


9 1 


2 the law. — now he claps his hand on 


is heart vaſtly pretty, Ivo W- there he 
ſwops with both his knees on the ground 
nn — and ſqueezes . hat oth 
"II 14 1 . : . ot 


„5 40COMED v. 227 


. 


both hands; like one of the as 
ful! ſhe wants him to riſe, and he Wente 


eee indeed! en 
9: £1 TW; 91 03 Euter BE TT v. einn a 


ere! where? 


2. 
* 


15 Jack. 4 wanted to peak 2, word: to, o m 
fiter. * tains 


95 Then why don't you open her 
Ck 


ſaying * prayers, .. alds 


pe hoe your, eyes. glew'd cloſe, 0 
22 


342 


Betty. Prayers! a likely ſoryl Who ſays | 


their prayers.at. this time of the day No, 
no, that Won l e, , e me look 
—very 5 


— As ſoon as the company. goes, I ſhall 
take care to inform Madam your mother. 

Jack. Nay, bye Mg. Betty you won't 
be ſo - 


Betty. Indeed, Mt. John, but I Mall | 


il willow, none of Your, ſecrets . believe. 


me.” 
Fel. What, M perhaps your ſtomach is 
overloaded already. "1399 67, 


Betty. No matter for that, I ſhall de 
wich Miſs for telling Maſter 1 * _ 
amieg drums. num 


WF Feel. 


Berry. So Sir, what are. you. ST” > 


"a + j but the might be 


ſee, there's ſome- 
body « elſe at os prayers f o fine doings! 


\ 
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Nel. "War Mrz. Betty, A "ſurely ſiſter 


oh not — 
Betty. When we very well knows FM 
I have not ſent cards but et Wy! whole 
ſeaſon. | 5 . 
act. Lord! what Mi 28 Ke 
Betty. What would ſhe ſay; if ; viſiced 
the great families I do? For tho I am as I 
may ſay but à commoner, no private gentle. 
. woman's gentlewoman, has a' m Pacer 
ſer of acquaintance. ee ee ch 
EE eee fn gs 
Betty. My routs indeed !—There is Mrs. 
Allpices Who lives with lady Cicily Se- 
quence, has ſix tables every Sunday, be- 
 fides' lovers, and braggers; and moreover 
| | Propoſes giving a maſquerade} the begin- 
ning of June, and T intends being there. 
Jack. Well, but to talk calmiy. 


Betty. And as Miss is is ſo fond of Kichige 
and carrying "oY TOW, may. tell her we are to 
| have 2 private. among ourſelves, as the 
quality 1 3 8 pay Diftruſtful Mother, 'tis 
calld— Pylades, by Mr. Thomas, Lord 
_ Caraftrophe' s butler Hermione, Mrs. All- 
ſpice; and I ſhall do Andromache myſelf. 
zi Zacks, A play! lord, Mrs. Rorty, il 
you give mea tickee?:? 
Berty. All's: one for. that—and fo: you 
may tell Miſs: that—[ bell rings] coming, 


hs eg this — gehe, 
4 | is 


a. 
% 


q 


5 


ter 
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is the long and the ſhort on't. [Belt rings 
a Lord, I am coming— (Exit 


T&St 135! 


1165 180 


145 13 


EY T 76 
93 60 


Euer WO or on pros m 10 


ade "What's s the matter? 


Jack. Here, Betty, 7 1 
totum, has juſt; diſcover 


and is 745 to lay an information 28 | 
o depend upon it, a ſearch warrant 


YOU—— 


will iſſue directly. 


mothers, fac 


your ha 


4 4% 
IG . 


1 0 


Woodf. Stay but a moment, till I take 
leave of your ſiſter. 
Jack. Looks! I tell you "ch cviftadits 
will be here in a trice, ſo JOU Haven not a 


moment to loſe; 


Moodf. How e chis is! 
Jacht. But I hope you have obtain'd a 


verdi& however. 
Mood f. No. 
Jack. No! 


* * 


1.0 


if TW 


to ©. 


Mood ff. It would not have' been decent, 
to have preſs d the judge too ſoon for a 


ſentence. 


Jack. Soon! we You are a ninny, op tell 
you ſo ;— here you will ſuffer judgment to. 


go by 9 Lou: are a pee practi- 


tioner indeed! 


* 


Woodf. This, you may . my 3 


Jack, is an equity caſe; I have but juſt | 


fird my bill; one muſt give the parties time 
to put in an anſwer. 


TIA 


P 3 


1 


Jack. 


, 
| 
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1 Fack,' Time la- Hou you may come off 
in court I camt tell, but you will turn out 
but a poor chamber counſel I fear. — Well, 
come along, 3 I may be abte to pro- 
cure another before it — but. lord | $; 
o'mercy ! there'is' her croſfi the halt— 
fhould- he fee us all's over-Lwe have no- | 
t ang — but taking thelrer with 1 pM al 
: 2 5 et | FA, 
men N 15108; a 6 ogy 985 U . 5 
Wannen goritieworiiay, ein ht lr 1 
82 ** A ity FO 2 11d TLIC... by v4 © 
N en 1007 Wo 9397 31 m 
eoiedtn co) day eri N N ye 
on tk no Res n ES at Hr ag 
mace; hes It "too: 14i5empit: WM 18 
Nai 1 zirlt tan woH ln ta 
8: ind a gov got F ook ww? 1 
EN OF. TAE SECOND, A. 40 
e ta ah: 00 N an 
203295 95 Sell 261 blue, ge Loot - ce 
6.37 ne o: Lu oils Tang en be 
I e nig d 578 0 * noo? hank, *. 
n 4 PEN 77 HOY, 9184— 135 1 75 VP 
$2639 2: PTE 6.975 Foul re ee, 1503 | 
x Io ; | | A dc 1200 47 fo 
169Þ vm. "mon; Nachr. 0% ie gs 
Ati 1 120 ayed : Slo Hiups 15 2h #264 bu 
mii 281 ne *. 11 9913 acm 20 ; 14d 1 . 0 8 
| | ee e ee BIB e 33/10? ; 
, A 8 4 A C þ 2 1 


3 ir Luke, Who, Si * e — Tab me 
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* l 1 > * * 
HS n 15 2. Er 3 N. II 2 
} * #. r Y 2 | JF 1 4 
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[+ OG: 25 III. BY 200 
od an: n GEN Talbot (Ger A 4d 
Sir Lux E LIM P, Mrs. Circuit} 
comet SE N Er, 4 M. S 1 M ER, 

i E at 4 Yoble' with 5 collarion” 

11g 85 ente 2 , chem. * el 


i gs T TENT e 1 


ac LE Hi by be bye, 5 Fir 15 
= "” Hat ka =O take ſore, of 4 ſweet- 


A% 3:44. & 


taſte e eee 

aſſiſt Mrs. Simper.— Why, Madam, I made 

an attempt; but at preſent - ſhant I ſend 

vou 2 biſcuit — be is in the poſſeſſion of a 

certain lady, 1 ho never ſuffer ers s him Wi *; 

her fights for a moment. 
Mes, Strap: "Oh! the curmudgeon'— 

am vaſtly fond of heſe cuſtards. 1 

Sir Luke. they have a delicate flayour 

— but; he. promis d, if poſſible, to eſcape 

for an | hour— won't you: Leo Mrs. Circuit. : 
Mrs. Cine No, it gives me the berger, 

burn. — Then 1 let us leave bim a cover. IN 
Colonel. By all means in the world. 

* P 4 W- 
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Mrs, Circ, But there is, likewiſe, an- 

other party, for whom, a Aa ought to 
be kept. I 

Mrs. Simp. Another! Wis can. that be 
” wonder? e e, > 
Mrs. Cire, A ſmall 8 of mint 4 
Sir Lale. How, Madam !... . ..... 


Mrs. Circ. You, need not be Nba Sir 


. that tart Mrs. Simper— it is 
only, my huſband the Serjeant.— Ha! ha! 
ha! hgetty makes them herſelf. ) vat 
Mrs. imp. Hh yo u abominable crea- 
ture! bh coy . nee fine into 
Yo! r head? 931: 20 

ir Luke. Ma'am— — [Offer ering, " ſectmeats 


Pig rs. g Y. 


* 
W 
* ? A 


Mrs. Simp. "P bit more np 2g you. 
—X ſwear #7 ow 1 ſhould oon at "tho 
ſight. 1 


Mrs. Gre. An E I mould "receive him 
with the e of an abſolute 
ſtranger. © 

Sir Late. Well faid, , my goa Lay. In- 
cepid! But, notwithſtanding, I'would ven- 
ture a trifle that his appearance would give 
you ſuch an electrical ſhock— 7 1 4 

Me. Cre. vo are vaſtly Gavel; 


Sir Luke. "Dare you come to the gere 
Will you give me leave to introduce Mr. 
N He is not far offl.. 


Cre. Wust, 5 "wh huſband?” e 5 
Fe ey 7 


* 
9 " 
or 8 


14 oCioimn by! T ons 


Sir Luke! Even he! 1 ſaw; him 681 are 
the hall. ossled 5 4K a 
Mrs. Circ. Told}. | 
Sir Luke: Nay, chen I muſt FAY Bim l. 
I Erit Sir Luke. 


clone Let canceire What, 15 knight 


wou'd: be ata ft. £0.45 40 bo I eiae 
Mrs. Simp. Why he is mac. 


Mrs. W d fool. 2 AF = 8 *. } 15 
Euer Lr. a ith, the Ko ANT's 
e oh 4 Block. © 


ber K 3 Madam, have 1 reaſon : 
Is this your huſband or not? 
+: Mrs. Simp It is hes derbe: leaſt doubt 
can be made. 8 u a3 | 
: >Colonel. Ves yes, &i is the;Serjeanr him- 
Elk. i ad o ** n 20 18111 10 
Mrs. Gee. I own. it; 1 acknowledge: me 
lord of my wiſhes: /.{{Kifſesithe blocks Ji 
Mrs. Simp. All his features are there! 2 
Caonel. The grave caſt of his cquiitenabce! 
Sir Lale. The vacant ſtare af his eye! 
Ara. Circ. The livid hue of his- lips! 
-. Mrs, Simp. The rubies with: which: bis 


cheeks. are enrich dd 
. Colonel: The ſilent ſolemnity when he. 
firs on the ben! 


: Mes. Cire. We muſt have ihn at tables 
but pray good folks let my :hafband 3 
like amen the go -w. 

ng + anne 27 pea 
8 g Mrs. 


\ 
2 


b dle Simp. By al rienhsinthe'worl. 


Sie Lake. Diſparch , 1 beſeech K 


8  Tofdmtonmi „ . 
Me: C I BT, returns. with a, gown and 
JELAWR wid ] and. Fre 
211 Mes. Cre. Sit e aſßiſtance. 
Colonel. There, place him at che head of 
the cable... en 2,90 dV am with 
[ They fir the hend ar nbe back of a.chair, 
42 and lace it at table; nr all. fit. 
Mf. "Sin p. Madam, V U cake 4005 
your huſband.” ® 
Yank ht eee put in mind 
Anty. % 55 bad) er WOT Ht el 
73030 Sn Ohl Madam know that 
a well. en 8 te 
wv Luke;s Come; Hob or Nob, Malter 
Circuit—ler us try if we can t Fudd the 
jeant. Nee 1. ni as 45 10 e 
| Colonels MA have a h proper. | Hoff If 
For the coit. 2911] F210 15 N "Ha ab 
Mrs. Simp. Don't be 700 facetious, Sir 
Luke: it is not quite ſo {afe ro. ſport with 
the heads o the lad; you dont know how 
fodn;youmay;have aluclebuſineſs: togetller. 
Sir Luke, But come, tlie Serjeant is ſulky- 
od. have thought of a way tocdivert him: — 
You know he is never ſo happy as when he 
is learing acauſe; ſuppoſe wewereto:plead 
one before him; Mrs. Circuit: and I to be 
counſel; the. cblonel the ee e Mrs. 
the War my K. | 
. Mrs. 


— 


1j e Wl of + 


Dy = <£ D 


2 W a, ef. .+ 4 


d a. g. of 


Tos 
7 


nn te, 7 
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.* Mvs.:Circ, The. ſineſt theught in the 
world! And ſtay, to condut trial with 
per ſolemnity, let's rummagechis ward, 
robe; we ſnalb chere be able to equip u 
ſelves with ſuitable dreſſe s,, eig 
Sir Lale. Rlons, alons! e wen 
1: Mrs. e is no: time to:{be. Joſt. 
- in bemessen ah to. 2: IAA rie. ; 
A e [Stappitg hors aa bey ure going 
out. * But ſ won't my huſbandabe angry, if 
we leaue him alone? Rye, be We 
ſhall ſoon. return to n again. 2 ob Ex 
Enter. Serj. Sine Ev 1 « gt Het the 
nn 18 3 9 4 01 bs] ol arion. ii} I gi 4 0 2 {iT 
Serj. Ca my lord not being able to: ſir 
there was na occaſion for me. AL cant put? 
that girl's nonſenſe out of my head My. 
wife is young to be ſure, and loves plea- 
ſure I oπuu but as to the! main artiele L 
have not the leaſt ground to ſuſpe& her in 
chat Na no l. And chen Sit Euke h my 
profeen. ami, the deareſt friend Jhaye in 
TT Heyday ! [ ſeeing, tbe collation] What 
the deuce have we here ?— A collation !— 
So, ſo I ſee Madam knows how to divert 
herſelf during my abſence. hat's this} 
[/zerng the Host] Oh, ho ha! haf ha 
Well, that's pretty enough Lproteſt==Poor 
girt, I ſee ſhe could nor be happy withdut 
having ſomething at table that reſembled; 
me.— How pleas d ſhe will beito find ine 


here 


11 
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here in propria” p erſona. By your leave, 
Mrs. Circuit fits down and buts] Delicate 
eating, in truth and the wine [drinks — 
Champaign as I live muſt have t'other 
glaſs— They little think how that gentle 
man there regales himſelf in their abſence 

Har ha! h quite convenient, I vo 
< the heat of the weather has made me 
Come, brother Coif, here's your health 
[drinks JF muſt pledge myſelf I believe 
Idrints a en! —devilith firong— pſhut ! 
Somebody's coming gets ap and goet to- 
wards tbe wings] — What do 1 ſee? Four 
lawyers! What the devil can be the mean- 
ing of this? 1 ſhould be glad to get at the 
bottom of. Hey! By your leave, brother 


ase eaſt ee e ue uſe of your 
fuer down," and gets under the 225 


— ourſelves, this is not the 
time eh gown has cover dia fraud. ot 


: ; * 2 1 
1 GI an! 1182 18911 


v. 


j Pp m# 4 1 A Wett 


2 Lung, Si, Mes: Crx- 


Bb +4 toka. e counſellors 1 Ni I'S n 90} * 
o PO 92 131 7 1 I 


7 S . Come, come, gentlemen, diſ- 
patch, the court has been waiting (ſome 
time. Brother ee you drs lool d 
over your: brief? | YH SEO Y MoV 
Mrs. Circ: Whit 40 you Apo, Sir, 
that like ſome of our vecrinedl T defer that 


null I come into court? No, nd. on 
384983 | Sr 


© 


22 2 


„ nee 


, 
2e 
Tr: 
By 
e 
V 


VIS. 


'S 
— 


1 


Wo Ro. ron. Bt A. MK 


SS. EE Do gf 
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{ i: 6:4: Lulte. Fhis cauſe; contains the whole 
marrow and pith of all modern practice. 


AA. (ire. One ſhould: think; Sir _— 
vau had been bred to the hart. 
Sir Lale. Child; I was ſome years in the 
Temple; bur the death of my” brother 
robb'd ther robe of my Ahatrs, wt To 
Mrs. Simp. What a loſs to the public! 
Sir Lale. 'You are ſmart, Mrs. Simper. [ | 
can tell you, Serjeant Snuffle, whoſe: man- 
ner ae pronounc d man a Ne 
both: gl 2 ce as Buder 
Met. Simp, Þdon'tdaabede. i bib ond 
Sir Lule. But let us to 7197 60g And 
firſt, for the ſtate of the caſoe: The parties 
you! know are Hobſon and Nobſon; the 
object of lirigation i is a ſmall parcel of land, 


which is to decide the fate of a borough. 


AMrs, Circ. True; calb'd Turnbury Mead. 
Sir Lakes Very well. Then ta bring mat- 
ters to a ſhort iſſue, it was agreed; that 
Nobſon ſhould on the premiſes cut down 
a tree, and euere s pet et His, ON 85 
damage. inn l 

Mr. Circ. Ee, i d nit hed x 
lugt Lake. The jury being Wah and the 
counſellors feed, the court may proceed. 
Take your ſeats - But hold— I hope no 
gentleman hes been touch d on both ides. 
. Oh! fye! nas Ti3OR] 9 5 77 
Ser Luke. Let ſilence: is call d. . hn 
« Mrs. Simp. dilence in che court —4 2 


8 85 


1 
* F au” 1 1 
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Sir Luke! But ſtop. To be regular; and 


provi: for freſh cauſes; we muſt rake no 
notice of the borough! and lands, the real 
objects in view; but ſtickæ faſt to the treeʒ 
which is of no . macs ya 6.4 N 


. True, true. ST e : nie 
Sir Luke,” Brother biene, yew may pro- 
ceed.. day of 63%!0 Oat on 


Mrs. Cire. Gee of the Jury L 
anni in this cauſe counſel for Hobſon, the 
plaintiffs—The action is brought againſt 
Nebuchadonezer Nobſon, That he the ſaid 
Nobſon did cut down à tree, value two- 
pence, and to his-own uſe Haie tree did 

convert. Nobſon juſtiſies, and claims that 
tree as his tree. We will, gentlemen, firſt ſtate 
the probable evidence, and then come to 
the poſitive: and firſt as to the probable. 
When was this tree here belonging to Hob- 
ſon,” and claimd by Nobſon, cut down? 
Was it cut down publicly in the day, in 
the face of the ſun, men, women, and 
children, all the world looking on No 3 
it was cut down privately, in the night, in 
a dark night, nobody aid ſee, nobody could 
ſee;—Hum— And then with reſpect and 
regard to this tree, I am inſtructed to ſay, 
gentlemen, it was à beautiful, an orna- 
mental tree to the ſpot where it grew. No- 
can it be thought that any man would come 
for to go in the middle of the night, no- 
8 10 ſeeing, no body — no body 1 

de, 


EF 
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ſee,; and cut down a tree, wich tree was 
an ornamental tree, if tree had been his 
tree Certainly no. And again 5 gentle- 
men, we moreover. inſiſt, that this tree 
was not only ornamental to the ſpot where 
it grew. but it was a uſeful tree to the 
owner: it Was a plumb · tree, and not — 
a plum tree, but I am authorizd to ſay 
the beſt of plum- trees, it was a damſin 
plum. — Noi can it be thought, that any 
man wou d come for to go; in the middle 
of the night, nobody ſeeing, nobody did 
ſee, nobody could ſee, and cut down a 
tree; which tree was not only an ornamen- 
tal tree, but a uſeful tree; and inot only a 
uſeful tree, but a plum tree; and not only 
a plum; tree, hut the beſt of plum trees, a 
damſin plum? Moſt afſuredly, no.—If- ſo.be 
then, that this be ſo; and ſo it moſt cer- 
raiply: is, Lapprebend no doubt. will reinain 
with the court, but my client a verdick 
will have, with full coſts of ſuits, in ſuch 
a manner and ſo forth, as may bene 
leſs appear notwithſtanding 

Sir. Lule. Have you done, Mr. Serean2 
Mrs. Cire. You may proceed. 
Sir Luke. Gentlemen of the 3 pg 


1 this cauſe counſel for Hob— Tan D 


think the 1 moves. 1 
Al. Heyl 4 
Colonel. No, no, Mrs. 9 bed the 

chair Withy her foot; chat was all. n. 


* 


* 711114 
N — 


240 T H E L AME Le V'E R, 


Sir Lale. For Hercules Hobſon I cou'd 
have ſworn it had ſtir'd I ſha'nt gentle. 
men upon this occaſion, attempt to move 
your paſſions, by flowing periods, and rhe- 
torical flowers, as Mr. Serjeant has done; 
no, gentlemen, if I get at your hearts, I 
will make my way thro' your heads, how- 
ever thick they may be in order to which, 
+ will purſue the learned gentleman, thro 
what he calls his probable proofs: and firſt, 
as to this tree's being cut dow in the night; ; 
in part we will grant him that point, but, 
under favour, nota dark night, Mr. Serjeant; 
no, quite the reverſe, we can prove that 
the moon ſhone bright, with uncommon 
luſtre that night 80 that if ſo be ab how 
people did not ſee that was none I Ser jeune 
ieee. ] nay, Mrs. Circuit, if you break 
the thread of- my . N 20 257 {4 32047 ©. 7.17 "314 
"1M Mrs. Circ. F r 
eee e 10143 yah FOG at 
Sir Luke. That's true, bur vou geen. 
Mr. Cire. Not J. 
Sir Luke. I am ſure ſomebody did; ft 
could not be the head conſider the leaſt 
interruption puts one out of one's— None 
of our faults, they might have look'd on 
and ſeen if they would. And then as to 
this beautiful tree, with which Mr. Serjeant 
has ornamented his ſpot— No, gentlemen, 
no ſuch matter at all; I am inſtrudted to 
ay quite the reverſe; a ſtunted tree, 2 
| „ 
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blighted, blaſted tree; a tree not only 
limbleſs, and leafleſs, but very near life- 
leſs; that was the true ſtate of the tree: 
and then as to its uſe, we own it was a 
plum- tree indeed, but not of the kind Mr. 
Serjeant ſets forth, a damſin plum; our 
proofs ſay loudly, a bull plum; but if fo 
be and it had been a damſin plum, will any 
man go for to ſay, that a damſin plum is 
the beſt kind of plum; not a whit, I take 
upon me to ſay it is not a noun ſubſtantive 
plum— with plenty of ſugar it does pretty 
well indeed in a tarr, but to eat it by itſelf, 
will Mr. W 8 $6 to compare it with the 
queen mother, the padrigons. 
Serj. ¶ Appearing ſuddenly from under the 
gown.) The green gages, or the orlines. 
Mrs. Circ. As I live tis my huſband! - | 
-: Serg. Nay Sir Luke don't you run away 
too - give me a buſ— ſince I was born, 1 
never heard a finer reply; I am ſorry I did 
not hear your argument out but I cou'd 
Sir Luke, This I on was a little ſur- 
priſe had you been long here Mr. Serjeant? 
Serj. But the inſtant you enter d. 
Sir Lale. So, then all is ſafe. I Afide. 
Serj. But come, won't you refreſh you, 
dir Lyke—you have had hard duty to day. 
Sir Luke. I drank very freely at table. 
Serj. Nay, for the matter of that, 
ba'n't been idle; ¶ both drink. ] But comeꝭ 
or. . 2 throw 
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” n your gown, and let us finiſh the 
bottle: I ha'n't had ſuch a mind to be my 
I can't tell the day wen. 

Sir Luke. Nay then, Mr. Serfeane, hav 
at you come, here's long life a health 
to the law. [ Drinks. ] 1 

Serj. Tl pledge that toaſt in a danen 
Ilir. Il take Charlot's hint, and 
ſee if I can't draw the truth out of the 
Roighr by a bottle. [ Afide.] | 

Sir Luke, I'll try if I can't fuddle the fool, 
and ger rid of him that way. ¶ Aide. 

Serj. I could not have thought it: why 
where the deuce did you pick up all this? 

But by the bye, pray who was the cryer? 
Sir Lule. Did not you know her? Mrs. 
e your neighbour. 

Serj. A peſiſens jade! the's« a good one 
I warrant,” - 
+, Sir Luke. She is thought very prorey: 

wt fay you to a glaſs'i in her favor? 

Serj. By all means in the world! Lb 
drink] and that ſpark the clerk? 

Sir Luke. WU Secret, a friend s the 
lady you toaſtec. 

Serj. A friend! oh, 2 —1 en 
500 come, let us join em together. 

Sir Luke. Alons. [ drinks.] 


be caught in my own 7 1 0 begin to feel 
f as 
Serj. 


ng fluſter' d SPOT: 


__ 


gad, I ſhall | 


it 
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Serj. Delicate white wine, indeed! I like : 


it better every glaſs. [Sings.]. 


Drink and drive care away, FRE. 
" Drink and be merry. 9 


Sir Luke. True, my dear Cota this 
is the ſearcher of ſecrets — the er ant to 
the heart. a 

Serj. Right boy, in veritas video. m2 

Sir Lake. No deceit in a danger. Linge. 
Drink and be merry. 

Serj. Merry! dammee, what a ſweet fel- 
low you are; what would I give, to be 
half ſo jolly and gay. 0 8 

Sir Luke, [Appearing ved drunk.] Would 
you! and yet do you know, Serjeant, that 
at this very juncture of time, there is a 
thing has popp'd into my head, that dif- 
treſſes me very much. 

Serj. Then drive ir out with a bumper | 
[Drinks.] Well, how is it now. *' 

Sir Lale. Now!—the matter is not 
mended at all. ut 

Serj. What the deuce is the buſineſʒ that 
ſo ſticks. in your ſtomach... - | 

Sir Lake. You know, my dear deen 
' am your friend, your real, your n. 
nate friend. 

Serj. I believe i it, Sir Lucke. | 

Sir "Lake. And yet, for theſe ſix = 


j * A 


have conceal'd a ſecret, that ann you - 


war, en ud 
Ts 1 Q 2 Serj | 
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Serj. Me near! That was' wrong, very 
wrong; friends Wr have all things 10 
common. 

Sir Lake. Thar 's what I ſaid. to myſelf; 
Sir Luke, fays I, open your heart to your 
friend; but to tell you the truth, what 
ſealed up my lips, was the fear that this 
ſecrer ſhould make you ſulky and fad. 

Serj. Me ſulky and fad! ha! hat” "wk 
little you know of me. 

Sir Luke.” Swear then that you: wont be 
| _ Ey 394 | ü 

Serj. Well, 1 a6; g 
Sir Luke. [ Riſing ag. ] Soft! Jet us fre Sik 
all's ſafe;— well; ir. Serjeant, do you 
know that you are a fine, honeſt fellow? 

Serj. Is that ſuch a ſecret? | 
Sin Like. Be quiet; a damn'd honeſt fel. 
low— but as to 8 wife er 
Serj. Well?” | e 
Sir „ Lale She is an unt Mom x] 
oo Serj. How Vir is a falſhood Sir Luke, my 
wife i is as virtuous a vom —- 

Sir, Lale. Oh! if you are angry, your 
ſorbitol thought that the news woul 
have' pleas'd you— for after all, what is 
the buſineſs to me? What do 1 ger by the 
bargain ? 

Serj J. That's true; but then would's it not 
vex any man to hear his' wiſe” abus ' d in 
fuch a— 

* . Not if it's N 50 old Goo! 
* £3 2 
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Serj. L ſay it is falſe: prove 1 wk youu me 
than ſatisfaction Sir Luke: 1 
Sir Luke: Oh! you ſhall have: that wins 
ſure direQly;:.and to come at once to the 
point you remember laſt: W Ny 4 ny 
how: ſeverely it Town, (6 DO TEN ROY EY 

Serj. Ido recolle&. 1 i on 

Sir Lule. — we ee all invited 
to dine or Mid emnan Inkles. * (55 b 
Serj. Very — 192: | 

Sir Luke. I, and I did not * Mes, 
Circuit made me dine bares in this houſe — 
Was it my fault? Ane, e Ht 1 

Serj. No, no, Sir Luke non 50 

Sir Lake. At table ſays ſhe— ſhe Gi? 
was the picture of! 981 Was it my fault? 

S. erj. Well, and ſuppoſe you are; where's 
fog lte! in r 

"Luk 2. BE quiet, It ell you ben 
a her arms round my neck, — it i 
my huſband himſelf I embrace, it is my 
little old man that I kiſs!— for ſhe has a 
prodigious — for you" at bottom 
was it my fault? i e 6 11955 eig 
Serj. But Whar is leber ſerious in this; 
doſt think I mind ſuch trifles? | 
:\ Sir-Lake; Hold your tongue, you; fool, 
for a moment then throwing her Tereſa 
aſide upon my ſoul ſhe is prodigious: fine 
_ where here was it my fault? 19229} 

Serj. My fault! my rue 14 no fault 
in all this. e Bee AER 


N Q 3. Sir 


| 
| 
1 
ö 
| 
| 
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©Sir-Luke.. ¶ Hatching - a ery. ]/-No!. why 
then my dear friend, do you know that 1 
was ſo unworthy, ſo profligate, ſo aban- 
don d as to. riſes ] figs no more, the 
buſineſs is done. Fetten 1 Ts 

Serj. Ay, indeed! nor 36 v 41 wood 

Sir Luke. Oh! fact! there is not the leaſt 
doubt of the matter; this is no Meer 9, 
* e ſee, I was by all the while. 


Serj. ue pretty! v ”__ fine tipon "i 


wth: © Ogame 4 FLEE Ab oorack- row 
Sir 441 Was it my. — 2 What could 


1 do? put yourſelf in my place; I muſt 


. _ been more, or leſs, than man to reſiſt. 


Serj. Your fault, Sir Sir Luke, no, no— 
vou 410 but 2 duty bar as to my 
in 22 W Ale 4 ai 
Sir Luke. She's a dizbolical/fiend, 1 all 
ha ate her as long . 
7 Serj. And 1 too, E Hskmritt Senn 8 
Sir Lule. Only think of her — 
as it were with a ſword at my breaſt, to 
play ſuch a trick; you, my dear Serjeant, 


the belt, net ſriend I have in the world. 


a (261 But 1 L Meepo.] 
Tear, [Weeping : Dry your tears, dear Sir 


Luke; I ſhall ever gratefully acknowledge 
your confidence in truſting me with the 


ſecret ¶raling him forward; But I . 


it might be as well kept 3 reſt 


the world. eie le u 
A 9 h 


% 4 
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Sir __ My dear ſoul , de you think I 


would tell it to any mortal but you? No, 

no, not to my brother himſelf - Vou are 
the only man upon earth I OU truſt. 
Serj. Ten thouſand thanks, my dear friend! 
ſure there is no comfort, no balſam in life 
like a friend— but I ſhall make Med Cix- 
cuit remember 

Sir Likes We nalches, of us ought to r= 
give her— were I you, I'd get a divorce. 

Serj. So I will- provided Jom ah pro- 
miſe not to marry her after. 199004 

Sir Locke. Mel III ſooner = torn to 
pieces by wild horſes—no, my dear friend; 
we will retize to my houſe in the country 
together, and there, in innocence and ſims 
plicity, feeding our pigs and pigeons, like 
Pyramus and Thiſpe, en live che m 


gons of the age. An 


Serj. Agreed; 8 be * Ws 
earth to each other; for, as Mr. Shakeſpur 
ſays, Q 5 917) 1 Ae 1h 0 9 Ee } n "FR 
5 The friend ales hoſt and bis adoption 

90:40. very df 3 991 07 
2: * Claſp/ ro, eee, and. Sel the. world 

beide. 


10: B6 Lale Zouns, hers iche Nite 


ny herſelf. Me 1 | i n l n 10 


ef, #5 "98 f 1431 + 1 
48 * $-# #+-.3. 4 > + % 


£:. — — Mes. Cin. Gistzüg 
" * . So, Gentlemen! a 2 tète 
2 tete you have been holding . but I know 
Oro 7 | Q 4 | it 


* 
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it all, not a lable your have ole has been 
| loſt. e IT ts K 121 81 
Sir Luke. Then, 1 dope you have. been 
well entertained Mrs. Circuit? ö 

Mrs. Circ. And you, you mean ſpirited, 
baſtardly wretch, to lend a patient ear to 
his infamous, improbable tales; equally 
ſhameful both to you and m.. 
Serj. How oy dd have you the aſſuc- 
_— 

Mrs. Cure. ves, Si, ths 3 . 
innocence gives; there is not a ſoul, I thank 
heaven, that can lay the leaſt foil the leaſt 
| on my virtue; nor is there 4 man on 
earth but yourſelf would have ſat and 
filently liſten d to the fictions and fables of 
this intemperate ſo lt. 
Serj. Why to be dusche lepbr n overs 
taken a little; very near drunk 

Sr Lale. 1 — he believes it is a lie. 
Wed 101 212010 112369 "FAfede.} 
| Mre. Gre. hs me infund Juſtice on this 
defamer , this:lyar,'or nes 
to ſee me in your houſe. + 

\ Serj. Þ begin to ſind out che frind, this 
is all a flam of the knight's. : 

:n Mrs. Circ. III Sid this inſtant to a friend 
of mine in the Commons, and ſee if no 
ſatisfaction can be had, for blaſting the re- 
putation of a woman like me and hark 
you Sir, What inducement, what devil 
could prompt f— 199d Svai u, 219; 


J _ 9 | 5 


1 


» - 
bo 
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7. A what devil-could 
ena Ache Mo 3 
Mrs. Circ. But I gueſt at your motive 
you flatter'd yourſelf, that by marrying 
Charlot, and diſrarding of me ri 

engroſs all bis affections _ 


Serj. True, true — ſtop, my life, let me 
Tos ge him alitrle: hark y „Me. Knight, 
1 begin to diſcover that you kg "Ny fad 
dog. 2. 10 fl. J 1 2e NO. 


Sir 1e, Et tu rutb t b. 70 
Serj. Brute I you'll find ant the 
brute you would have made me believe 
J have conſider d both ſides of the 1 
Ron d gfe; 10077 elde 
Sir Lulei Both ſides of rhe queſtion? 
Serj. Both: if your ſtory is true, yon 
art a ſcoundrel to debauch the wife of your 
friend; and if it is falſe, you are an * 


mous lyar. get H ae 
0 . Lena eredgubd 977 Dek R144 
Serj. So in both aer get 2 of * 
ou © 200; ee e 391; amen eee 
kate. Nay but Shfeades- 9. on 
Serj. Troop Ii tell you, and never again 
enter theſe walls you have libelled my 
wits and Iwill ee you no more.. Wk 
Sir Luke, Was there ever N 7 
Seri. March! and as te my daughter, 4 
2090 as ſoon marry ey, — a 1 
Pexis client. n atk DIM Mul ve 


Sy 


I 
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''.Mvrs:Cirg. Do you conſider, Mr. Circuit, 
where you are puſhing the fellow? That 
chamber is Charlot's. 17709 ei 
i TER Hob meV $1996 voy 
Enter Sir Lux E, WOODFORD, CHARLOT, 
ang toka Dm 
n 17 e ene eee ee dee 
11 Sir Like. Heyday who the deuce have 
we here Pray walk in, my good folks 
your ſervant Miſs Charlot; your ſervant 
Mr. What-d'ye- call· um. Mr. Serjeant, 
you need net trouble yourſelf to cater for 
„ 99 Paghlines anne: £ 
Serj. Heyday! What the deuce is all 
this! Who gere you Sir, and how came you 
| Here? Io Nod, or d.] 1 0 „. 
1 Jack. It wẽas I, father, that brought 
i zit po, SUS i e t 
Serj. How, ſirrah! IIS, A 11 Dont 
Sir Luke. Well ſaid my young limb of 


the mund g n nöd ni 0 K 


Jack. Come, let us have none o your 


tho I brought Mr. Waodford, you could 
not perſuade me to do the {fame office for 
vau father, never ſtir if he, did not make 
me the proffer, if I would let him into the 
houſe the night you was at Kingſton, of 
a new pait of ſilk ſtockings, and to learn 
me a minuet. 1211 471640 H 2% blu 
Sir Luke. Me! I ſhould never have got 
vou to cutn ont your toes. 

| Jack. 


als s 


ſure. 


„ A Comvegynrt ag 

+. Zack." Ay, and moreover you made mo 

puſh out my cheſt, and do ſo with my 

dae as 1 e raking two [pinches; of 
erotic 1 n anne 

Si Rated hb 0 Mr. Serjeant, tes 

a fondneſs rob HARP eng. twig of r 

family. f 01 Jan on 62 if S883 5% 5245 el 

ae 1 II thank you , hereafter— —4 

m you, chert lot, 6 lexpetted other -gueſs— 

gf. e When, Sir, you bear this whole 

marrer, ech, v vi acquir. Iam 


EN"; geo: evi ts br He 
Woodf,, Indeed, Sir I, am y wholly 0 
blame; ; my Heng here was..as Faye N ſur- 


prize upo 5 Charlot * n 
b But now you are, her th whites 
e | ad # Sl 80 

121 a vt PF 5002 8. — 


aber . can 74 aint 


ah 19 128 he Wanted mb to 21 - 
letter to att ſo I tA he might 


bring it himſelf, for that I Would not do 


any ſuch thing for neuer ſo mucli; for feat 

ee of! vou. 11 
Serj. Yon: mended. the matter 2 

but after all, who, and what are du? 


Jack. It's it tl thar.lives | 
ma Th hag de » + m Me. Fairplay'3 2. 


f 11 MATES 785 7 A _ * £ 2 

g Woodford? i 10 TE * 5 * 
10 2 The. me. A bag 9 K ee 
23110224 13 Serj. 


. 


975 * DEG a1. 12 
1 vodf. Na thong Sir dhe recoverin g 


chase * Di 18 p uy 
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Ger. And are you, young man in a ſitua- 
tion to think of a wife? IE tro 1 ug 


obe am flatteredz Sir that as Juſtice 
is with me, I ſhall one day have no con- 
temptible fortüne to thro wat her feet. 


rj. Faſtice is! Whitt fignifies juſtice? — 


Is the law with you, you fool? Kim 


oo "With your help, Fit, I ſhonlc 
hop e for their wnion, ups "thts occaſion a 


teat, 1 8400 43690 MSL. vat F 


g wen „Sit, 1 ball ae Ne our 


papers, and, if there are robable rouhids; 
F ces F 


to 4 dur Propoſals. 


cl 


ay bei in 


paternal * effions. makes me anxious 
2 8 pole Hope that, Wir vou ing 
lady's good wiſh would attend d me? 


ben, {hays g. fact, Ind cin have no 


will of m on, I Co or 464350 


Sir Lale. So then it ſeems poor Pil Gar- 

Pe here is diſcatded at once. AIG! bo 6 
Serj. Why y , could your tive the itr 

tence, alter "hae: h 1 55 . to hope 


At c 26 has gi wen ach 5 
ken modeſty. in 07 ef 28 510 A 

Sir Luke. Be quiet, Mrs. Circuit. Come, 
good folks, I wilt ſet all matters to rig . 
in 4 minute; and firſt; Mr. Serjea 
* . 


Wy Hz, 9 1 — 1 | le. MM 4 _ 
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becomes me to tell you, that 1 never in. 
tended to marry your we e 


D. 8 UV 
Serj. How! never! 1 


Sir Lule. Never. She. is a \ ne. gin I 
allow; bur would it now, Nik. Serjeant, 
have been honeſt in me, to have robb'd the 
whole ſex of my perſon, and confin'd my 
favors to her? ; 


Serj, How! 
Sir Luke, No! IT was ſtruck with the im- 
morality of the thing; and therefore to 
make it impoſſible that you ſhould ever 
give me your daughter, I invented the 


ſtory I told "eb en Mrs. Circuit 
and me. 


Serj. How! © 


Sir Luke, Truth, upon my honour.— 
Your wife there will tell you the whole 


' was a lye. 


Serj. Nay, then indeed. —But with what 
face can I look up to my dear? I have in- 
jur'd her beyond the hopes of forgiveneſs. 
—Wou'd you, lovee, but pals an at of 
oblivion— | 

Sir Luke, See me bay 1 to im- 
plore your clemency in behalf of my 
friend. 

Mrs. Circ. Of that I can't determine 
directly.— But as you ſeem to have ſome 
ſenſe of your guilt, I ſhall grant you a re- 

prieve 


** 


„ 


Elia E Lo EN, Ke. 


diere gen the preſent; which. contrition 


and amendment may, perdaps, in time . 
into a par on. 11 
But if again offending you. are caught, 


85 Then let me ſuffer, dearee, 48 1 
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Dramatis Perſonae. 
MEN. 
Lord FAL BID; OwE N, 


Sir WILLIAM „ OEICRAS,. 
Wer Helden a 
FREEPORT, | OFFICER, | 


SPATTER, 4 3 4 $ 3 &c, 


Lady ALTON, GOODMAN, 


AMELIA, + + MOLLY. / 


SCENE LOND ON. 


#3. 26 * #6 A 6114 HF 2 


THM HSA 


| Grat 3617 li. AI e adi ee 
1 8 ini Org. 1 Wii 1 #14 wk 

1 Inject TOW D , derb hd by. 

1 CHELIDOE n "£29207 | 246 en yy . 
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vut 0! TE Hölbt, k Skeet 
Moly. 

Pray now, Sir! It is a "ſtrange 
thing a body cant zo abu the houſe wich. 
out being peſter Ewith'youri pertinende . * 
Why ſure! adgiun TIAL; eee TROY; 
 Spat. Introduce =" to your miſties then 
come ther@s a good eint and Wil! 
teaze you no longer. inen 

Molly: Indeed 1 ſhanteiIntioduce vou 
to my Adeos If 2 ? 

ee, Gel — t "ed things; "'T T6 : 
YE to cliat to talle a Uiſſi of tea cb 

Molly. Lou drink tea, with my Kay!t 
ſhould not have choughbof that On What 


acquaintance? neee BILE - 


Vo I. II. R Spat. Fe 


258 TRE ENGLISHMERCHANT, 


Spat. The moſt agreeable in the world, 
child! a new acquaintance. 

Molly. Indeed you miſtake yourſelf migh- 
tily you are not a proper acquaintance 
for a perſon of her quality, I aſſure you, 
Sir! 

Spat. Why, what quality is ſhe, then? 

Molly. Much too high quality for your 
acquaintance, I promiſe you. What! a 
poet- man that ſits write, write, write, all 
day long, ſcribbling a pack of nonſenſe for 
the news- papers You're. fit fop nothing 
above a chambermaid. 

Spat. That's as much as to ſay, that you 
think me juſt fit for you. Eh, child! 

Molly. No, indeed, not I, Sir. Neither 
my lady nor * will hays any. ell wy 
to you. | 
bat. Your vida, and you 35. give 
yourſelves. a great many airs, ., my dear, 

| Your poverty, I think, might pull, down 


Foar pride: nov 7 nm aoubonad 4 
Molly. What does the fellow mean by 
h poverty? aol. on no 


pat. I mean that vou are flarying. * 

Molly. Oh the flanderous, monſter! We! 
Starving! Who told you ſo? I'd have you 
to know, 1900 my: lady bas a n great 
fortune. 

bat. So tis a ; Ggn, by, ; way of life 


and appearance. $ 9208/10, 


e. 41 Ji | Moth. 


Aa a 4 a 


pad od 3 ya © > mh fa ma Denn 2 ms accu ec: ty. 


nM 


F. - 


- 
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ns. oath" 
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Molly. Well; ſhe lives prin, a 
becauſe ſhe loves r of; de j ſhe goes plain, 


becauſe ſhe hates Ireſs; eps no table, 


becauſe ſhe is an Enemy, to ſuxury.— In 
b 


mort, my lady is as 
ou are an impertinen mh. 
. Spat. Cesse, 6e h 1 25 ow more of 
your miſtreſs than you imagine. 
Molly. And what 36 you know of hee? 
Spar: Oh, 1 HOW Wat I Know-. 
55. Well +9057 | (alarmed: 
Spat. I know aha ſhe/is,'and where ſlie 
en nz I am very well: acquainted with 
her family , and know her Lact: _ 
' : Molly: Hob can tliat be? | 
! Soon Very eaſily—1 havecorreſpondence 
ery: Where. As private as ſhe may think 
herſelf, it is not the firſt time thar's have 


FOE Jew, and 


(ifs 


ſeen or heard of Amelia. 
Molly. Oh gracious heaven! as ure 8 
alive this 2 diſcover us. [apart.] Mr. 


Spatter, my dear Mr. Spatter, 3 you know 
any thing, ſure you would not be * ne " 
to betray us! 
Spat. My. dear Me. Sparter! 0 bo! I 
way gueſs d arte de is ere ge 
then.. H non 


Molhy. No, Sir, there is "nothing at all; 


nothing that fignifies to uy os any: _ 


elſe. renn 
Spat. Well, well, ru 1 fay norking; but 
chen you muſt— | 9h 


10 + mb. R 2 | Moly. 


6 % 
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Moth. Wingo 9371 Sir 1H G AN 8 
pat. Come ; kiſs" me, huſfy! Atebusde 
* 1 a Kits * vou, indeed. 
Shat. And youll Introduce : me. to hk 
m miſtreſs | les A 416 70 7 
Molly. Not I, T promiſe e "I 
Spar, Nay, no myſteries berween - von 
and me, child! Come; here's the key to 
all locks, the clue to every maze; and the 
diſcloſer of all ſecrets ; money; child]! Here! 
take this purſe; you fee I know. ſomething ; 
tell me the geſt, and I. Maus the fellow to 
T6407; BORE: proc Bos en 


Molly. Ha, ha, bal (STE Sparer! 


Where ; could- vou get all this money, I 
wonder! Not by your poetries, I believe, 
But what ſignifies telling you any thing, 
es you are acquainted with our Whole 
hiſtory already? Nou have correſpondence 
every where, you know. There, Sir! take 
up your filthy purſe again, and remember 
that I ſcorn to be neee Fu Noch but 
by miſtreſs. ae e 
Spat. Ttkawvinipadinertor you! hen 
10 my certain knowledge your miſtreſs has 
not a guinea in the world; you live in con- 
tinual fear of being AHſcoveredi and you 
Will both be utterly undone in a fortnight, 
unleſs Lord Falbridge ſhould prevent it, by 
taking Amelia under his protettion. You 
_ underſtand me, — en 304 1213 
* 1 2 5 . 3 4 u 
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2 Vou ſcandalous wretchl MAY 
ever hear ſuch a monſter? Lowon't tay a 
moment longer with him But you are 
quite miſtaken about me and my miſtreſs; 
Jaſſure you, Sir. We are in the beſt cite 
cumſtances in the world; we have nothing 
to fear; and: w¼e don't care à farthing for 
War- "RO ſervant; Mr; Poet I 2 
{719 
Sen RM 1 | 
ee ay Pert! we are in 
ache beſt circumſtances in the world.“ Ay 
tliat is as much as to ſay; they are in t 
utmoſt diſfreſs. We llave nothing to fear? 
That i6,/rhey; are Frightened: out of their 
wits—* And we don't care a farthing for 
you.“ e that Will take all 


Ne care in th zeir Power, rha | t 1 hal 


you vet, you zentlewoman! have earnec 
bi a poor 25 by mere ſcandel Vas 8 
abuſe; 100 if 1 could once arrive at 


+ litte e 1 f mould mike 
rt 


FRAKES 4% 


oy to JAB 2 3113 A Jy * je ii 44.7 1 3 . ; 


10 10 Buren, 597 & N oN 2 221801 a 
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„Ohl bare ſervants, Mrs. * Goodman! | 
Your's 181 > maſt; un; ſociable lodging · hquſe : 
in town - o, many ladies, and only e 
e x A won 's rake, the leaſt 
Ty m. ani: AH na bat 


3 Mrs, 
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Mrs. Good: How ſo, Mr. Spatter? 
© Spat.' Why, did not vou promiſe ro in 
troduce me to- Amelia 
Mr. Guo. To tell you the: plain truth, 
Mr. Spatter, ſhe don't like you. And, in- 
deed, I don't know how it is, but you make 
yourſelf a — enemies. 
Spar. Ves; I believe 1 d raiſe 2 little 
envy. 
Is Good HR Yu dé miſtaken, Sir. 
A5 you are a lodger of mine, it m̃akes me 
quite uneaſy to hear What the World ſays 
of you. Ho- do you Lonttive: to make fo 
__ enemies Mr. /Sparrer 2/151). 74 
Spot. Becauſe 1 have merit; Mrs. Good: 


man. en 5 8 2 y ion SACS In 
L "Mrs. G rk ay be fo; bi bit body 4 wil 
allow 1 755 ſelf. The) 5 Bip, 


5 15 187 1 Maledch 1 52 8 ou cal 
| > tba bur ſeatidal, and chi of! no- 
ing 8 en 


Fr 


times, to be a great 
regard for women provided hens 26 Rand- 


ſome: and that.] ee ee of 


it, introduce me to Amelia. 

Mrs. Good. Von mit emuſe me; ſhe and 
you would be the worſt company in the 
World; for ſhe never Soto Well of 
Feeſelf, nor che leaſt HF 6 of aby body elle elle 
And then her virtue - 10 J&L 0 
ad 8 aA | Spar 
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16 Fl 109; | 
ar, 1 9 Ra 55 a ome- 


5, Ws | wfla',, w 


SS a« 


r H COME DJ.. 263 


Spot. Pooh, pooh, the ſpeaks ill of no- 
body, becauſe ſhe knows nee e as 
for her virtue, ha, ha!! 

 Mrs."Godd.*'You don't believe much/ i in 
that, I ſuppoſe: © 07 00m 

Spat. I have not ovdeinblicks Faith; Mrs. 
Goodman; Lord Falbridge, perhaps, 1 2 
2 a better account of irt. 

Mrs. Good. Lord Falbridge ean ſay no- 
er. but what would be extremely to her 
honour, I aſſure you, Sir. ¶ Sparten laughs.] 
Well, 56 i 1 ener; it is _ 
yoo it hag ws! 125 . T 

„Ser. Oh; 1 — —— mY 83 you 
Jows tell the whole truth, Mrs. Goodman. 
When any of your friehds or acquaintance 
fir for their pictures, you draw a very flat- 
tering likeneſs. All characters have their 
dark ſide; and if they have but one eye, 
you give them in profile. Your great friend, 


Mr. Freeport; for inſtance, whom you are 


always praiſing for his benevolent actions 
} Mb. God. He is benevolence itſelf, Sir. 
Spat. Ves, and groſſneſs itſelf too. 1 
remember him tlieſe many years. He al- 
ways candels an obligation by the manner 
of conferring i it; and does you a favour, as 
if he were going to knock you down. 
Mrs. Good. A truce with your ſatire, good 
Mr. Spatter! Mr. Freeport is my beſt friend; 
J owe him every thing; and I can't endure 
the ſlighteſt reſſection nay (ns clan Bg- 
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ſides," he can have given no offence to 
Lady. Alton. whatever maus the caſe 
with Amelia. univ 7 1d 
Hat. Lady Alton l ſhe is a ler 
en of mine to be ſureʒ but between 
vou and me. Mrs. Goodman, a more ridi- 
culous rr chan any ygu have men- 
tioned. A bel. eſprit forſooth H and as vain 
of her beauty as learning, without any great 
- pottion, of either. A fourth Grace, and a 
tenth Muſe: Whofancies henſelf enamour d 
of Lord Feibridge, becauſe. ſhe: would be 
proud of ſuch a conqueſt; and has lately 
beſtowed ſome marks of diſtinction on me, 
becauſe ſhe thinks it will give her a 
8 perſons, of letters. Gy T0 vi 8 
Mrs. Good; ;Nay if you can't ſpare. your 
own friends Þ dont wonder, gt. your, ar- 
tacking mine and ſo, Sir; yopr humble 
ſervant.— But ſtay! hereis, a poſt-chaiſe 3 
ſtopp'd at bur, door; and here comes a 1 
ſervant with a portmanteau 1 'Tisithe r, . 
man for Wa firſt fo was. ny 1 
ſuppoſe. 131597 Nane eis (ogy ©: : 
Sat. Very likely: well; 100 wall. intror 22 
Aves: wer him at leaſt, —— 2 


31 3x 2111“ 491 


Enter a ' ſervant. ith, @.. port anteau—Si 
ha a1 WILLIAM DovgL As. e 
= W. Nograre:Meg. Gdodman, 1 ſuppoſe, 


Ap „ A £4 


Madam? 2 14 * em A 99 1 an 
35 Arn, Good At your ſervice, Sir ift =: ne 
b 5 0 pol ve 
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apartments here? - ? 44 — Hh 
- Mrs..Goed. He has, Sir. 
Sir V. They ate for me, Mans Hs 
you an other lodgers? ft nn 0 
Mrs, Good. Qaly, that, gentleman, Sir; 
and: A young lady FEELS AC) Sr; 
Sat., Of great beauty. and virtue. Ek, 
Mrs. Goodman; HIT 07.415 © (n 95 Sik 
Mrs. Good. She has both, Sir; but you 
will ſee; very lixtle of her, for ſhe lives 1 in 
the moſt retired manner..in.the world. 
Sir V. Her youth and beauty are matrer 
of great indifference. to moe; for I ſhall be 
as much a, recluſe. as herſelf. Are 5 
any, news at preſent ſtirring in London? 
Mes, Sd, Mr. Spatter can inform you, 
Sir, for he deals in news; In the 
while, EI prepare your apartments. 
Schtnes IErit, ane. 
Manedt S WIE ENA Hp H LA "any 
15 PAT S. WI L Te EA 0 
vu, an, . without talii N. notice 3 
20191 Na 91 098 q 4 4; ny F. E. Re, 1171 "4s mo 1 55 
Sat. . be a em — by 
his ill manners. III ſpeak to him HH 
Ito Sir William Walon), lui nee Lande give 
me lespen SI Lag eine e 
Sir W. Lorddhia,; 1 3 : 
and muſt beg not to be honoured with the 


name. eino fin 3 ,oaosmyolgms 8 d 


7 "+ at. 
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L"Spar. It is a kind of miſtake, chat cannot 
diſpleaſe at leaſt. FORT 1 20% 
Sir W. I dont know chat. \ None dhe a 
fool would be vain of à title, if he had 
one; and none but an impoſtor would 
aſſume a title; to which he has no right. 
Spar. Oh, you're of the Houſe of Com- 
Ane then; a member of parliament, and 
are come up to town to attend the ſeſſions 
I ſuppoſe, Sir? 
Si V No matter what Fain; Sir. 
pat. Nay; no offence; I hope, — 5 
I meant was to do you" honour.” Ig 
concerned in two evening - poſts and one 
morning: paper, I was willing to know the 
proper manner of announeing your arrival. 
. . Vou have connections with" the 
then; it ſeems, Siresiseb ail nt 216 
© Spat Ves, Sit; I am an barbie recaiet 
to the © Miles; an author. I compoſe 
1 721 all ſubjects, , compile. maga- 
4 85 and 80 news. papers. K. 
Do news- ers! 
mean 157 that, Sir? vgs Fo 
Spat. That is, Sir, I collect the articles 
of news from the other papers and make 
new ones for the poſtſcript, tranſlate the 
mails; write occaſional letters from Cato 
and Theatricus, and give Feen anſwers 
to ſuppoſed correſpondents. N 
Sir. A veryiredioncarugites honour 
able employment, I muſt confeſs, Sir. 
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134 Spat. Some little genius 4s T6quiſite,” to 


be ſure. Now), Sit if I can be of any uſi 
to you if you have any friend to be praiſed, 
or any enemy to be abuſed; any author ro 
cry up, or miniſter to run down my To 
and talents are entirely at yout ſervice. 
Sir M. Lam much obliged to you. Sis 
but at preſent I have not the leaſt: occaſion 
for either. In return for your genteel offers, 
give me leave to trouble you with one piece 
of advice. When you deal in private ſcan- 
dal, have a care of the cudgel; and when 
you meddle with ' publick m tters, beware 
oft he pillory Walti me 1.4 crawl} ts 2 * 
Spart. How, Sir. are you n friend to 


literature? Are you an enemy ande 


of the preſs 25% O not inen 10 
Sir M. I have the greareſt eee 

both; but railing is the diſgrace of letters; 
and perſonal abaſe the ſcandal of freedom: 
foul· mouthed eriticks, are in general diſ⸗- 
appointed authors; and they, Who are the 
loudeſt againſt miniſters, only mean to ho 


paid for their ſence, 145 97 7.) 


Spat. That may be ſomerimes, Sm) bue 
give me leave to aſk. youj—g—- 1 
„ Sir; MN. Da not aſk me at preſent ; Sir? 
I ſee a particular friend of mine coming 
poet to ra and I muſt e to wich- 
ra vv * 
Spat. Withdraw, Sit! felt of _s allow 
me to- 9 "x [148 294 1 908 & 1 74 | 
itt Sir 
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Sir Wirodays enen we muſt be in 
privace, 9,055 | 1: [ruſting our Spatter; 
"i ir. Witti, 1 AM 55 90 6 A 8 5 4 alone; ” 
What a-wretch!1 a5:contemprible as mit 
chievous. Our generous maſtiffs fly at men 
from anf inſtinct of courage; but this fel- 
low's: attacks proceed from an inſtinct of 
haſeneſs But here comes che faithful 
Owen, wich as many good qualities as that 


execrable ben ſeems: to have bad en 


18 Ms ID. 7 {97 445 fe 7 0 10 N. Foy Hong 2 5 
$5014 ac. 213 a WW. N 18 © 1 1 889 7 
wen, Neue. 1 am fake — you ſee, 
Owen. Als, Sir! would to heaven you 
wersts.fofo-returned. again) Have a care 
of betraying yourſelf to be Sir William 
Douglas During your 1 here, «pur 
name is Ford, remember 
Sir Mi ſhall take carew= But tell me 
your neus What have you done ſince 
your arrival? Have you heart any thing; of 
my daughter Have you: ſeen Lord Brump- 
ton? Has he any hope of 3 m 
pardon? Nene od va mend P ee 
Owen. He had, ern avis 
Sir Ha-And what ane deſtroyed it 
nr to. booidt aulpainiut ng 2; 1 
„ Owens. My-Locd Brumptohis dead, Sit, 
Sir V. Dead! | 
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„ Qwemid Huth withio dlüs week in up- 
3 good health; he 3 
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his ee n his 
own appointment I went to wait on him 
yeſterday noon, When I was ſtunned with 


the news of his 1 the 
evening before. Pontybigs bus 82 l. 

Sir W. My TLerd Brumpran dead! the 
only: friend 1 had remaining in England; 
the only perſon; on whole interceſſion I 
relied for my pardon/ Cruel fortune! I 


have nd) no hope but to ſind my daughter. 


Tell me; Owen; have you! been able to 


hear any ridings iner d len 03 45514 


Owen. Alas, Sir, none that are fatis« 


factory, On the death of Mr Andrews, 
in whoſe care you left her; being cruelly 
abandoned by the relation who ſucceeded 


to the eſtate; ſhe left the country ſome 


months ago, and has not ſince been Wann 5 


of. 5 59 5175 nid dA ö 


Sir W. Unhappy there too! When will 
the: meaſure of my misfortunes be full? 


When will the malice of my fate be ſatiss | 


fed? Proſeribed; condemned, | atrainted; 


alas, but tob juſtly! I have loſt my rank; 


my-eſtate,” my wife, my ſon, and all my 


family. One only daughter remuins. Perd 


haps a wretched addon like myſelf, per- 
haps in the extremeſt indigence, perhaps 


diſhonoured Ha! that PA diſtracts | 


me. 71. 1 3 


— 


Owen. My dear maſter, have patience! 


Do not be ingenious. to torment yourſelf, 


oe 1 
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but conſult your f e Tauben for 
yo departure. TEE 753-1 2 BELLS, 

Sir V. No, Ge Hearing, 8 

tially, of the death of my friend Andrews, 
paternal care and tenderneſs dre me hither; 
arid I will not quit the kingdom till I learn 
ſomething: of my child, my dear Amelia, 
whom I left a tender innocent in the arms 
of the beſt of omen twenty years ago. 
Her ſex demands protection; and ſhe is 
now of an age, in which ſhe is more ex- 
poſed to een an 99 in e 
infancy: 7811 9: 

Owen. Beadvifeds deputy an jou Sa 
care to Gn An As life is nom 
at ſtake. ley e bs 1 

Sir N. My life has: n too qviſbrgbls 
ho render me very ſollicitous for its pre- 
ſer vation But the compledtion of the 
times is changed; the very name of the 
party, in vhich I was unhappily engaged, 
is extinguiſhed; and the whole nation is 
unanimouſſy devoted to the throne Diſ- 
loyalty and inſurrection are now no more, 
and the ſword of juſtice is ſuffered to ſleep. 
If I can ſind my child, and ſind her worthy 
of me, I will fly with her to take refuge 
in ſome foreign country; if I am diſco- 
vered in the ſearch, I have till ſome hopes 


of mercy. 

Omen. Heaven grant your hopes yo be 
a well foundedd]!dl!jñ̃̃ od 1 1 9 
a 7 


ee 
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1 Amel. Poor Molly to be tenzed with 
that odious fellow, Spatter! 8 7 : XI X 1231 1111 
22 Molly. But, Madam, / Mr. Spatter ſay | 
he is acquainted with your whole hiſtory. 
Amel. Mere pretence, in order to render 
himſelf formidable. Be on your guard 


againſt him my dear Molly; and remember 


to conceal my miſery from him and all the 
World. I can bear poverty, but am not 
proof againſt inſult and contemy t. 
Molly. Ah, my dear miſtreſs, it is to no 
purpoſe to endeavour to hide it from the 
world. They will ſee poverty in my looks. 
As, for you, vou can live. upon the air: 
the greatneſs of your ſoul ſeems to ſupport 
you; but lack- a- day, I ſhall grow thinner 
and thinner every day of my life 
Amel. I can ſupport my own diſtreſs, but 
yours touches me to the ſoul. Poor Molly! 
the labour of my hands ſhall feed and cloath 
vou Here! diſpoſe of this embroidery to 


the beſt advantage; what was formerly my 
uſement, muſt, now become the nn 
Anti | 0 


q- LIL 4 
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of our ſubſiſtence. Let us be obliged to 
nobody; 8 our re het induſtry 
and virtue. HOPS: gh 
Molly. Tode th angel let me Ki thoſe 
dear hands that have worked this —— 
embroidery; let me bat ho. them with m 
tears! You're an angel upon earth. I bal 
rather ſtarve in your ſervice, than live with 
a princeſs. What can I do to comfort you? 
Amel. Thou faithful creature. only con- 
tinue to be ſecret: you EH my real eha- 
racer; you know I aminthe utmoſt-diftreſs : 
I have opened my heart to you; but you 
will plant a dagger nen Doreky me 
$i the world. 00 d .viight mint tet: 
Moly. Ah: my dear miſtreſs; how ſhould 
1 betray you! Igo no where, I converſe 
with nobody but yourſelf and Mrs. Good- 
man: beſides the worldlis very indifferent 
e other people's misfortunes. 
Amel. The world is indifferent „it is 
true; but it is curious, and takes a etuel 
pleaſure in tearing open the en or che 
unfortuna tee 
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the liberty of Waäiting on vo ro receive 


your commands. Tis now near three 
elo. MSU have provided nothing for 


dinner, 
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dinner, and have ſearce taken any an 


ment theſe three dayo s 


Amel. I have been indiſpoſed. voi 21: c058 
rs. Good, I am afraid u are more ak | 

mdiſpoſe Vu 45 e more chun 
me! Fine Ee cannot he p thinking that your. 
fortune is Tk to your appearance. as 

Anmel, Why, ſhould you think ſo!. You. 
never heard ime. complain of my fortune.” 4 
Mrs. Good. on, bur 1. . have too much 
reaſon to b lieve 3. is o to your 
merit. „ie b 1 
Amel. Indeed, vou flatter me. | 

- Mrs. Gbod Come, come; you nd en 
indulge this elschalp I have a new 
lodger, an elderly gentleman, juſt arrived, 
who does me the honour to partake of my 
dinner; and I muſt have your company 
too. He ſeems to be in trouble, as well as 
you. You muſt meet; two perſons in af- 
fiction may perhaps become a conſolation 
to each mohärac en Ids us 'taks: per 
care of you. 12 id 

Amel. Be 8 Mrs. gn 1 am 
match obliged to you for your attention 
to me; but Tl Want · nothing. 


Mrs. Good. Dear Madam! you fyp 5 


want ee and vou: are in Want of eve 


. 
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1541 Euter Servant. Us 
in Uh Mrs. Good.] Lady Alton, Madam, 


ſends her compliments, and ane wait. upon 


you after dinner. 
Mrs. Good. Very well; 121 beſt reſpets 
be; ready. to 
attend her. ¶ Exit Servant. There, there 
is one cauſe of your uneaſineſs! Lady Alton's 


viſit is on Four account. She thinks you 


have robbed her of Lord Falbridge': s affec- 
tions, and that is the occaſion of her ho- 
nouring me with her company: 

Amel. Lord Falbridge's affections 
Mrs. Good. Ah! my dear Amelia, you 


don't know your power over his heart. 
Vou have reconciled it to virtue But 
come! let me prevail on you to dome with 
mo r 158-29 Sm eco oft 


Amel. Lou muſt. e ane; 146 - 11 
2 Good. Well, well, then III ſend 
you ſomething to your: own eee | 


If you have any other commands, 
honour: me with them, 1 fein 


oblige N if I knew waa it _— in my 
_— 604) 27; bow I Exit. 


Manent An ETL iA and Miez 


Amel. What an amiable woman If it 

ad not been for her apparent benevolence 

and goodneſs of heart, 1 ſhotftd have left 
be houſe on Mr. 2 222 7 8 coming to lodge 
in 3 


"I 
I I'LL wy , 1 ol. 
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Molly. Lady Alton, it ſeems, recom- 
mended him as a lodger here; ſo he can 


be no friend of yours on that account; for 


to be ſure ſhe owes you no good will on 
account of my Lord Falbridge. 1 

Amel. No more of Lord Falbridge, "x 
beſeech you, Molly. How can you perſiſt 
in mentioning him, when you know that, 
preſuming on my ſituation, he has dared 
to affront me with diſhononrable pro- 

oſals? 

n Molly. Ah, Madam, but he ſorely repents 
it, I promiſe you, and would give his 


whole eſtate for an opportunity of ſeeing 


you once more, and an ineo en 2 
graces again. 0 

Amel. No; his ungeneraus conduct has 
thrown him as much below me, as my con- 


dition had placed me beneath him. He 


imagined he had a right to inſult my diſtreſs 
a Len N him to e i 1 3" 
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L. Alt! Lhave heard tod much, 
Sir! Us wanderiog incognita a Woman of 


Virtue! J. have ho patienctee 


N Mrs. Goodman pretends to be con- 
vinced of her being a perſon of honour. 
6. Alt. A perſon of honour and openly 


> whteive! viſits from men! ſeduce Lord Fal- 
bridge! Non no: reſerve this character for 
your next novel) Mr. Spatter! it is an 


affront to my underſtanding. I begin to 


ſuſpect you have berrayed me; you have 
gone over to the adverſe party, and are in 


the conſpiracy to abuſe me. 

Spar. I, Madam! Neither her beauty 
nor her virtue 

L. Alt. Her beauty! her virtue! Why, 
thou wretch, thou grub of literature, whom 
I as a parroneſi of learning and encourager 
of men of letters, willing ro blow the dead 
coal of genius, fondly, took under my pro- 

2 E tection 
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n do you bt what I have 


done for you? 0 een 


Spar With the utmoſt gratitude, Madam. 


E. Ar. Did 0 1 uf you out of the 

ret} Where y dajly ſpun our Folie 
imſy Brat to Tan b dee e 
cob web ao Did not I introduce ' 
you. ro Lord Dapperwit,” the Apollo of is 
age? And did not vou dedicate your fill7 
volume ef poems on ſeveral ocęaſions ta 
him? Did not! put you into the liſt of my 
viſitors), 40 order my porter to admit: ou 
at dinſer-time? Did not F write” the only 
ſcene in our" execrable Farce, Which the 85 
A. onchſifed"an” Heating? And did 
not my female friend, Mrs. Melpomene; 

Es e vie Greek and! Latin mottoes 
oi your twopenny eſfays ? 

Spal, Fiknowledge all For Lady 18 
gag to me. f E don E Fa che 


in my Power to ſhew my gratitude, ank 
ls 175 e 1 's commands. coy ae 
ords,,. or Mr. Spatter | 
we as. been witnels o Tord Falbri ges 5 
jnconhangtn, of A. perfidio S man! Falſe as 
140n to Sappho, . on te Medes; 
Vou have ſeen him desert mg 1 for a wretch ed 
Mee you. haye. ſeen, me. age 
19 Calypſo, Without making a ſüngle ek⸗ 
fort to xe Il my 7405 leſs 'Uiyiles from, the: 
en tas ha 880 HD OP me. 8 alt 
Pat. 
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90 Shot. Be calm but one moment, Madam, 
and 111— Fo 1017 95 
L., Alt. Bid the ſea: be calm, \when the 
winds are let looſe upon it. I. have, reaſon 
to be enraged. I. e you in genteel 
apartments in this houſe Gy. merely. to. plant 
Jou as a ſpy ; and d what ave. you done for 
me? Have you! eee your. den 
dence to any. purpoſe? or diſcoyered the 
real character of md women, this 
inſolent Amelia 
Spot. I have taken ever  poſible method 
to detect her. L have watched Amelia her- 
ſelf like a bailiff, or a Duenna; I have over- 
heard private converſations; have ſounded 
the landlady; tampered with the ſervants; 
opened letters; and intercepte — | 
L. Alt. Good creature! my beſt Spatter! 
And What? what have you, diſcoyered? ? 
19 at. That Amelia is a native of Scot- 
that her ſurname Walton is probably 
13 real, but aſſumed; and that ſhe ear- 
ber wiſhes to conceal both. the | ov of 
irch and her family. ; 
I. Alt. And is that als? 
Sar. All that 1 have been able: to leard 
as et, Madam 
Alt. Wretch! of what ſervice have 
you been then? Are theſe your boaſted 
calents? When we want to untavel an am- 
biguous character, you have made our that 
a wiſhes to lie e z and when we 


— with 


Ü 1 ed ons eat r act as at ae tt wat. vo 


” oa am © ²˙ => advan as 


at CTC Fia 


e 
s 
4 
q 


4 * % 04. 


Cen . 259 


wiſh' to know who ſhe is, you have juſt 
diſcovered that ſhe is a native of Scotland. 

: Spar. And yet if you will give me leave, 
Aadard, I think I could convince you that 
theſe diſcoveries; blind and unſatisfactor 
as they may appear to you at wn are of 
2 ſmall conſequencge. 

L. Alt. Of what conſequence, can x they 

oſſibly be to me, man? 

* Tin tell you, Madam. Te i is a le 
in politicks, When we diſeovet ſomething, 
to add ſomething more. Something added 
to ſomething, makes a good deal; pen 


this baſis I have formed a ſylogiſm, 329 
L Alt. r does the petit mean? A 
ſllogiſm!) 8. 40 


If —_— Yes; a Hlogiſm: as for example; 
perſon who is a native of Scotland, 
ind wiſhes' to be concealed; muſt be an 


enemy to the government. Amelia is 2 


native of Scotland, and wiſhes to be con- 
cealed. Er 805 Amelia i is an enemy to 6 
ernment. 
L. Alt. Excellent! admitabls lopick!: ber 
Iwiſh we could prove it to be truth. 
Spat. I would not lay a wager of the 


truth of it; but I would ſwear it. 


IL. Alt. What, on a proper occaſion, and 
in a proper place; my good'Spatrer?' 


3» Spar. Willingly ; we muſt make uſe of 


what we know, and even of'whar we don't 


en Truth is of a dry and ſimple nature, 


YEE Ol 8 4 and 
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and ſtands in need of ſome little ornament. 
A lie, indeed, is infamous; but fiction, your 
Ladyſhip, Who deals in postry, knows i is 
dre ino Lalaid: 
2 Al Bus the ſubſtance at your fon 
patter ?: AUTH 
Spar. I will lodge. an ia esetien — 
the father o Amelia is a diſaffected perſon, 
and has ſent her to London for treaſbnable 
purpoſes: nay, I can upon occaſion. eyen 
ſuppoſe the father himſelf to be in London: 
in conſequenęe of which you will probably 
recover Lord Falbridge, and Amal Will be 
committed to — M par! ec il 
I. Alte Lou have given me new life; I 
took you for a mere ſtainer of paper; but 
haue found you a Machiavel.— I hear 
ſomebody coming. Mrs. Goodman has 
undertaken, to ſend Amelia hither. Ha! 
he's here Away, Spatter, and wait for 
me at my houſe: you muſt dine with me; 


and after dinner, like true politicians, 


will ſettle our plan of operations "— 
coffee... Wa, AWAY. gory l 


un 07 ky * Spater 


2111 2 Lady A YT * 40 5 10. Wo 


A convenient engine this Mr. Spatter: 
the moſt impudent thorough-paced knave 
in the three kingdoms! With the heart of 
Zoilas the pen of Mæuius, and the tongue 
« * I Was — ſtick at 
nothing 
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nothing. The writings of authors are 
publick advertiſements of their qualiſicak 
tions; and when they proſeſs to live upon 
ſcandal, it is as much as-to:fay;, that they 
are ready for every othen dirty work, in 
which we chuſe to employ them. But now 
for Amelia: if ſhe proves tractable, I'may 
forego the uſe of this villain, who almoſt 
makes me hate my triumph, and be aſhamed 


n ee, cal is 1504 e 
$36 WW 55 \7 1 PÞ 5's i; wt TIL * bad 
e AME, 


E Mis. Goodman has ane me 
chat your Ladyſhip has deſired to 865 me: 
I _ your commands, Madam. 

L. Alt. Look you, young woman: I am 
ſenlible how . it is beneath a perſon of 
my rank to parley with one of your conr 
dition. For once, however, Lam content 
to wave all ceremony; and if you behave 
as. You! ought: to do, you have! nothing t@ 

Sar, Wo 4305 054 11 $945 v9 var 4 TR ; | 

Awol I hope l have never behaved other 
wiſe thamas Lought to do, Madam. 

L. Alt. Ves; you have received the viſits 
of Lord Falbridge; you have — — | 
to eſtrange: his affections from me: but, if 
you encourage him in his infidelity to m * 
tremble fer the eg M- be adviſ 
"YES are ruined. Ait bnd tit ow 


Amel, I am &. al no guile, 2 ; 


| know no fears. Mad. 


back E Alt. 
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L. Ali. Come, come, Mrs. Amelia; this 
High ſtrain is out of character with me. A& 
over your 'Clelia and Cleopatra, and Caſ- 
findra ,'at a proper time; and let me talk 
in the ſtile 5 nature and common ſenſe to 
you. Lou have no Lord Falbridge, no 
weak a nobleman to impoſe N « 
rr ier 
e Te 0 impoſe upon! Ifeorn: the i im- 
putation, and am ſorry to find that your 
adyſhip came hither, merely to indulge 
"yourſelf in the (cruel doctors of ere 
Kr of N ror of hee" 2 


Is. 1 | i weeping. 
| v4 Att. You are e 1 ene hither 
to concert meaſures for your happineſs, to 
aſſiſt your poverty, and relieve your diſ⸗ 
ref. Leave this houfe; leave London; I 
will provide you a retirement in the coun- 
try, and ſupply all your wants. Only re- 
ndunce all thoughts of Lord Falbridge, 
and never let him know the place of your 
retreat. 5 144977 weils. 10 #1 abe 
Amel. LOH. Filbridge!/ What i is Lord 
Falbridge to me, Madam: 
L. Alt. To convince me you have: no 
commerce wich W . of my mou 
Poſals. l t i £24457 Kite 
wt Amel. No, mags the urs ich 
ou intend me, I could not receive with- 
out blaſhing.: I have no wants but what I 
can e myſelf; ao diſtreſov4rhich 1 
* NN * a * 


* 
> Ss rr 3 
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Ladyſhip eam relievwer and 1 vill ſeek no 


refuge but in my, own virtue. 
L. Alt. Vour virtue! Ridiculous! If you 
are a woman of virtue, what is the meaning 


of all this myſtety? Who are you! What 


are 4 25 * o Will vouch for your cha- 
racter? ö * 95 G x) 7 N * . 1 | 


Amel. 1 wants, 90 vouchersz nor. will I 
ſuffer myſelf to be arraigned like a criminal, 
till, I know by What authority you take 
upon you to at as my judge. 

L. Alt. Matchleſs confidence! Ves, yes, 
it is too plain; I ſee you are the very crea- 
ture, I took you for; a mere adventurers: 
ſome ſtrolling princeſs, that axe perhaps 
more frugal of your, favours than the reſt 
of your ſiſterhood ; OF: to enhance the 
price. of them ie in 0 B 5 
Awe. Hold, Madam! This opprobrious 
language is more injurious to your own 
Honour than tô mine. I ſee the violence 
of your temper; and will leave vou. But 
vou may ons day know that my birth is 


equal to your on; my heart is perhaps 


more generous; and whatever may be my 
ſituation „I ſcorn to be dependant on any 
body much leſs on one, who has ſo mean 
an opinion of me, od 8. e me 
as her rival. 


8 
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on ask Lal Ate oN Daluns s. 


Her rival! Unparalleflet igfblence! An 
eee of her comperition with me! 
Yes; L ſee Spater muſt be employed. Her 
rival! [ ſhall: burſt Wich iandignarion. 


13 4170 7 mg oo Hi ot” tro 7 344 


* Mrs. GOODMAN. 8 7514 
. A af Goodman! "where is Mr, 


Sp atrer? 8 9244 297181 £778 99 Q IL9TY TT ! 


A Got He went but the moment he 
left your Ladyſhip. But 5b ſeem diſ. 
orderetꝭ; ſhatt: 1 ger ou ſome N 
Madam? 1 % Hor 99] 1 3015 yon ei 


An., bee boiſbe —-Rivald 1 thatt 


ehvate withrape. Mou that bear from me; 
You; ande ybur Amelia. You have abuſed 
me; you have conſpired againſt my We 
_ be aſſured you ſhall for: or ix. 2. 
OI CONGO ei 1 4 l . 85 . 


r e 220 Go 0 5 * N. 1 e a 
1; Whats a violent woman! Her paſſion 
makes her forget What is due to Nan 
and quality. Ha! Mr Freeport! 63 la 


err d, yer aa enn boo Aug ac en 
* 6 £16, _ FREERORT: 1 916 j 
My best friend! Welcome to Toni 
When dic ydu arrive from Liſbon? e 
Hut laſt night. 29d 25 
51. Good. 1 hope you 3 had a -plea- 
Hine voyage? e n 


Free. 


oy a ou. z% 


5 ef ff rWOum en ol. &o ac 


got mobey, but I have got 
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Free. A 2600" trading vo ro IM have 
e + leen too. 
Have you uny news in b 1 5 
r Good: None at all, SET 
Free. So much RE — Me 
the leſs nonſinſs— But What ſtrange lady 
have you had here? I mer her as 1 was 
coming up: ſhe ruſnied by like a fury, and 
almoſt ſu / ept mie don Kais again with the 
wind of her hoop- Petticoat“ 
Mes. Good. AR! jealoufy! Jealouſy 1 is a 


rerrible paſſion; Cy" in” a woman's 


breaſt, Mr. Freeport. 4 a ORLM 1 JI 1 4 
"Free." Jealouſy! Why, mne is nor jealous 


of: ew; Mrs. Goodman? 


Mrs. Good. No; but of a dodge of mine. 
- Free.” Have you any new Todgets ſince 1 
jefr you? 403 2359011 2201939 Tas 
Mis. Good. Two'or rev Sir; che laſt 
e but to- day; an elderly Lentleman, 
who will ſee no”company; 7 #5 200 70099 
Free. He's in the right. Three parts in 


| foul of mankind are knaves or fools; and 


the fourth part live by N 

we are your other lodger ? 
Mrs. Good: An author and a lady. 

Frte. T Hate authors. Who is the 5 


I. (Good: She calls herſelf Amelia Wal- 
why, N 1 believe that name is not her 


fel One. nor 1000556 
Heer. 'Nor Hee real one? V dure he 

W Om e ade 1 h (in 
Mrs. 
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A. Good, A woman of, character]! She 
1 an angel. She is. moſt miſerably Poor; 
and yer haughty to an exceſs. 

Free. Pride and Ae A fad e 
gion \; Mrs. Goodman. 

Mrs. Good. No, Sir; her pride i is one of 
her greateſt virtues; it conſiſts in depriving 
herſelf, of almoſt. all neceſſaries, and con- 
cealing it from the world. Tho' every 
action ſpeaks her to be a woman of birth 
and education, ſhe lives upon the work of 
her own hands without murmur or com- 
plaint. I make uſe of a thouſand ſtraragems 
to aſſiſt her againſt her will; I prevail on 
her to keep the money. due for rent for 
her ſupport; and furniſh. ber with every 
thing ſhe wants at half its prime coſt; but 
if ſhe perceives or ſuſpects theſe little ar- 
tifices; ſhe takes it almoſt as ill as if I had 
attempted to defraud her. In ſhort, Sir, 
her unſhaken virtue and greatneſs of ſoul 
under misfortunes, make me conſider her 
as a prodigy, and often draw tears of pity 
and admiration from m. 

Free. Ah! women's tears lie. very near 
their eyes. I never cried in my life; and 
yet I can feel too; I. can admire, J can 
eſteem, but what ſignifies whimpering? 

Hark ye, Mrs. Goodman! This is a very 
extraordinary account you give of this 
young woman; you have raiſed my curio- 
ity, and I'll go al ſee. this lodger of 


R RN Yours; 
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yours; I am rather out of Mies, and i it | 
will ſerve: to amuſe nge. 

3 Mr 4. Good. Oh, Sir, you can't ſee . 
ſhe neither pays viſits nor receives them, 


but lives in the moſt retired Manner in 59 
world. 


Free. So. much the better. Love retire- 
ment as well as ſhe. nere. are her Aer 
ments? : 

Mrs. Good. On n. this very floor, on The 
other ſide. of the ſtaircaſe. 

Free. Pl go and ſee her immediately. ” 

Mrs. Good. Indeed you FL, Sir. It is 
impoſſible. 1 

Free. Impoſtible!, where i is 'the arg 
bility. of going into a room? Come along 1 


21 145 Sehe ven lake 7 Mr. Free- 


= Pſhaw! I have no time to Joſe; 1 
have buſineſs half an hour hence. ; 
Mrs. Good. But won't it be rather in- 


delicate, Sir p Let me * her firſt! 


Free. Prepare her With all my heart 
3? remember that I: am a man of buſineſs, 
Mrs. Goodman, and have no time to waſts 


in ERGOnF: and compliment. [Exeunt. 
© 3 3 | A 
AM ELA $ WB # Rute 


a Au 1K 4 work, and MOLLY. | 
» ride; No, Polly! If Lord Falbridge 


| comes again 51 am pd not to ſee him. 


* * W Molly. 
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1: Molly inden; Madam, he loves” you 
above 21 the world I am ſure of it; and 1 
verily believe he will irun mad, if you don't 
hear what he has to fay'for himnfelf. 
Amel. Spenk no more of him. u C 3576 


7 hg if 


Hue ann Goo ᷣ%. 


aff Goodman! ee Uo: 7 
Mrs. Good. Pardon me, Madam! Pm 


" 8 ih 9 i, 


55 ould give of my acquainfante” 'begs you 


anime? whos he2 

45 2 "His nam e isPreeport, Mache. 
be has a few particularities; but he is the 
eſt- hearted man in the world.” Pray let 
im come in, Madam a Di Amon 10 Ali 
Amel. By no means; you know I receive 
Fer from nobody. 1.19104 


$26! 03 omi o 23 whe } bar atit's Ef n | 


Enter FREE POR £oo::: 


"Bleſs me! he's here. Th it yery 
ordinary Tndeed;” Mrs." Goodman. 
Het. Dont diſturb yourſelf, Fen | 
 woitan'; dont diſturb yburſeltf! 
Mol. Miglty free and eafy, behind 
Amel. Excuſe me, Sir; I am not uſed to 
receive viſits 10 perſons. They un- 
known. n 
Fire. Uokoawn! There is not a man in 

all London better known than I am. I am 
imerchant, my name is Freeport; Freeport 


of Crutched-Priacs; enquire uren . 
| Amie 


as QYoimi's Dif ©: 289 


Amel. Mrs. Goodman! I never ſaw the 
gentleman before. 'F nn at his 
amin heres, i 112 

Free. Pooh! Prithee; Mrs. dend 
knows me well enough. Mrs. Goodman 
talks apart with Amelia.] Ay! that's right, 
Mrs. Goodman. Let her know: who 1 am, 
and tell her to make herſelf ear. 

\| Mrs. Good. But the lady does Rot chuſs 
eta trouble: her, Sir. WAIT 8 

Free. Trouble her? eee eee 
I came to drink a diſh of tea wich you; let 
your maid get it ready, and we will have 
it here inſtead of your partour.— In the 
mean time I will talk with this eee 
ſomething to ſay to her. way 

Amel. If you had any e e 

Free. Buſineſs ] I tell you I have very 
8 ann ſo ſit eee lets 
have the tea. 

Mrs. Good. Vo ou ſhou'd x not have followed | 
me ſo ſoon, Sit. n 

Tres. Pooh, prithes! 1 1 
„* Aut 22889 ¶ Erit Mrs. Goodman... 


Moll, This is the oddeſt e ever aw 
in my Kfer © 7 4 
Bly db Well; Sis, as $1 ſve you hee a Par- 
tieular zequainrance of Mrs. Goodman 
But 2 e ue eee for me, 
Kr (% Hier 5: fſebey fit. 

Brees 7 tell LAST what, yonng woman; 1 
am a plain man, and will tell you wy * | 

V 0 L. II. T | 
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in an inſtant. I am told that you are one 


of the beſt women in the world; very vir- 
tuous, and very poor; I like you ſor thar: 


but they ſay yau are exceſſively proud 


too; now don't like you for that, Wm 
Molly. Free and eaſy ſtill, Iſe. 


Amel. And pray, Sir, who: told you 6 


Free. Mrs. Goodman. 11 
Amel. She has deceived you;Gies not in 
regard to my pride, perhaps, for there is 


a certain right pride which every body, 


eſpecially women, ought to poſſeſs! and 
as to virtue, it is no more than my duty; 


but as to poverty, I diſclaim it; they Who 
want nothing, cannot be ſaid to be poor. 


Free. It is no ſuch thing: you don't ſpeał 
the truth; and that is worſe than being 
proud. I know very well that you are as 
poor as Job, that you are in want of com- 
mon necellitles, and don't make a _ 


meal above once in; a fortnight. 


* 
— q 


Molly. My Wen —_— For ber health 


_ rie foot 0 
Free. Hold matt rongue , buſly ! what, 
are you proud too?ꝛͤ 23 200 GD 


Molly. Lord, what a ſtrange man! 
+. Free, But however, Maddto;; proud or 
not proud, does not fignify; itwo-pence.— 
Hark ye, young woman it: is 8 rule with 


f Ch as it ought to be with every good 


ian, to give A tenthopart of my for- 


tune in charity. In the account of my 
I: £ 31 profits 


# ” 
Co EDF. 491 


ach thete ſtands at preſent the ſum of 
two thouſand pounds on the credit ſide of 
my books; ſo that I am two hundred 
pounds in arrear. This T look upon as a 
debt due from my fortune to your poverty 
eyes , your poverty I ſay, ſo never deny 

There's a Bank note for two hundred 


Conley: and now / Lam out of your debt 


Where the deuce is this tea, I wonder? 
Molly. I never ſaw ſuch a man in my life: 
Amel. I don't know that I ever was ſo 
n I KN e YAM 
Het e £11 10 38 1 Freeport: 
15 Free: Well? 8 1 1 e 280 on 
Amel. This noble action has ſurpriſed! me 


gill more than your converſation, but you 


muſt eucuſe my refuſal of dur kimdne( ; ; 
for I muſt confeſs, that if I were to accept 
what you offer, 1 dont know when l ſhould 


be able to reſtore it. 


2 * 


Free. Reſtore it! why who! wants you as 


reſtore it? I never dreamt of reſtitution; [32 


Amel. I feel, I feel your goodneſs. ro the 


botfod of my ſoul; but you muſt excuſs 
me. I have no occaſich for your bounty; 
take your note, Sir, and A it where 
it is wanted. sn e 

Molly. Cock. Madam! you are ten times 
firanger. than the gentleman. — I tell you 
what, dir; [to Freeport| ir does not ſignify. 
ralking we are in the greareſt diſtreſs in 


. world, and if it had not been for the 
#23 \ \ 


T S +33 7o 35 kind - 
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kindneſs and gaad- natute of Mrs. Good- 

man, we mighr have died by this time. 

My lady has concealed her diſtreſs from 

every body that was! willing: and able to 

s her; yow have come tothe know- 

of it in ſpite af her teeth; and I hope 

t you will oblige: her, in ſpite of her 
teeth to accept of your generaus offer- 

Amel. Na more, my dear Polly; if you 


would not have me die with ſhame, ſay no 


more / Return the :gentleman his note with 

my beſt thanks For-bis kindneſs; tell him, 

Edurſt not accept of it; for when a woman 

receives preſents from a man, the world 

will always ſuſpect that ſhe helfen them 
at the expenes of her virtue 

| © Bet Roy "Wat? what does the fa 
2 oY 

|| Molly, And Si, 1 hardly? ded war 

The ſays. She ſays, that when a gentleman 

Anbes a young: lady preſents, he is always 


ſuppoſed to have a deſign upon her virtue. 


Free. Nonſenſe! why ſhou'd The \ſuſpet 
me-of- an. ungenerous e ere 1 10 
2 generous action? | 
Maly. Do you hear, ; Madam? 2 

Amel. Yes, I hear; I admire; * I muſt 


perliſt i in my refuſal : if that ſcandalous. fel- 
low Spatter were to hear of this, he __ 
fick at ſaying nothing. | 

| 3 1 Eh! what's that? 


Maly. She is afraid you ſhould _ 4 
far her lover „ 
| #4 Free. 


ene 


© Y 0 = © T 
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Nee. L for 3 CME 
ſaw you before. I don't love you; ſo make 
no ſcruples upon that count; 1 like you 
well enough, but I don't love you at all; 
not at all A tell you. If you have a mind 
never to ſde my face any more goodbye 
7 Von ſhall never ſee me any mute- 
you like I fhould come back again, 111 
come bach again; The er time, I have 
buſineſs ; .your ſervant); | [ going. 
| Amel, Stay, Sir! do not leave me. with- 
out recei ing the fincereſt acknowledgments 
of my gratitude and eſteem; but, above: 
all, cegeive your note again, and do not 
put me any longer to the blu! 
e The: woman a fol. 3 
Sky kk 
Ai er Mrs. Goon MAN N 
2 Come hither, 1 beſeech you, Mev. 
G ene Piet han Sant mt 7 oel 10 
Mrs. Good. Vour olenfiire 3: Madam! n 
Amel: Hete! take this: note which that 
gentleman has given me by miſtake 3: return: 
it to him; I charge you; aſſure him of my? 
eſteem Ad- dmirtismg but let him know! 


| 1 need no e . wy Wy $6228 pet © it. 
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Mrs.- Good. Ah! Mr. Freeport! you have 
been at your old trade: i: You! are alwhys 


. to do good actions in ſecret; 
i 3} A 1 3 but 3 


1 
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but the world: always: finds you} out, you 


ſee BIN Ht 1 10 9501 1 6 664 „2101 30 10 FE 


Molly. Well; I domt believe there are 
two ſtranger people in England than my 


miſtreſs, and that gentleman; one ſo ready 


to part with money; and the other ſo un- 
willing to receive it; but don't (believe 
her, Sir, for between friends, ſhe is in 
very great need of aſſiſtance Laſſurel you 
An, Good. Indeed I believe: Fo. : PE Tr 
Free. Oh, I have no doubt ont; ſo 1 
tell you what; Mrs. Goodman; keep the 
note, and ſupply her Wants out of it with- 
out: her knowledge; and now 1 think of it, 
that way is better than tother... 
Moly. I never ſaw ſuch a ſtrange man in 
my life. Exit. 
"Mrs. Good. I fhalf 6b ey your Amd com- 
mauds Sir; poor A. my heart bleeds 
for her; her virtue and misfortunes touch 
me td the ſoul. e919 or ed vt 
Free I have ſome little feeling for * 
too; but ſhe is to proud. A fine face; 
fine figure; well. behaved; well bred; and 
I dare ſay an excellent heart! But ſhe is 
too proud: tell her ſſo, dye hear d tell her 


ſhe: 5 too proud. I ſhall be too late for 


my buſineſs— I'll ſee her Apes 5 ſoon—le i is 

a N ſhe is ſo FOE. n [Exeunt. 
5 [C1 12 13921. 11 (LA %33 ,q3PG. 
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Sir Wo LL PWR Doverus alone... 
YOUNG woman! a 8 of A 
land] her name Amelia! ſuppoſed to 
be in the greateſt diſtreſs, and living in 
total retirement! 1 If . ſhould for once 
ſmile upon me, and have thrown me into 
the very ſame houſe! I don't know what to 
think. of it; and yet ſo many uncommon 
circumſtances together recall the memory 
of my misfortunes, and awaken all the 


father in my boſom. l muſt be ſatisfied. . 


Enter M 01 * * * "croſſing 'the ſage. « 


on Sn M Nada! wil, you Seem me 4 
ſpeak. one word; to ou ꝰ 
Wet lcoming 77 orward. 3 If you. pleaſe; 7 
tis your pleaſure, Sir? M 
Sir J. I preſume, Madam, you rg che 
ch 75 man I heard of? 
olly. 1 have a few charms in dle eyes 
of ſome, folks toi be ſure, Sir! ©) "Re 
Sir W. And yen are a native of, wap 
land, they tell me 
YA Moly., Lam; At; your ſervice ; Sir. Gin 


= 


+31. | 8 | IT + | Si 
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Sir W. Will you give me leave to aſk 
Fs name of your ws 2s Who i is Your 
father? „ 111 

Molly. I really thin t Wee my cher 

Sir W. Ha! not remember him, do you 
ay? N | [earneſtly. 
- Molly. No, Sir; but 1 have been told 


that he was 


Sir NM. Who, Madam v 5408 Y A 


, Molly. One of the moſt eminent "bakers 


in Aberdeen, Sinz in Riess 

Sir W. Oh, enges vou We Tip: 

pou with che. young lady I meant to {peak 
I miſtook you for the lady herſelf.” 

* h Len did me a great teal of of honour, 
1 alfure you, Sir. 79887 CO Th: wot 1271 ö 
Cin W. „But ou are Ac ulated it ur 

miſtreſs's Vo bes wb K et 
Molly. Family, Sir! 3 97 PA: LEA: 
Sir N. Ay; who are her parents? | 
© Molly. She comes of ok creditable 

parents, I -promiſe JO GHz» R 
Si. Hao Gonit doubt itz; but hd are 


they. ? I have Pacticulat ns for en 
quiring. DO „His e SEL 5 , K 1 4 
Maſe ory ee in, ard at eg te 


be extüſed, Siren: 
Sir VW. Of What eie your: miſtreſs? 

you will rell-me that at leaſt. 
Molly. Oh, as to het age; ſhe Abt eure 

Who ktiow's thacs lese nn to deny 


ue 4. | her 


( 


» 
* 
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ker age yet a- while. She is about ne- 


and- twenty, Sir. No 2107 onde m G12, 

Sir M. Preciſely the age of my Amelia, 
pers n yu f 

70. 948 go? 199 9207) , nn {20 Moly, 

Aly Ves, Sir; and Tum about tus 
uid. entys u no great Fer 
between us. r 107 Of 1 10 fl 
Sir I. Ep Reb be wi ber age, 
per countryy © her manner of living, ball 
concut te prove her mine; my dear child; 
whom I left to date of Mistoctune from 
her cradle. 4s 
* Molly: foprt) Whit is be mutterdilg x 
worder}*T\\will this one-and-twentity"has 


not turned the old gentleman's head. | 
Sir V. Let me beg the favour of you to 


conduct me to your *miftre(s: I want ro 
ſpeak with; her. Warithr Pos wards ered." 
: Moblye She will ſee no. company,, Sirz 
ſhe is diſpoſed; ſhe is in great aſſliction; 
and receives no viſits ata II. S tn Aubin 
Sir V. Mine is not à viſie of form ot 
Temony ,/ or even impertinent curioſity i 
but on the moſt urgent huſineſs. Tell het 
I am her fellow · country man. 
el what! are you” of Scotland c * 
Fit ie id: ld BY f9Tu+ : os 
Ys Die W. Lum. Tell her T rake p in 
her afflictions, and may Perhaps bring 


; 5 
* 


her ſome conſolation. 


e _” 


1 1 * 4 - 
",- * — be. ſſh ———6 x ,- 
= - — —̃2— RN oo 


X#-: *- 


| 
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mean time muſt be upon the watch; 
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104 There is ſomething mighty par- 


ticular about this old gentleman! He 2 
not unn another two hundred pounds, 
ſure! [apart] Well, Sir; ſince you are ſo 
very preſling, ſince you ſay you are our 
fellow- countryman, if you will wall this 
way, II ſpeak to my ten ade 


. what can do for you. 


Vir W. I am obliged to you. [Exit Moly.] 
And now; if L,may truſt the forebodings of 
an ald fond heart, am going to ale my 
arms abaut 193 :daughter. 01-3451... ai. 


\ Abe 


| 4 Sir Wal bi AAN ph peers va 


ben one ide, ee on 
aso. 215 b 10 


0* 90 * 20 HO yeh; ary 126 rt 36.7 5 TY 


©7 vat Ef SpArTER alone. Bubnos 


There they go! what the deute can that 
old fellow and Amelia maid de together? 
The flat is certainly eonducking him to her 
miſtreſs! In leſs than half an hour I expect 
that Amelia will be apprehended. In 


8 
ſintel I have laid the information, it is high 
time that I ſhould collect — materials 
> ſupport it. Who comes here? Lord 

. s valet de chambre: his errand. is 
te Amelia, without doubt; a thing may 
be learnt there, perhaps. « #0104? 45,15 f 1711 
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cn „ | Enter 


* 


1 |_] - HY Mia 


e 


Een ee. 


42 


Toke. : NE 
Spar. An fe loved Lad) Alte 


r H ιν ODοu⁰ DH 21 T * 


+ 29), Enter La Bilan GREY 
Ha! Monſieuf La. France de deva 


La Fr. Serviteur! Ver, 1 to oy you, : 


. 8 


We Sp Spatter. ” gens gene 
Well; what brings, ven here? eh, 

Mou Fever 1 tH nog zus 264.403 
La Fr. Von lettre, Monſieur. g2altoq 


2: Sat, A. letter: to-whom? ???: 


La Fr. From my Lor to 2 | 


Ameke- bor BOY hes 3 CV Bra W WW, 


aa ap. Oh, youre miſtaken, | Monſieur; 


that letter is for Lady Alton. bes aft 


II Fr. Lady Aſten! no, he! fart it be 


far Mademoiſelle. Fam no mil b 

ie oe Hope” path a,,; 
* "Spar. Why, have not you carried ſeveral 
big Fe I rn: to Oaks | 


. 0h,, 47105 out / * but Ace 
s ere; for M 
mi er lol rl fe, he, lo 


240 24317 


did nat he? 1 10% 21 85 q 
.cha Fr. Oh, que on! he. 10 her eee 
quilement ; ma foi, he lay her 


by 5 15 40 
rangoiſe.— d now he lov Made- 


moiſelle; he no eat no fleep, no ſpeak, 


but Mademoiſelle; no tink. but of Made- 
moiſelle; quite an oder Fig vr Monſieur 
LO Cr QUIE. an c 224000 2 angle id - 


5713 


— — « —— Ee» $9 ras PB Ir tr 
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Spat. Well, well; noi matter for that; 
the letter is ast N Alton, A ogy 


my YR, 45 7 verdad moi! is A 
Sat. It is, 1 allure 
you of it | fee here: r tay 5 


poſtage. eee ee ro Wy 
La Fr. Five. + ig foil bebe 
was miſtake, andeed,'y oc: 40a 
Ay, ay; I told you you anion 


taken 4 and after all, if it Jhould not be 


for her Ladyſhip i he will incloſe it in, an- 


: 25 yi and 


A . No- 
5. Fort 2575 * wall; vol be oils, 
5 tbe, letter. 155 have gf five \ PuinEgs 3 ; 


don't are.” 5 
Spar. v F t Ic 185 Wees ths 


Spar. 


: Hr Los eden aden d reeelve f Mer 


written to Wörher? There will be-nothing 
loſt by it; for if Amelſa domt receive-this, 
ſhe. will receive others; nd lorrers of this 
ſort are alf alice; you NU W 
La Fr. Begar dat is ver true. Adieu, 
Sie have execute my co mmiſſion: adiku. 
Ob! "je fair bein mes commiſſions, moi! ¶ Rrir. 


Bb yol 56 tho) By; v 


alga; 2 7 ö En a wa 7814 11 c Tos 


ee the effects df ſeerer-ſervice-money! 


Intelligence müſt be paid for; and the 
Wa couriers in a'Fait anten r " 


IN 1 


ers. 
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Let me fee!? [ph the letter am reads. 


1 N „ Hb w b 1 164 1 got | 
as lays of war. Shall I break open this 


letter ; or carry ĩt to Lady Alton as it is? 


No; Fl read it myſelf; Marv may have 


the credit of dommunicating the contents. 


Thqu deareſt, moſt reſpectable, and 


« virtuous of women!” So! this is à /a folie, 
indeed, as Monfleur La France calls it.— 


« Tf any, conſideratjon could add to my re- 
*motſe, for the in fy 1 have ese you, 


«jr would beine overy of your real 


character. Ah, ak! I know who you 


are. Iknow:yen:are the daughter of the 
(6 unhappy Sir William Douglas.“ S0, ſol 


Judge khen of the tumult of my foul; 


v which: is only preſerved from the borrors 
« of deſpair, by the hopes of rendering 
« ſome ſerviee to the father, which may, 


« perhaps, in ſome meaſure atone for my 


« behaviour to his too juſtly offended' daugh- 
«ter. Give me leave, this evening, to ſue 


«for my pardon at your feet, and to in- 


form you of the meaſures I have taken. 
In the mean en W faqs unalterably 


een -4Balbridge.” 
This is's ee "piping 6 ile — Now 


| « yours.” 


if I could diſeover the father too! His 


Lordſhip's viſit, will be too late in the 


evening, I fancy; the lady will not be at 
bome : but before ſhe goes, once more ro 
. e eares. dropping about her 


apart - 
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apartments! The old gentleman and ſhe are 
certainly together, and their: converſation 
perhaps may be curious. At all events, 
Lady Alton muſt be a Men of let- 
ters never get any thing of their patrons, 
but oy facrificing to their: foibles. '[ Exit. 
Münte 3 oct! garmow 1h 2 gon7't 12 


tie; \AMELL A'S: Apartment. D953 Ol 


Sir WikLian Doveris. and. Ankle 
15 Ae * 1d iſcovered. fittings, * n 


Sir M. Every word you utter, 4omches 
me to the ſoul. Nothing but ſuch noble 
ſentiments could have ſupported!" TO: 
ok under ſo many mis fortunes. 

Amel. Perhaps it is to my enlbſtſpetiivg 
e I owe thoſe" ſentiments; had 1 been 
brought up in eaſe and luxury, my mind, 
which has learnt fortitude from diſtreſs. 
micht have been enfeebled by proſperity. 

Sir V. Thou moſt: amiable "of thy ſex, 
1 conjure thee to hide nothing from me. 
You ſay you were born at Aberdeen; you 
confeſs: that you are derived from one of 
thoſe unhappy families, who ſuffered them- 
ſelves to be ſo fatally deluded, and drawn 
from their allegiance to the' beſt of kings. 
Why, why then, will you not tell me al 
Why do you endeav our to conceal your 
_ and family? ST” vonn! gallen 

Amel. My duty to my Hmby obliges 

me to at q My father ess life i. fokfoired 


by 
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by the ſentenee of the law and he ones 


his exiſtence at this hour to flight ar ſecrecy. 


He may be in England; he Lo aught 


I know, be in London; and the divulging 


my name and family might cteate a fr 
ſearch after him, and expoſe him to new 
erils. Vour converſation, it is true, has 
pired me with reſped and tenderneſß; 
but yet you are a ſtranger to me: I have 
reaſon to fear ec thing,” —_ dos word 
may undo me. m 981 on 
Sir M. Alas! one word — Was us 
beth happy. Tell me; of what age were 
you when your:crugl: fortune: en your 
from your father? ＋ 
Amel. An infant; {of young. that I bare 
not the leaſt traces of him in my memory. 
Sir . And your mother; what nd 
of her? unt gi ai Auel Son Y TY 1 
Amel. She, as I have ode R ; was 
carried off by a fever, while ſhe was pre- 
paring to embark with me, to follow the 
fortunes of my father. He, driven almoſt 
to deſpair by this laſt ſtroke of ill fortune, 


continually: ſhifred his place of reſidence. 


abroad; but for ſome years paſt, whether 
by his death, the miſcarriage of letters, the 
infidelity. of friends, or other accidents, E 
have not received the leaſt intelligence of 
bim; and now J almoſt begin to deſpair of 


hearing of him nerd ma 1 ſtill perſiſt in 
mne. , (1941101 bY, SYS y {462 : 1:1 . 
ils | Sir 


304 TEE EnGE1$SWMERCHANT, 


ir W, 228 111 0 It muſt be ſo; it is as I 
eſe touching circumſtances 
are te melancholy witneſſes ot the truth of it. 
Les, my Jam that unhappy father 
— you — early; Jam that unfor- 
tunate huſpand ) whom death and my un. 
bappy fate, almoſt at the very ſame period, 
divorced froin the beſt of wives; If am— 1 
am Sit William Douglas. 
Anu. Sir William Douglas! Aare 1 lived 
to ſee my father! then heaven has heard 
my prayers; this is the firſt happy. moment 
of my unfortunate life embracing.—And 
yet your preſence here fills me with appre- 
henſions; I tremble for your ſafety, for 
pour life; ho durſt you venture your per- 
ſon in this kingdom? how can you expoſe 
yourſelf to the danger of diſcobery in this 
town? My whole ſoul is in a tumult of 
ar and * 310 8% 80 122 „ene $65 
Sir V. Do not be alarmed; my Amelia; 
fear nothing; heauen begins to ſmile upon 
my fortune. To ſind thee ſo unexpectedly, 
10 find thee with a mind ſo ſuperior ro 
Aiſtreſs, ſoftens the anguiſh of my paſt life, 
and gives me happy omens of the future. 
Amel. Oh, Sir! by the joy I receive from 
the embraces of a father; let me conjure 
you to provide for your ſafety l do not ex- 
poſe me to the horror of loſing you again; 
of loſing you for ever! Quit this town im- 


pars every moment that vo remain 
in 


Ss Vs ce ww any 


t 


eyening. iy; 


: 
#1 fun. 2 305 
in it, is at the hazard of your life; I am 


ready to accompany; vun t un ram pag md ; 


world. E 01 Poet 98 

Sir W. My dear child}/: how 1 e 
that your youth and virtue ſhould be in- 
volved in my mis fortunes! Ves, we will 


quit this kin 47 8 prepare for your de- 
we may leave e this 


parture " 


1160 2 mn 81 ATE 
ner OwEN boſtly. 
Hal Owen! thou art come at a apy 


moment. I have found my daughter. | 
is your young miſtreſs,” the paragon of her f 
ſex, my dear, my amiable Amelia. 


Owen. Oh; Sir, this is no time for "LY 


gratulotion. You are in the moſt imminent | 


ce . dete 
Sir V. What is che matter? . 
Owen. The officers of government are 
at this inſtant in the but. I faw them 
enter; I heard them ſay they had AT 
to apprehend ſome ſufpefted perſon, an 


I ran immediately to inform you. of your | 


danger. 
D 


two; we are armed; and we may perha 
be able to make our way through them; 


I will ſtand by you to the laſt drop of. wy ; 


blood. a | O C1539 DLO 7 


Wr. 1. U Sr 


Amel. Oh, betvefr My father, hat i 
will you do? | 
Owen. Do not be alarmed, Sir; we = - 


306 THE ENGLISH MERCHANT, 


Sie W. Thou faithful creature? Stay, 
Owen; our fears may betray us; till we 
are ſure we are attacked, let us thew no 


"Ayo on en nm nrtd ee e 
f 04-469 5% 
e Euter — boſtiy, | 


n My dear miſtreſs! we are ruined; 
we ate undone for ever. 

Amel. There are officers of juſtice i in the 
houſe; I have heard it; tell me, tell me 
This inſtant whom do they ſeek far? | 

"Melly. For you, Madam; for you; they 
have, a warrant to apprehend Jeu, Wey 

ay. 

Amel. But they have no warrant, to ap- 
prehend any body elſe? -- 

Molly. No, Madam; nobody elſe; but! 
will follow you to the end of the-world. 
Amel. My dear Molly, I did not mean 

ou. Retire, Sir! [zo Sir. Milliam.] For 
= fake leave me to their; mercy; 
they can have no facts againſt, me; my life 
has been as innocent as s unfortunate, and 
I muſt ſoon be releaſed. 

Sir H. No, my child; 1 will not leave 
48 

Moly. My child? This is We William 
Douglas then, as ſure as I am alive! _ 
"Sir. . Beſides, retiring at ſuch. a time 
might creare ſuſpicion, and i e the yen 
ger we would with to avoid. 


mas. Ma £6... moe 


Ys 
e 
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Math. They will be in the room in a 
moment; I think 1 hear them upon the 
ſtairs; they would have been here before 
me, if Mr. Freeport had not come in and 
* them. 

2 W. Courage, my l. Amelia! I” 

Amel. Alas, Sir! 1 have no terrors but 
fas you. 55 

Owen. They are "ole Sir. - 

Molly. Oh, lord! here they are indeed; 
Low frighred out of my, Mi. .: «c.... , 


Enter. Mrs. Goo DMAN, ENS EL hr, 
borbrrir and, OFFICER: . . 
Free. A warrant to ſeire let? a harmleſs 


5 


young woman ? it is impoſſible. „ 
Officer. Pardon. me, Sir; if the young 
lady goes by the name of Amelia P 
1 have a warrant to apprehend her.” | 
Free. On what account! 
Officer. As à dangerous perſon. 
_ Free: Dangerous! 5 Ye 
Officer. Yes, Sirz ſuſpected of diſeRion 
= treaſonable practices. $i M0 e nen 
Amel. I am the unhappy object of your 
ſearchi, Sit; give me leave to know. the 
ſubſtance of the accuſation rn 
Officer.: I cannot tell you particulars, 
Madam; but information upon oath; has 


been made againſt you, and I am ordered 


to apprehend you. 
U * Mr J. 
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Mr. Good. But you will accept of bail, 
Sie ; I will be bound for alt Lam worth! in 
the world. a e 

Offcer. In eſs caſes, Madam, bail i is 

not uſual; and if ever accepted ar all, it 
is exceſſively high; and given by perſons 
of very large property, and known cha. 
racter. of 4 

Free. Well; roperty 1s lar + bniotlg 
and my ice prove ch es My 
name is Freeport. _ 

Wet” I know you very . Sir. | 

ree. I anſwer for her appearance; I 

6 bound in à penalty of five hundred 

pounds, a thouſand, athens , or what 
ſum you pleaſe,,.... 

Officer. And will you enter. into the re- 


cogniſance immediately? Ph 
Free. With all my heart, come along! 
Ws, awe, dw ifs going. 
 Officera,And, are you in earneſt, Sir? 

Free. Ay, to be ſure. Why not? 

- Officer. Becauſe, Sir, Il venture to ſay 
7 are but few people chat Place their 
money on ſuch ſecurities. nn 

1 Free: So much the worſe; he who! can 
employ it in doing good, places it on the 
beſt ſecutiry;cand puts it out at the _ 
intereſt in ar Mi aud, 
1913530 tas lt e, wich the Officer 
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| A Sir WILLIAM Do As, Oc. 


Sir. M. I can hardly truſt my eyes and 
ears; who is this benevolent gentleman? 

Mrs. Good. I don't wonder you are Git: 
priſed at Mr. Freeport's manner of proceed- | 
ing, Sir; but it is his way. He is not 3 
man of compliment; but he does the moſt 
eſſential ſervice in leſs time, than others 
take in making proteſtations, | 

Molly. Here he 3 IS PL For i 
. | = 
Ale Re-enter FareponT. 

Free. So! that matter is diſpatched; now 
to our other affairs! this is a buſy day with 
me.— Look- ye, Sir William; we muſt ” 
brief; ; there is no time to be loſt.” 

Sir W. How! am I betrayed chen! 

Free. wn pe no; but your ha ai 
covered at 

Omen. What! my maſter ere ä 

7 [ offers to draw. 

| Free: [8 Sou: ] Nay , never clap thy 
1 to thy ſword, old truſty! your maſter 
is in danger, it is true; but not from me, 


I promiſe you. Go, and get him a poſt- 


chaiſe; and let him pack off this inſtant; 
that is the beſt way of ſhewing your attach- 
ment to him at preſent.— Twenty years, 
Sir William, have not made ſo great an 
alteration in you, but L knew you: * 


* 5 Ful sd outs 
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Mrs. Good. Harbour no diſtruſt of Mr. 
ee ads He is one of the aprettieſ 
men living. 3 ein 21 $ 

Amel. 1 ken his worthineth His be- 
Mager, to the officer but this moment, un- 
commonly generous as it appeared, is not 
the firſt teſtimony he has given me to r 
of his noble diſpoſition. 

3 Noble p'ſhaw! nonlenſe! 5 

Sir W. [to 5 Sir; the kind man- 

ner in which you have been pleaſed to in- 

tereſt yourſelf in my affairs, his almoſt as 
much overpowered me, as if you had ſur- 
priſed me with hoſtile proceedings. Which 
way ſhall I, thank you for Faur, gpadngls 
to me and my Amelia? 


Free. Don't thank me at all; whims you 
are out of danger, perhaps I may make a 
propoſal to you, that will not be diſagree- 
able; at preſent think of nothing but your 
eſcape; for I ſhould not be ſurpriſed, if 
they were very ſhortly to make you the 
ſame compliment, they have paid to Ame- 
lia: and in your caſe, which is really a 
_ ſerious one, they might not be in the 
: lamvuc to accept of my recogniſance. 


Mrs. Good. Mr. Freeport is in the right, 
sir; every moment of delay is hazardous; 
let us prevail upon you to depart imme- 
diately! Amelia being wholly innocent, 
cannot be long detained in cuſtody, and 
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as ſoon as the is releaſed, I will bring her 


to you, wherever you ſhall appoinr. 

Free. Ay, ay, you muſt be gone directly, 
Sir! and as you may want ready money 
upon the 1 road, take my purſe -- -- +, » 

"RIAA | [offering bis purſe. 


Sir W. No, ab trueſt friend, I have | 


no need of it. With what wonderful good- 


neſs have you acted towards me and my 


unhappy, family! 
Free. Wonderful! why wonderful? Would 
not you have done the fame, e bad 
been in my place 
Sir W. I hope 1 ſhould. n 
Free. Well then, Where is „n wilider 
of it? Come, come, let us ſee you make 
ready for your departure! c 
Sir W. Thou beſt of men! 
Free. Beſt of men? Heaven forbid! I 
have done no more than my duty by you. 
I am a man myſelf; and am bound to be'a 


friend to all mankind, you Know. 9 
Fine ens e „ 
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Ru. and SPATT ER, 4 abs 


Bett bi many thanks for this precious 
| epiſtle! more precious at preſent than one 
of Ovid, Pliny, or Cicero. It is at once 
A biller-doux. and a ſtate paper; and ſerves 
at the ſame time to conviq her of fer 
ſpiring againſt me and the publick. 


Spat. It is a valuable manuffripp,. to he - 


ſure; Madam; and yet that is but the leaſt 
half of my eee ſince I left Four 
Fine. 4 ute 

. lb, But is not. this, half, according 
| 20 the Grecian axiom, more than the whole, 
| Mr. Spatrer? 

Spat. When you kriow the whole, I be- 
lieve you will think not, Madam. 

I. Ait. Out with it then! 1 am A ertient 
to be miſtreſs of it. 

Spat. By intercepting 1 letter of Lord 
Falbridge's,, your Ladyſhip ſees that we 
have diſcovered Amelia to be the ner 
of Sir William Douglas. 


K. Fat ; + 9 L. Alt. 


7 1 N 9 
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Spat. But what _ vonn . mY Ma | 
<1] J had found out the father himſelf. too? 
te Alt. Sir William Douglas 
10 ſe: Is now in this houſe, Madam. . 
I. Alt Impeſſible! Z Mein bini Hh | 
bat. Nothing more certain. He = 
this morning under a feigned name. I ſaw 
him conducted to Amelia's apartment. This 
raiſed my ſuſpicion, and I planted myſelf 
at her door, with all the circumſpection of 
a ſpy, and addreſs of a chambermaid. 
There I overheard their mutual acknow- 
ledgments of 2 other; and à curious 
interview. it Was. Firſt they wept. for 
grief: and then t hey wept. for joy; and 
then they wept for grief again. Their 


tears, however, were ſoon interrupted 


by the arrival of the officer, whoſe pur- 
poſe was partly defeated, as you have al- 
ready heard, by the interveniion of Free- 
port. t b | 
. Alt. . the bans! But thar delay 
was not half ſo; unfortunate, as your di- 
coveries have been happy, Spatter; for 
my revenge ſhall now. return on them with 
redoubled fury. Iſſue out upon them once 
more; ſee what they are about; and be 
ſure to give me immediate Won if Lord 
Falbridge ſhould com. going. 
-Spat.: Stay, Madam. 0er intercepting 
ihe letter, I ſent for your Ladyſhip, char 
Wege A 
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at ſo critical a juncture you might be pre- 
ſent on the pot: and if you go home again, 
we ſhall loſe time, which perhaps may be 
precious, in running to and fro. Suppoſe 
you ſtep into the ſtudy, rill I return. You 
will find my own anſwer to my laſt pam- 
phler, and the two firſt ſneets of the next 
Woman's: Magazine to amuſe you. 

I. Alt. Planned like a wiſe e general! Do 
vol then go, and reconnoitre the enemy, 
while Hie here in ambuſh to reinforce you 
as ſoon as there ſhall be oecaſion. — 
give the word, we'll make a vigorous Ally, 
put their whole body to rout, and take 
Amelia and hee . 2 ee 
Hun Not o es 4 en 
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. Lee know how it is; but this Anetta 
1 runs in my head ſtrangely. Ever ſince 
I ſaw her, I think of nothing elſe. I am 
not in love with her. In love with her! 
that's nonſenſe, But I feel a kind of un- 
eaſineſs, a ſort of pain that I don't know 
What to male of ITY ee to her N 
about yew” ant, 19 
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Well, old true- penny! Hure you . 
beende thing for Sit William's depat- 
ture! 5 Owen. 
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Owen. We had need be going, indeed, 
Sir; we are in continual danger while we 
ſay here; who d'ye think lodged the in- 
formation i Java Madam IE a: ach 
Free. Who???? A and 
Owen. A K Perſon who lodges in this very 
houſe, ir ſeems: one Mr. Spatter , bt 
Free. Spatter: how dye know? - 
Owen. I had it from one of the offiter 
who came to apprehend her. 
Free. A dog! I could find in my heart 
to cut off his ears with my own hands, 
wy fave him the diſgrace of the pillory. 


Owen. My poor maſter is always unfor- 
tunate. If Lord Brumpton had lived a week 
longer, Sir William might perhaps have 
d out of the reach of their miner. I 

Free. Lord Brumpton? ibn 448 fl 
Owen. Ves, Sir. He was ſolliciting my 
maſter's pardon; but died before he Had 


Derne his benevolent intentions. 


Free. Ha! A thought ſtrikes me. Leber 
Harke ye, friend, [ro Oper] does Sir Wil 
liam know the prel ih Lord Brumpron;? f 


Owen. No, Sie The late lord had no 
children, or near relations, living; and in- 
deed, he was the only ſurviving friend of 
my poor maſter i in the kingdom. 


7 < 
; : * 
« £ 941 


Free. Is. the chaiſe at the door? 3 
Owen. Not yer, m but] Ae it _— 
Mmament.; 7 min 20D 263 £5 
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| {:oFee; Run to your maſter," and deſire 

bim-noc-re-go-till.L ſee him. Tell him 1 

am going out upon his buſineſs, and will 

be back within this hou. 
Omen. I will let him know immediately. 
| mAb, you're a true friend indeed, Sir. 

412 ſhaking him eu by the. Rand: 

Free, Pooh! prithee!. ! 
Owan. ee Bly, n ene you, 
is lee Te. 


e * p44 EPORT al 21 
Nout thee: well, old hogeſty—By the 
death of Lord Brumpton, without children 
or near relations living, as Owen ſays, the 
citle and eſtate come to my old friend Jack 
Brumpton, 5 Leverpoole; who. is of a 
diſtant branch; a fortieth couſin, for aughit 
IJ Know] Who has paſt his whole life in a 
compting-houſe; and Who, a few. years 
ago, no more dreamt of being a Lord, 
than Grand Signior, or Great Mogul. He 

| has, ſo good a heart, that I believe it 1 
impoſſible even for a title to corrupt it. 
know he is in town; ſo III go to e im- 
mediately; acquaint him with the obliga- 
tion entailed on him, to be of ſervice to 
Sir Wiltiam; and make him heir to the be- 
nevolence of his predeceffor, as well as his 
wealth and dignity.” ¶ going, fops.] Who's 
Here! Mrs. Goodman and Spatter, as I live! 
Oh abs wg my blood riſes at the 2 
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| othet lodging as od as poſſible. | 
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if I domt take care; I ſhall incur an action 
of battery for ſtaning the raſcal.. 
10 117 1 ty 2 919 75 In 1 2 1 


; 0 Mrs. GOODMAN: and Srarxkn- . 


Mes. Good," In ſhort, Mr. Spatrer, Tmuſt 
5 leave to oive y on warning, ad defire 
that 1 ou wou d | 590015 vourſelf with, att N 


Spat. Mhat now ? Whar the deuce 1 
matter With you. 4 Mrs. Goodman? 5 
Mrs. Good. 1 ſee how the m eaning 


Lady. Alron's.,recommendati 0 8 f of 10 a 
lodger to my houſe, a — 


as 55 viſies 
to Amelia, and her frequent con aan 


with, you, Sir nn ava fns 
Sat. The woman is certainly auf of her | 
ſenſes. % Dan >, en #6 and} 1; 
Free. What has ian laid to yout charge 
is no joke, Sir. )]) inet it nns 
Sßpat. What Dare en ahde to keep, up 
her back-hand, Mr. ine ?, "What ina 
a obs to bai rüste ns 
Free. Lou are found:outits — toy; Sit. 
Mrs. Good: A perſon who pries into the 
ſecrets of families, __ to _ them. 
Free. An informet.: [ils 192 ns, 
Mrs. Good: An eaves-dropper. 11 5 Tag - 
Free. A lia. Jah an Enel 


| 


Spat. Righr-hand- and left! ge tv is too 
3 : what the e 3 with 


you both! F 4 | 
"(2 244 92 Arr. 
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Mrs. Good. Did not you go and tell, that 
Amelia was a native of Seorland +»: | 
© Spar. Well; and where's the dam of 
being born in Scotland? 
Free. None; except by your malicious 
interpretation, raſcal; by means of which 
you made it the ground of an information 
againſt her, and were the cauſe, of her 
being apprehended. , 


being releaſed; every man in his way, Mr. 
Freeporr! ante : 
Free. Lobk' you, Kirrah! you are one of 
thoſe wretches, who miſcall themſelves 
authors; à fellow, whoſe heart, and tongue, 
and pen, are equally ſcandalous; who try 
to inſinuate yourſelf every where, ro make 
miſchief if there is none, and to increaſe 
it; if you find any. But if you fetch and 
carry like a ſpaniel, you muſt be treated 
like one. I have obſerved that you are 
always loitering in the paſſages; but if I 
catch you within the wind of a door again, 
Fl beat you till you are as black as your 
on ink, ſirrah. Now 1 35 know my mind. 
TASLE $0957 56 07 vES 240%, SHEET} $3: ER. 
Spat. Very civil and very'polire, indeed, 
Mr. Freeport Ha! here comes my i 
Lord Falbridge. t 'P, 
© Mrs. Gaod. Lord Falbridge' your. friend? 
mg gry N ek oP an e 
| ie nnn 
av Enter 
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Spat. And you were the elite of her 
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Enter Lord FEALBRID GE beſtily. "OE, 


I. Fal. Mrs. Goodman, 1 rejo e to fe 
you. Tell me, how does m ie of | 
haye heard of her diſtreſs, and flew to of 
relief, Was ſhe alarmed* Was the terrified; 2 


"Mrs. Good. Not much, my Lord: he 
ſuſtained the ſhock with the ſame conſtancy 
that ſhe endures every other affliftion. ; 


L. Ful. I know her merit; I am too well 
acquainted. with her greatneſs of ſoul; and 
hope it is not yet too late for me to do 
juſtice to her virtue. Go to her, my dear 
Mrs. Goodman, and tell her, I beg to ſee 


her: I have ſomething that concerns her 


very nearly, to impart to he. 
=. Ms. Good. I will, my Lord. \ [Exit, 
L. Fal. Oh, Mr. Spatter! I abet ſer 
7 | Whar-have you got there, Sir?” 
e | [ſeeing a paper in his hand. 
© Spar. Propelhis for a new work, my Lord! 
May. beg the honour of your eee 
name among my liſt of ſubſcribers? 
I. Fal. With all my heart, Sir. 1 amn 
_—__ in No mn on another account. 
A } III [pulling out his pprorſe. 
Spat. To me, my Lord ? Lou do me a 
great deal of honour; I ſhould be very 
proud to ber of the leaſt ſervice to your 
Lordſhip G Srl FEES arty Bl 
15 Pal. „es eee of: great ſervice 
to me already, Sir. It was you, I find, 
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lodged. mene — this! ng 
lady. 
Het. 1 did.n no more e chan x my duty, my 
Lord. . 
1 i Fal. Ns. ou did me a favour, Sir, 
I conſider only the deed, and pur the in- 
rention quite out of the queſtion. Von 
meant to do Amelia a' prejudice, and you 
have done me a ſervice: for by endeavour: 
ing ro bring her into diſtreſs; you gave me 
an opportunity of ſhewing my eagerneſs 
to relieve her.— There; Sir! there is for 
the good you have done while you meant 
to make miſchief. giving him a few guinens. 
But take this along witli it; if you ever 
preſume to mention the name of Amelia 
any more, or give yourſelf the leaſt con- 
cern about her , or her affairs, I'll. 
3 _ _ to un, Lordſhip. 
ite n 
1. Pat. Be gone ; Sirz e wa 
/ Your moſt humble ſerrant, my 
Reel head Lam abuſed by every body; 
and yet I get money by every body; 
egad, I believe I am a much cleverer fel 
wy _ thought I was. © I: 
11 ein nt Way, 
. fo FALRRID U alone. TIT 
wages Lam afraid that Amelia will not 
fo me. What would I not ſuffer to — 
1 er . 1 have offered her? 
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"Ha! Potty? how much am I obligel to 
you for ſending me notice of Amelia's 
iſtreſs? 

Mol, Huſh, my Lord! Speak lower, for 
heaven's ſake! My miſtreſs has ſo often 
forbad me to tell any thing about her, that 
I tremble ſtill at the thoughts of the confi- 
dence I have pur in you. I was bewitched, 
I think, to let you know who ſhe was, 


L. Fal. You were inſpired, Polly; haves 


| inſpired vou to acquaint me with all her 


diſtreſſes, that I might recommend myſelf 
to her favour again, by my zeal to ſerve 
her, though againſt her will. 

Mol. That was the reaſon I told you; 
for elſe I am ſure I ſhould die with grief ro 
give her the leaſt uneaſineſs.. 

I. Fal. But may I hope to ſee Amelia? 
Will ſhe let me ſpeak with her? 

. Mel. No indeed, my Lord; ſhe is ſo ofs 
ſended at your late {bt hors „ that ſhe. 

will not even ſuffer us to mention your 
name to her.. 

IL. Fal. Death and l What a 
wretch have I made myſelf! Go, Polly, go 
and let her know that I muſt ſpeak with 
her; inform her, that I have been active 
for her welfare; and have authority to re- 
leaſe her from the e en 
againſt her.. 

Vo I. ll. = - Mal. 
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Mol. I will det her knou/ your anxiety, 
my Lord; but indeed 1 am afraid. he. will | 
not ſee you. 

L. Ful. She muſt, Polly, the muſt. Thee 
agonies of my - mind are intolerable; tell 
her, the mu come, if it be but for a 
moment; or elſe, in the bitterneſs of 

| deſpair, I fear I ſhall break into her apart- 

70 el. and throw myſelf ar her feet. 

Mol. Lud! you frighten me out of my 
wits. Have a little patience, and III on | 
my miſtreſs what 4 taking you are in. | 
I.. Fal. Fly, then! I can taſte no com- 
fore,” till I deut Ber reſolution; dae e 51 
7 Rus Moly, 105 
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| ü 
| How culpably have I acted weeds tho 
moſt amiable of lier ſex! But I Will make 4 
her every reparstion in my power. The 1 
: 

4 


: warmth and ſincerity of my "repentance 
| ſhall extort forgiveneſs from her. By 
heaven; ſhe comes Death! how ſenſibly 
does an ungenerous action abaſe us! I am ] 
conſcious of the ſuperiority of her virtue, q 
and 12 75 dread the encounter. e i 
1 

c 


— 
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— F underſtand, my Lord, khat by — 
application I am held: free of the « 
charge laid againſt me; and that I am once £ 
more 9 at ä Jam N « 


+32 18 of 4 


- 


. 


eee i W- 


TT WW: Wy Up" "8 


4 C . 323 


_ your * offices, and thank 1 vou for 
up trouble you have taken. [I going. 


IL. Fal. Stay, Madam! do not 4 me 
in ſtill greater diſtraction than you found 
me. If my zeal- to ſerve you has had any 

weight with you, it muſt have inſpired 
you with more favourable Abet dor 
wards: me. N 
Amel. Vou nt . my 1 
if I cannot ſo ſoon forget a very late-tranſ- 
action. After that all your proceedings 
alarm me: nay, even your preſent zeal to 


ſerve me creates new ſuſpicions, while I 


cannot but be doubtful os the motives en 


0 which it proceeds. 


L. Fal. Cruel Aa for, apy: as 1 
am, I muſt complain, ſince it was your 
own. diffidence that was in part the occaſion 


of my crime.— Why did you conceal your 
rank and condition — me? Why did not 


you tell me, that you were the daughter 


of the unhappy Sir William Douglas? 


Amel. Who — you that I was Mis my 


Londres uh ard prom of NN 
I. Fal. Nay, do; not devy i it now: ĩt is 


in vain to attempt to conceal it any longer; 
it was the main purport of my e to 


en of my knowledge of it. 


Amel. Xour letter, my Lord! 
% L. Fal. Les; wild as it was, it was, the 
offſpring of compunction and remorſe ; 
ah if 1 the dictates of vdo. 


$24 Tur EnGtiSn MERCHANT, 


it ſpoke me the trueſt of penitents. You | 


dic nat diſdain to read it, ſure! 


Amel. Indeed, my Lord, I never received 


any letter from you. 


L. Fal. Not teceived any! 1 nt i it this 


very morning. My own ſervant was the 
meſſenger,” What can this mean? Has he 
betrayed me? Ar preſent, ſuffer: me to 


compenſate, as far as. poſſible, for the 


wrongs I have done you: receive my hand 
and heart, and let an honourable marriage 
obliterare the very idea of my paſt conduct. 

Amel. No, my Lord; you have diſco- 
vered me, it is true: I am the daughter of 
Sir William Douglas. Judge for yourſelf 
then; and think how I ought to look upon 


a man, who has inſulted my diſtreſs, and 


| endeavoured: to _— me to wore: enge wy 


family.” : 
. 2 Your juſtice aa e mem of 
the intention of that offence, ſince at that 


time I was ä of ve illuſtrious ex- 
traction. A CG HOT" ©54 Wa 


Amel. Ir may be fo; yet your REP is 


but an aggravation of the crime. Lou 
imagined me, perhaps to be of as low and 
mean an origin, as you thought me poor 
and unhappy: Lou ſuppoſed that I had no 
title to any dowry but my honour, no de- 
pendanceſ but on my virtue; and yet you 
attempted to rob me of that virtue, which 


* the only — 8 could raiſe the 
meanneſs 


G2 oo $4 as. 
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meanneſs of my birth, or ſupport me under 


my misfortunes; which, inſtead of relieving, 
you choſe to make the 1 to your vile 
inclinations. __ 

L. Fal. Thou moſt ** of thy. ſex, 
how I adore thee! Even thy reſentment 
renders thee more lovely in my eyes, and 
makes thee, if poſſible, dearer to me than 
ever. Nothing but our union can ever 


make me happy. r Te mT; 4 * Dok Ert i 
Amel. Such an union muſt mon} can- 
not bs; K 


L. Ful. Why: ? What ould forbid it? 

Amel. My father. 1 f en 

IL. Ful. Your father! 1 in be? In 
whatever part of the world he now reſides, 
] will convey you to _ and 10 10 


nu our hape M 
Enter Mo LL. Y, haſty... | 


| Molly Oh lord, Madam! here's the angry. 
lady coming again; N that made ſuch: 4 


racket this morning. I RN 
Amel. Lady Alton: >.) ary 4 24 5 N 
Molly. Yes, Ad Sh bated 


L. Fal. Lady Alron! Confuſion! Sea | 
Madam. h 195 Bae _— mho is going. 


Aniel. No, my Lord; I have endured 
one affront from her already to- day ʒ 
ſhould I expoſe myſelf to a ſecond? Her 
Ladyſhip, you know, a, A \ 91 4 claim to 
your . 1 I Eri. 

K Boz Ad ai: Tl ith 


* 


ty 


326 TRE ENOEISH MERCHANT, 


L. Ful. Diſtraction! 1 had a: thouſand 
things to ſay to her. Go, my dear Polly, 
follow my Amelia! Plead earneſtly. i in my 
behalf; urge all the tendereſt things that 
fancy can foggeſi/and return to me as ſoon 
as Lady Alton is departed-! 
Molly. I will, my e On I hers 
ſhe is, as I am alive! 11161 Exits 
L. Ful. Btandesed wg ene! 4 
hunted by this fury ! I ſhall run wild. 


„Dig ion um ang n 
Ełͤuter Lady ALTON. ro Haw: 
I Al. vou muy well turn away from 

me; at length I have full conviction of 

your baſeneſs. 1 am now aſſured of my 
own ſhame; nd your falſehood. Terßdt- 

us monſter! ( 111 0 tt 1 10 
L. Fal. It is unjuſt to tax me with bear; 

Madam. I have rather acted with too much 

ſincerity. I long "ago frankly declared to 

vou the utter impoſhbilicy of our recon- | 
cilititfork © 1 J A it 48 Ty 

L. Alt. What! after having: aide - your 
addreſſes to me? After having ſworn the 
molt inviolable affedion for me! Oh, thou 

arch: deceiyerꝰ Ino £392 2-4: Mo [7 
I. Ful. I never deceived you: when I 

profeſſed. a paſſion,' I really entertained one; 

when I made” my addreſſes to yu, wiſhed 
ro call. on my* wifells ee Þ bir 

I. Ali. And what can you alledge len | 

cuſe of your ſalſehood ? neee 0 
— the blackeſt perjury? = e | 
L. 1441. 
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I. Hul. The change of my ee 
odds: no excuſe” from me, Madam; you 
were yourſelf the occaſion of it. In ſpite 
of the torrent of faſhion, and the practice 
of too many others of my e life, I 
have a reliſh for domeſtick happineſs; and 
haye always withed for a wife, who might 
render my home a delightful refuge from 
the cares and buſtle of the world abroad. 
Theſe were my views with yau; but, 
2 Your; outrageous temper bappily, 

etrayed itſelf in good time, and con- 
vinced me that my ſole aim in marriage 
would be fruſtrated: for I could neither 
have 3 happy myſelf nor have made 
ou ſo. 

L. Alte Paltry evaſion! You have. aban- 
doned me for your Amelia; vou . hav 
meanly quitted a perſon of letters, a woman, 
f rank and condition, for an illicerate bs 
bond) a needy adventure. 

L. Fal. The perſon you mention, Madam, 
is, indeed, the oppoſite of Jourſelf; thei is 
al meekneſs, grace, and virtue. 

IL. Alt. Provoking traitor! Vou urge me 
paſt all ſufferance. I meant to expoſtulate, 
but you oblige me to invective. But, have 
a care! You are not ſo ſecure as you ſup- 
poſe yourſelf; and I may ge Iau 
Jooner than you imagine. 

IL. Fal. I am aware of your vindifive: 
dipoition, Madam; for I now that you 

X 4. „ 2 35, 
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are more envious: than jealous, and rather 
violent than tender; but the preſent obje& 
of my affections ſhall be placed above owe 
reſentment, and challenge your reſpect. 


L. Alt. Away, fond man! I know that 
adjett of your affections better than your- 
ſelf; I know who ſhe is; I know who the 
ſtranger is that arrived for her this morn- 
ing; I know all: men more powerful than 
yourſelf ſhall be appriſed of the whole im- 
wediately; and within theſe two hours, 
nay, within this hour, you ſhall ſee the 


unworthy object, for which you have 


flighted me, with all that is dear to nr 
_ you, torn en . 8 1 


less. 


erin 9 [ Bur one th do bur 
hear me. 


BT 


L. Alt. No; 1 diſdain t to hear you: 1 | 


ſcorn all explanation. I have diſcovered 
the contemptible cauſe of yourinconſtancy, 
and know you. to be mean, 1 75 falſe, 
treacherous, and perfidious. Vou have for- 
feited my tenderneſs, and be aſſured you 
mall feel the effects 'of my frnnr⸗ 5 
Krit. 
1 Fal. What: 4. 8 The Ntran- 
ger that arrived t -day — That arrived for 
my Amelia! Sure it cannot be. i ] 
It is ple * * Molly. } Ha, 


"OS 4 3 Polly! 


rr e gy 
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— theſe riddles to me. Lady 
Alton threatensme; ſhe threatens my Ame- 
lia: does ſhe know any thing? Her fury 
will tranſport her to every — rh 
how dreadful is jealouſy in a woman! 


1 Molly. . it is à dreadful thing, pada | 
my 1524 II! heaven ſend me always 
to be i in "Bk 112 never to be . 


bo /9 Fal., But ſhe. ralked of ' rearing Amelia 
rom me perforce.— And then ſome, iran; 
ger—She eden him too: what 1 is it he 
means? | 23544 ten 


Molly. What a gentleman that came to 
Madam Amelia? 2 | alarmed, 


L. Fal. Ves, to Amelia; and arrived this 
very day, ſhe ſays. 

"Molly. We are ruined 34 ever: ſher means 
Sir William Douglas 0 «a 5 

I. Fal. The father of * Amelia! 1. he 
here? 


Molly. Yes, my Lord; I was bound to 
ſecrecy ; bur I can't help telling you the 
whole truth, becauſe I am ſure you will 
do all. in your power to be of ſervice | 
to us. 


L. Fal. You know my whole foul, Polly: 
this outrageous woman' $ malice ſhall be 
defeated. | | 


. Heayen ſend it may! 2 


: y 
/ 
x 


L. Fal. 
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vb gl Erg ne are d, it ſhall do not alarm 
your miſtreſs; I fly ws ſerve her; and will 1 
return as ſoon as poſſible . 
Molly. I ſhall be miſerable till we 0 

uu again) my Lorxd. ] þ Extr. 

I. Tal. And now, good heaven! that Fr 
art the protection of innocence, ſecond 1 
my .endeavours,! enable me ro, repair the 
affront I have offered to injured virtue, 5 
And let me relieve the a Sor their I 
diſtreſſes! 01. * 5 i Tg 917 

81 Ae. H 0Q7..53). 2821887 15 ar [6 
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N Bf een voue gank bits 
H, my Lord! View ad 9 5 
Moly. Oo yew my Lond) 1 * 

I. Fal. W e is your miſtreſs? [eagerly. 

Molly. In her own chamber. 

J. a And where is Sir William Pouglas! 3 

Molly. With my miſtreſs. 

L. Fal. And haye there been ne officers 
here ro apprehend tl: 
Molly. Officers! No, Tord. "Officers! 

you frighten me. I Was i hopes, by ſeeing 
your Lordſhip fo foon dnn that there 
| were ſome good news for u.. 
ä I. Fal. Never was any thing ſo unfor- 
| tunate. The noble perſons, to whom I 
meant to make application, were out of 
town; nor could by any means be ſeen, og 
ſpoken with, till to- morrow morning: and 
to add to my diſtraction, I learnt that a 
new information had been made, and 3 
new warrant iſſued to apprehend. Sir Wil- 
liam Douglas and Amelia. 

Molly. Oh dear! What can we do. hos 

L. Fal. Do! I ſhall run mad. Go, my 
dear Polly, go 0 your Miſtreſs, and Sit 


(Aan William, 


8 
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William, and inform them of their danger. 
Every moment is precious, but perhaps 
they may yet have time to eſcape. 
Molly. T will, my Lord“ [ going. 
L. Fal. Stay! {Molly returns. J My chariot 
is at the door; tell them, not to wait for 
any other carriage, but to get into that, 
and drive away 8 
Mal I will, my Lord. Oh dear! I 
never was ſo rectified in all my life. 
on * by Sy Teh; SY; in et dae Ii. 


490 f 1 


burner es alone.” 


wo can butt fave them e we may gain 
time for m lation. Ha! what noiſe? Are 


wee coming! Who's on". 10 


5 Eiter La FRANCE. 


Tal Fr. Milor, Mont 1e Duc de 
IL. Fal. Sirrah! Villain! Vou have bhen 
ths! 'occaſion of all this miſchief. By your 
careleſſneſs; or treachery, Lady Alton has 
intercepted my letter to Amelia. FI 


* La Fr. Ledy' Alton? BH. 1 


L. Fal. Ves, dog; did not I an you 
here this morning with a letter? 

La F. Oui, Milo. 

L. Fal. And did you being it here, raſcal! 

"La" HN Oui, Milor. 

I. Fol. No, ſirrah. You did not bang 


5 ie; Tug lady uber received any: letter from 


* 


me; 


erer a Pia 
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me; the told me ſo herſelf; whom did you 
give it to? ¶ La France heſitates.] ] Speak, 
firrah; or III Wks your out out of your 


body. ek e + {ſhaking _s 
La Fr. I giv. it ee he | 
I. Fal. Who, raſcals?k;hh 4 


La Fr. Monſieur Spatter 

L. Fal. Mr. Spatter?;/ 
La Fr. Oui, Milor; he promis — it 
— Mademoiſelle: amelie, vid his gun 

| + ate ou 

L. Fal. 1 ſhall Toon *, the 8 of 
that, Sir, for-yonder is Mr. Spatter him- 
ſelf: run, and tell him I defire to een 
with him! 1 

La Fr. ne Mile; 2 Io vas very 
near keſh; I never was in TR vilain em- 
a in all my life. . 


Lord FALBRIDG 5 1 yay. 


MI letter's falling into the hands of that | 
fellovr, accounts for every thing. The 
contents inſtructed him concerning Amelia. 
What a wretch I am! Deſtined every way 
to be of prejudice to that e e x 
am bound to adore, e OT ww 


3 — 
” 
947 


krone: La Franc E with. Shea 


bor. Monſſeur la France tells me, that 
your Lordſhip deſires to ſpeak with me; 
. 3 my Lord? L, 


p 
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e Tal The eaſy impudenee of the raſcal 
8 — me out of all 3 90 og r 20 

pat. My Lord! 

I. Fal. The laſt time 1 au/ you, Sir, 
you were rewarded for the good you had 
done; you muſt e now to be 1 
for your miſchief. 1621 

pat. Miſchief, my Lord? „ 

L. Fal. Ves, Sir; where is that letter of 
7 mine, whieh La France tells me, he gave 

. to deliver to a young lady of this 

ufer 507. e 

Sßbat. Oh che devil! [por] Letter, my 
Lord? 4: Sits 1 17 . [befetates. 

L. Fal. ves, LAY Sir; 5 aid not > vi 
: give it kim; La France? ine 
La F.. Oui; Milor! 

Sßbat. 1—e—e—s, wy] Do Lind» I had 

«a letter of Monſieur La France, to be 
ſauce, my Lord; but but! 

L Fal. But what, ſirrah? give me Fl 
letter immediately; and if 1. find that the 
Teal, has been broken: Iwill break every 
bone in your ſkin. 

? Spat. For heayen's fake, my Lord '[ feeling 
in his pockets.] [—I—L, have not got the 
letter about me at preſent, my Lord; but 
if you will give me leave, to ſtep to my 

tene PU Brings it you immediately. 
ani F 207 -' 2/7 offering td go. 

1. Atv [ Popping: him] No no; that will 
not RON Sir; you ſhall not ſtir, ng 

you.— 


O Ba. 
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-al vou. — Look ye „raſcal! tell me, Wy is 
If become of my W or . be the death 
a you this inſtant. ». [ drawing. 
ir, Sat. | kneeling. put up your ſword, my 
d Lr put up your ſword; and U will tell 
8 you every thing 1 in the world. T0909 = 
wall. 2 291184 013} 2:7 470.2 
4 125 Wwe, sies ba hea; P 
TERS! [potting up Ve. 
5 Lady e (tn ann 
I. Fal. Lady Alton? I thought ſoz! -go 
on, Sire 45 Het! 159% \ HS a0 . 5 
Spat. Lady Aue my Lord; /Yefired me 
to procure her all the intelligence in 
power, concerning every thing that palt 
between your Lordſhip and Amelia.” avril 
L. Ful. Well, Sir; what then? 
Spat. A little patience, I embeds! . 
Lordſhip. Accordingly, to oblige her Lady- 
ſhip one muſt oblige the ladies, you 
know, my Lord did keep a pretty ſharp 
look-our; Imuſt confeſs: and this morning, 
| meeting Monſieur La France, with a letter 
from your Lordſhip in his charge, very 
readily gave him five guineas of her Lady- 
ſhip's Meath Of to put it into my 
hands. 8 


E. 0b Diable! me voila an, / bee 7 | 


his Fal. How! pos 0. 2 FR 
fo. La EF "ance. 


19 EL 


"La Fr. 4b, ,, 152 n * on bis knees. 
K | ; "Spar. | 


| 
N 
ö 
N 
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At the ſame price. for every letter, 


he — have ſold a whole mail, mn my Lord. 
i Fr. 06 _ de moi! 
1 up bir Suite 
Wy Fall Berray we en 1 3 
in you ? 


Spat. He offered me the letter ol his 


own accord, my Lor. 


La Fr. No ſuch ting, en veritẽ, 2 / 
© Spar. —_ true, er me your Lord- 


42 Fal. Well, 5 1 fhatl chaſtife bim 
at my leiſure.” At preſent, Sir, do m__ 
return me my letter.. 

Spat. 1—1 hay it e about me, my 
4 n 
L. Fal. Where is ir, agen: rel me this 
a or 0 

La Fr. Ledy ata. 9 7 

I. Fal. Ito Spatter.] What! has fe got 


| ir? ſpeak, Sirrah! 


pat. She has indeed, meh Lott: 
I. Fal. Are not you 2 couple of cillains? 
La Fr. Oui, Milor. 
Spar. Yes, my Lord 40567 ak as once: 


L. Fal. [to Spat.] But hold, Sir! a word 


more with you! As you, ſeem to be Lady 


Alton's chief agent, I muſt Heirs ſome 
further information from you, 


Spar, any thing in * Power, * 


Lang d. A 


WG | J. Fl. 


Qu 2 3 


2 


„ ey £3 My 
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L. Fal. I can account for her knowledge 
of Amelia by means of my letter: but bow 
did ſhe diſcover Sir William Douglas? 


© S$pat:; I told her, my Lord. 


L. Ful. But how did you e him 
yourſelf? 3 
" Spar. By liſtening , my Lord. 

I. Fal. By liſtening? 

Ser. Yes, by liſtening my Lord! has 
me but once be about a houſe, and I'll 
engage to clear it, like a ventilator, my 
Lord. There is not a door to a fingle apart- 
ment in this houſe, un I 5 ney =y 
ear at the keyhole. 

I. Fal. And were theſe the means by 
which you procured your Wr | 

Spat. Yes, my Lord. © 1 
I. Fal. Impoſſ ble, 5 

Spat. Oh dear! nothing fo eaſy; this is 
nothing at all, my Lord! I have given an 
account of the plays in our Journal; for 
three months together, without being 
nearer the ſtage than the pit · paſſage; and 
I have collected the debates of a whole 
ſeſſion, for the Magazine, only by attend- 
ing in the lobby. | 

. . Precious vaſes} I- Hal who. 
comes here? Lady Alon herſelf again, as 
I Iiv e! 

' Spat. [apart.] The devil ſhe uy 1 wad I 
was out of the houſe. = 
Vol. II. Y Enter 
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"Ie Ale. What! ſtill here, i pet nin 
witneſſing to your own ſhame, and the 
| Juſtice | of my reſentment? - 

I. Fal. Yes, I am ftill here, Madam; 
and ſorry to be made a witneſs of your 
cruelty and meanneſs; of your deſcending 
to arts, ſo much beneath your rank; and 

practices, ſo unworthy of your-ſex. | 

I. Alt. You talk in riddles,” my Lord! 

IL. Fal. This gentleman ſhall explain 
l Here, Madam! here is the engine 
of your malice, the inſtrument of your 
vengeance, your Nen Re, _ 


Wot, 1 8 N 
L Alt. What have 1 to do wich Mr. 
Spater? | 


L. Fal. To do miſchief; ; to 3 1 
letters, and break them open; to over- 
hear private converſations „ and betray 
them; to —- 

I. Alt. Have you laid any thing of this 
kind to my charge, Sir? [ to Spatter. 
| Spat. I have been obliged to ſpeak the 
truth, though much againſt my will, indeed, 
Madam. 

I. Alt. The truth! thou corhon of lies, 


Ad ever any truth proceed from thee? 


What! is his Lordſhip your new patron! 
A fit Maecenas for thee, You ode to 
the belles rereres?” KK 

A T 1 Ful. 


att . 6 . 5 = 4 a >... 


ill 


) 
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y 
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I.. Fal. Your rage at this detection is but 
a freſh conviction of your guilt. 

I. Alt. Do not triumph, monſter! you 
ſhall ſtill feel the ſuperjority I have over 
you. The object of your wiſhes is no 
longer under your protection; the officers 
of the government entered the houſe at 
the ſame time with myſelf, with a warrant 
to ſeize both Amelia and her father. 

L. Fal. Confuſion! Are not they gone 
then? La France! villain! run, and bring 
me word! „ 

Ia F.. I go, Nilor: | 8 [ Exit, 

I. Alt. Do not flatter yourſelf with any 
55 they have not eſcaped; here they 
are, ſecured in proper hands. 

I. Fal. Death and diſtraction! now a. am 
completely miſerable. 


: 
CS; ©5 


Enter Sir WILLIAM 8 AnELIA, | 
OwEN, and Officers. 8 | 


I. Att. Yes, your miſery is complete 
indeed; and ſo ſhall be my revenge. Oh! 
your ſeryant, Madam! turning to Amelia} 

ou now ſee- to what a condition your 
944 and obſtinacy have reduced you. 

id not I bid Yoo” tremble ar the cone. 
quences? © 

Amel. It was here Hos thine I was vi 
nerable. ¶ holding ber father's hand.] Oh, 
Madam, | turning to Lady Alton] by the 


virtues that Jhould adorn your rank, by 
1 Y 2 the 


3 


Z« 


the Lenten of: your ſex, pangbjde you, 

pity my diſtreſs! do but releaſe my father; 
and there are no conceſſions, however 
humiliating, ure you —_ not _— 
Kom me; 44 


L. Alt. Thoſe Toner ons now come too 
* Madam. If I were even inclined to 


relieve you, at preſent it is not in my 


power. [ haugbtily] Lord Falbridy ge perhaps 
my have more intereſt. [with a ſneer. 


L. Fal. Cruel, inſulting woman to Lady 
Alton.) Do not alarm yourſelf, my Ame- 
lia!—Do-not be concerned, Sir! [zo Sir 

Wiliam.] Your enemies ſhall” ſtill be dif 
appointed. Although ignorant of your 
arrival, I have for ſome time paſt exerted 
all my intereſt in your favour, and by the 
mediation of thoſe ſtill more powerful, I 
do not deſpair of ſucceſs. Your caſe. is 
truly a compaſſionate one; and in that 
breaſt, from which alone mercy can pro- 
ceed, thank heaven, there IS the greateſt 
reaſon to expect it. 

Sir W. I am obliged to you for your 
concern, Sir. 

L. Fal. Oh, 1 owe you, all this, Ms much 
more— Bur this is no rime to ſpeak. of my 
offences, or repentance. 

I. Alt. This is mere trifling. I thought 
2 knew on Wha + W you, came 

her, Bale; 07 0 I to the Officer. 

2 1 Officer. 


F 


Ma, 205 2 hd 
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Officer. Your reproof is too juſt, Madam. 
Tartend you, Sir. to Sir William. 

L. Fal. Hold! Let me prevail on you, 
Sir, [zo the Officer] to ſuffer them to remain 
here till to- morrow morning. I will anſwer 
for the conſequences. 
Ogſler. Pardon me, my Lord! we ſhould 
be happy to oblige you; but we muſt dif 


charge the duty of our. office. 


L. Fal. Diſtraction! | 
Sir V. Come then! we follow you, Sir! 
Be comforted, my Amelia! for my ſake, 


be comforted! Wretched as I am, your 


anxiety ſhocks me more than my own mis- 
fortunes. 
[ As they are going out Enter Freeport. 
Free. Heyday! what now! the officers 
here again! I thought we had ſatisfied you 


this morning. What is the meaning of * 
this? | 


„ This will 1er you, Sir. 
| [giving the warrant. 


Free. How 8 this? Let me ſee! [readirs.] 


This is to require jou um um — the bodies 


of William Ford and Amelia Walton um 


—um— ſuſpected perſons — um — um 
Well, well! I ſee what this is: but you 
will accept of bail, Sir. 


Officer. No, Sir; [vhin:caſe is not bail 
able, and we have already been repri- 


manded for 10 5 your, recognizance this 


a! 


"2a, "SC 
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Sir V. Thou good man! I ſhall ever re- 


tain the moſt lively ſenſe of your behaviour: 

but your kind endeavours to preſerve the 

poor remainder of my proſcribed life are 
in vain. We * ſubmit to our deſtiny. 

I going, 

Free. Hold, Fold! one word, I beſeech 

Son? Sir! 70 the Officer] a minute or two 


will make no difference —Bail then, i it ſeems, 


wil not do, Sir? 
Officer. No, Sir. 


Free. Well, well; then I have ſomething 
tics that will perhaps. 


3 1 
IL. Alt. What does he mean? 


Free. No, it is not there. — It i is in t'other 
pocket, I believe. Here, Sir William! 
[ producing a parchment.] Aſk the gentle- 
man, if that will not do.— Bur firſt of all, 
read it yourſelf, and ler us hear how you 
like the contents. 
Sir W. What do I ſee! 8 and per- 
ads it.] My pardon! the full and free 
pardon of my offences! Oh heaven! and 
is it to you then, to you, Sir, that I owe 
all this: — Thus, chus let me ſhew. my gra- 
Nene to 19 —— | 
L [falling at bis feet. 
e Get up get up, Sir William! 
Thank heaven, and 9 moſt gracious of 
N * C. monarchs. 


[ feeling i in bis pocket. 


„ . == CT 


. 


die in all the horrors of 1 a 
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monarchs. Von have very Ane obligation 


to me, I promiſe ou. 
Amel. My father e Then 1 am 
che happieſt of women. 


L. Fal. A pardon! I am tranſported, 
I. Alt. How's this? a pardon! 1 
Free. Under the great ſeal, Madam. 4 


L. Alt. Confuſion! what! am I baffled 
at laſt then? Am I diſappointed even of 
revenge?— Thou officious fool! [to Free- 
port.) May theſe wretches prove as great 
a torment to you, as they have been to 
me! As for thee, [to Lord Falbridge] thou 
perfidious monſter, may thy guilr prove 
thy puniſhment! May you obtain the un- 
worthy union vou deſire! May your wife 


prove as falſe to you, as you have been 


to me! May you be followed, like Oreſtes, 
with the furies of a guilty conſcience; 
find your error when it is too late; and 


13 Exit. 


Free. There goes a woman F Wia for 
you! what little actions! and what a great 


ſoul!— Ha! Maſter Spattet! where are you 


going? [to Spatter, who is ſneaking off. 


. > Spar. Following the Muſe, Sir! ¶ pointing 


after Lady Alton.) But if you bave any 
Further commands, or his Lordſhip ſhould 


_ occaſion for me- to write, n men, 
14117 Y "WW "© Ta. | 


— —— w 


Bel 
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L. Ful. Peace, wrerch! ſleep in a whole 
ſkin, and be thankful! I would ſollicit 


mercy myſelf, and have not leiſure to puniſh 


you. Be gone, Sirenen 10 
am obliged to your Lordſhip— 
This affair will make a good article for the 
Everett, ro-nighr, „ however. , 
[Afide, and Exit. 
Sir W. How happy. has this reverſe of 
forrune made me'—Bur my ſurpriſe is al- 
moſt equal to my joy. May we beg you, 
Sir, [to Freeport ] to inform us how your 


| benevolence | has effected what ſeems almoſt 


a miracle in my favour? 
Free. In two words then, Sir William, 
this happy event is chiefly owing to your 


old friend, the late Lord Brimpton. 


Sir M. Lord Brumpton! | 

Free. Yes; honeſt Owen there told me, 
that his Lordſhip had been employed in 
nete, vour pardon. Did not you, 
Owen? | : 
Owen. I did, Sir. 

Free. Upon bearing that, and Wererle ing 


the danger you were in, I went immedia- 
tely to the preſent Lord Brumpron; who 
is a very honeſt fellow, and one of the 
oldeſt acquaintance I have in the world. 


He, at my inſtance, immediately made the 


neceſſary application; and gueſs how agree- 
-ably we: were ſurpriſed to hear that the 


158 * had W N been ſucceſsful, 5 
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that the pardon had been made out, on 
the very morning of the day his Lordſhip 
died. Away went J, as faſt as a pair of 
horſes could carry me; to fetch it; and 
ſhould certainly have prevented this laſt 
arreſt, if the warrant to apprehend you, 
as dangerous perſons, had not iſſued under 
your aſſumed: names of William Ford and 
Amelia Walton, againſt whom the infor- 
mation had been laid. But, however, it 
has only ſerved to prevent your running 
away, when the danger was over, for at 
preſent, Sir William, thank heaven and 
his majeſty, you are a Whole man again; 
and you have nothing to do but to make 
a legal appearance, and to plead the par- 
don I have brought you, to Wan n 
from all informations. | 


L. Fal. Thou honeſt FORM ra ark How 
happily have you ſupplied, what I failed 


to accompliſh ! 


Free. Ay, I heard that your 1 
had been buſy. You had more friends at 
Court than one, Sir Wen 5 1 | Gan 
you. ng 


Sir W. Tam betwhtetnicd with my ſud- 
den good fortune, and am poor even in 
thanks. Teach me, Mr. Freeport, teach 
me how to make ſome acknowledgement 
_ y_ eee ne f 
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Fxee. I'M tell yon what, Sir William. 
Notwithſtanding your. daughter's pride, [ 
took: 2 N to Ver; the moment 1 a 
her. vat 5 Ferch 


344 L. El. met What's this! 
Free. Whar' 5 the matter, my Lord a7, | 


1 Ts Fal. Nothing. Go on, Gin: 
Free. Why then, to confeſs the truth, 
I am afraid that my benevolence, which 
= have all been pleaſed: to praiſe fo 
ighly, had ſome little leaven of ſelf⸗ 
intereſt in it; and I was deſirous to pro- 
mote Amelia's 2 rmeS mote Oe than 
one. (07 To Sb © r 
L. Fal. Then I am the” verieſt Fetch 
what ever exiſted. But take her, Sir! for 
I muſt confeſs that you have deſerved her 
by your proceedings; and that I, fool 
and. villain chat I was, have forfeited her 
5 mine. Isg going: 
Free. Hold, bold! one word before you 
go, if you pleaſe , my Lord! You may 


Lan yourſelf for aught I know, but you 


ſhan't lay your death at* my door, I pro- 


miſe you. I had a kindneſs for Amelia, I 


muſt confeſs; but in the courſe of my late 
negotiation for Sir William, hearing of 
your Lordſhip's pretenſions, I dropt all 
thoughts of her. It is a maxim with me, 
to do good wherever I can, but always to 

abſtain 
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abſtain from doing miſchief. Now as I 
can't make the lady happy myfelf, I would 


fain put her into the hands of thoſe that 
can.— So, if you would oblige me, Sir 


William, let me join theſe two young folks 


rogerher , ¶ joining W. er 11 ir you 
ſay Amen to ite. 
Sir W. With all my hows — vou can 
have no o objection, Amelia. 
I Amelia burſis into tears. 


L. Fal. How bitterly do thoſe tears re- 
proach me! It ſhall be the whole buſineſs 
of my future life to atone for them. 


Amel. Vour actions this day, and your 
ſolicitude for my father, have redeemed 
you in my good! opinion; and iſthe conſent 


of Sir William, ſeconded by ſo powerful 


an advocate as Mr. Freeport, cannot be 
contended with. Take my hand, my Lord! 


a virtuous paſſion may inhabit the pureſt 


breaſt; and I am not aſhamed to confeſs, 


that I had conceived a partiality for you, 


till your own conduct turned my heart 


againſt you; and if my reſentment has 
given you any pain, when I conſider the 


occaſion, I muſt own that I cannot re- 
pent it. 


L. Fal. Mention it no more, my love, 
I beſeech you! Vou may juſtly blame your 


lover, I confeſs; but I will never give you 


cauſe to complain of your huſband. 
Free. 
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* Free. I don't believe you will, I give 


vou joy, my Lord! J give you all joy. 


As for you, Madam, Ito Amelia] do but 
ſhew the world that you can bear proſpe- 


rity, as well as you have ſuſtained the 
ſhocks, of adverſity, and there are few 
women, who may not with to be an 
Panels; en Ben: 
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